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JPART  THE  FIFTH. 
COXJl^T  DONATES  DAUGHTERS. 

PART  IL 


MEMOIRS 

Pound  in  the  Cell  of  a  Nun,  after  her  Decease, 
in  lie  Convent  of  Zurich. 

•  m 

m 

SINCE  Amabd  Bloomberg  traced  the 
letters  wkich  will  be  found  with  this- 
how  many  years  have  elapsed!  how 
many  changes  have  taken  place  !     How 

vox-.  III.  B  many 


many  persons  are  now  insensible  dust, 
who  are  described  as  agitated  with  such 
anxious  fears  and  ardent  hopes,  by  the 
pens  of  Amabel  and  the  Damsels'"  of 
Sargans  1  Accident  has  also  made  me 
mistress  of  the  letters  of  those  unfortu- 
nate sisters.  Acddent,  did  I  say  ?  Sure- 
ly, it  was  something  more  than  mere 
chance,  which  brought  them  into  the 
hands  of  her,  who  is  most  able  to  supply 
that  chasm,  which  otherwise  would 
have  been  left  in  these  adventures. 

To  undertake  this  task  I  have"  both 
leisure  and  information  sufficient.  My 
fate  was  too  closely  united  with  that  of 
the  sisters,  to  permit  .^he  slightest  parti- 
cular concerning  them  to  be  concealed 
from  me ;  and  joindy  with  theirs  wffl 

my 


« 

ime  be  haaded  defwn  to  pMt^i 

:  is  it  not  an  idjfe  vanity,  a  love  et 
[j  fame,  whk^  makes  me  desire 
ledes  <rfimmortalky?— Wdl  then, 
repress  the  wish.    Long  practised 
f-denial,  I  ynil  make  even  this  last 
Lce  to   my  celestial  spouse, '  and 
vrite,  as  if  I  treated  of  strangers 
)f  interests  quite  foreign  to  myself, 
me  shall  know  my  name  except 
en,  to  whom  alone  is  thoroughly 
m,  how  much  I  have  suffered ! 
hen  I  entered  the  world,  the  course 
inocence  and  beauty  lay  among  a 
sand  snares    and    pit-falls,   which 
the  more  dangerous  from  being 
artfully  concealed.    This  is  a  tfuth 
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whieh  I  learnt  to  my  cost;  before*  I 
sought,  and  found,  tranquillity  in  a 
convent. 

Amabel  was  blind  to  those  snares; 
though  they  were  spread  carelessly 
enough  for  her  to  have  seen  them,  had 
not  her  own  guileless  nature  thrown  a 
veil  over  her  eyes,  and  had  not  female 
obstinacy  made  her  reject  the  prudent 
warnings  of  her  best  friends. 

The  visit  to  Engelberg,  which  she 

0 

had  agreed  upon  in  concert  with  her 
brother's  wife,  was  made  the  next  day; 
and  the  latter,  as  young,  imprudent, 
and  unsuspicious  as  Amabel,  undertook 
to  excusQ  her  sister-in-law's  absence  to 
the  jealous  Arnold,  and  the  sick  old 
man,  who  suffered  no  quarter  of  an 

hour 


hour  to  pass  without  enquiring  for  hw 
daughter.  However,  Juttik  engaged 
to  invent  some  means  for  satisfying  him 
tin  Amabel's  return,  which  was  delayed 
much  longer  than  either  of  them  iri- 
tended. 

How  indeed  could  she  retwa  so 
speedily,  since  adventures  encotUitered 
her  on  the  road,  on  which  she  little 
reckoned,  and  whose  nature  was  of  suffi. 
dent  consequence  to  have  a  fearful  influ- 
ence over  herself,  and  over  all  those  who 
were  most  dear  to  her  ?  Alas  !  the  cot- 
tage which  she  left  with  such  a  thought- 
less  heart,  she  was  destined  to  revisit 
tno  more  vith  such  content :  the  fitte  of 
the  two  sisters,  which  she  was  so  eager 
to  learn,  was  now  enveloped  by  such 
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Kun^s  conversation,  and  gave  herself  up 
entirely  to  the  joy  of  being  assured,  that 
one  of  her  friends  at  least  was  saf^.in 
the  arms  of  friendship  and  of  maternal 

•  ,  ■ 

love.  "    '      * 

— **  Oh  I  that  I  could  but  have  the 
same  assurance  respecting  my  beloved 
Emmeline!*'  thus  said  Amabel  to  her- 
self,' as  she  hastened  back  to  her  bro- 
ther's cottage ;  **  Oh !  that  as  I  pass 
homewards,  chance  would  but  throw 
Wolfenrad  in  my  way,  that  I  might 
learn  from  him  v/hat  he  knows  about 
the  dear-one  !  He 'might  just  tell  me 
in  half  a  dozen  words,  and  then  hurry 
away,  in  order  that  I  might  not  blush 
too  deep  a  critrisofi,  whefci  the  severfe 
Censvtfer  of  liiy  actions  looks  ihe  in  the 

b5  fece. 


face,  and  Eays  with  his  magktenal  alr^ 
-*-^  Now^  Amabel!  whence  do  jfou 
come,  and  with  v^hom  have  you 
spoken  P — How  ridiculous,  that  Ar- 
nold  should  take  it  into  his  head,  that 
an  old  man  like  Wdfenrad  has  designs 
upon  a  young  creature  like  me,  not  yet 
twenty!  Yet  ricficulous  as  it  is,  his 
anxiety  proceeds  from  the  warmth  of 
his  affection  for  me,  and  I  ought  to  for- 
gave my  good  Arnold  for  the  faults  of 
his  head,  when  I  recollect  the  kindness 
of  his  heart/*— 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  occu* 
|Hed  Amabel,  as  she  hastily  retraced 
the  long  way  between  her  hcHne  and  the 
Convent ;  and  as  she  past  al(Mi^  she 
threw  many  aa  aasiouft  Undt  i)^  every 
%  sidfe 
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silk  in  IiopM  of  seeing  the  man,  mho 
alcme  could  confirm  to  her  the  forto- 
nate  eecape  of  her  friend.  Wdfeorad 
h^  frequently  buaness  that  earned  him 
to  Engelberg)  and  it  wai  by  no  means 
improbable,  that  she  should  encounter 
him  on  her  way. 

In  faxty  the  tempter  had  long  been  at 
no  great  xlistance  from  the  fair  pilgrim, 
though  without  her  seeing  hiip  j  since 
he  stole  along  concealed  by  a  thick  haw* 
thom  plantation,  which  bordered  more 
than  half  the  road  between  the  TSfa^ 
and  the  Convent  of  Engdberg. 

It  18  easy  £ot  the  wicked  to  guess 
HRrhat  stqpe  wiU  be  taken  by  unsuspect- 
ing innocence,  whose  proceedings  are 
the  natural  xesuk  of  existiag  drcunw 

i&  '  stances 
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Stances  and  feelings.  Wolfenrad  knew 
hofW  warmly  AmabePs  heart  was  .inte- ' 
rested  about  her  friends ;  he  had  given 
her  hopes  of  obtaining  intelligence  re- 
specting them  i  he  had  pointed  out  the 
place,  where  a  part  of  those  hopes  might 
be  realized ;  and  he  was  therefore  cer- 
tain of  finding  her  on  the  road  to  that 
place,  before  many  days  were  elapsed 
He  had  accidentally  missed  seeing  her 
on  her  way  to  Engelberg ;  but  when  on 
her  return  she  was  descending  the  Con- 
yejit^^iU,  he  espied  her  from  behind 
the  watch-tower  which  stands  at  the 
fur^h^t  extremity  of  the  mount,  and 
then. hastened  to  shelter  himself  behind 
the  hawthorn  hedge,  in  order  that,  he 

;]E)i{^t  )&xiseeA'.w^^^b  ^3^^  0^^  wd 
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discover  what  temper  she  was  in,  before 
he  accosted  her. 

And  thus  did  he  for  some  time  steal 
along,  examining  every  change  of  her 
expressive  countenance,  and  drawing 
but  too  just  conclusions  of  the  subject, 
which  employed  her  thou^ts.  Her 
look,  now  gay,  how  sorrowful^  and 
the  impatient  glances  which  she  fre- 
quently threw  around  her,  would  have 
been  sufficient  to  betray  her,  even 
though  a  few  broken  sentences,  which 
escaped  from  her  in  the  anxiety  of  her 
mind,  had  not  left  him  without  a  doubt 
of  his  presence  being  perfectly  welcome. 

Wolfenrad's  plans  for  the  innocent 

girVs  rui^  had  been  so  long  arranged^ 

that  they  \^-ere  ready  to  be  carried  into 

effect 
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effect  at  a  moment's  ^warning;  nor 
could  he  have  wished  fm  a  more  £i« 
vourable  opportunity  than  the  {nresenl* 
The  fiercest  pas»on  for  Amabdi' reigned 
in  his  bosom,  and  deceived  Bim^  who 
was  so  well  skilled  m  deceiving  others^ 
He  fancied,  that  in  her  impatient  looks, 
in  the  tone  which  she  used  in  pronoun* 
<ang  his  name  occasionally,  there  was 
something  more  than  mere  friendship 
for  Emmeline^  and  that  love  was  the 
motive  that  made  her  so  anxious  to 
meet  )iim !  Immortal  powers  I  Lovet 
love  from  a  girl,  pure  as  innocence  iu 
sdf^  for  such  an  earthly  daemon,  a  dx« 
mon  both  in  person  and  in  mind ! 
.    — f*  Yet  however  she  may  be  dis^ 

poatd^''  'twas  thus  he  argued  y»ixh  hinoH 

sei4 
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fidf,  ^  too  abrupt  an  appearance^  too 
hasty  a  discovery  of  my  views,  Aight 
do  me  a  prejudice,  and  put  her  too  much 
iqpon  her  g^uard.  When  her  impatience 
is  worked  up  to  tHe  highest  pitch,  I 
shall  be  the  more  secure  of  her/*—- 

And  therefore  he  still  remained  m» 
visible^  and  hastened  onwards^  keeping 
still  a  little  way  before  her;  lo  that 
when  the  fair  jMlgrim  reached  the  end 
of  the  plantation,  and  emerged  into  the 
epen  plain^  she  descried  him  crossing 
the  path  at  some  distance,  as  if  totally 
unaware  of  her  approach. 

Amabel  gave  a  cry  of  joy,  called  Iiiia 
by  his  name,  and  flew  to  join  him. 

•*^*  Is  it  you,  my  fair  dame?**  an* 
swered  Wolfenrad*   *^  What  would  you 

with 
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with  me  ?" — and  he  stopped,  as  waiting 
for  her  to  come  up  to  him. 

— ^^  Oh  1  tell  me!  tell  niie!  give  me 

# 

some  tidings  of   the  damsel  of   S^- 
gans!" — 

— "  You  have  been  to  Engelberg^  and 
surely  must  have  heard  more  there^ 
than  I  am  able  to  tell  you^''—         ■    ' 

**  Ohl    no,  no,  no!    Emimeline! 
speak  of  Emmeline  !*'— 

— ^'^  Why,  the  Lady  Enmieline. .  • . 
C!oncealment  being  absolutely  necessary 
».» •  •  But  we-  are  dose  to  your  jealous 
brother's  house;  -^and  he  may  take  of- 
fence at  our  conference — ^Farewell!  I 
must  find  an  opportimity  of  communi- 
cating what  I  know  •  unobserved,  when 
I  return  from  Uri/'--i  .  i  j.  :-.  s . ;  i. ; . 

"From 


**  From  Uri  ?  Heavens  !  and  when 
do  you  go  thither,  and  how  long  shall 
you  remain  away  ?*' — 

— **  I  set  out  to-morrow ;  as  to  my 
stay,  I  fear  the  disturbances  there  will 
make  my  return  very  distant.*'— 

Amabel's  impatience  to  know  some- 
thing ded^e  respecting  her  £riend  now 
grew  beyond  all  bounds.  She  intreated 
him  at  least  to  put  it  out  of  doubt  that 
Emmelinehadbeensaved  fromtheflames, 
and  hedtated  not  to  follow  him  into  a 
bye-path,  which  conducted  to  theCaStle. 
As  they  passed  along,  the  deceiver  be- 
gan a  long  and  wonderful  narrative  of 
Emmeline's  adventures,  which  occupied 
his  auditor's  whole  attention  ;  but  as  it 
contained,  not  one  syllable  of  truth,  it 

would 
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would    be    Mperfluous    to   rdble   it 
here* 

— "  But  one  question  mote !"  saad 
Amabel  at  length,  and  stoppedL  **  See ! 
I^ght  18  approacjiing ;  we  aure  already 
at  the  foot  of  the  Castle-hill,  and  I  have 
itiU  a  weary  Way  to  traverse,  ere  I  can 
ngahi  my  brother's  cottage,  where,  I 
f^r,  I  must  be  alresKly  missed*  Yoa 
assure  me  that  Emmeline  is  safe,  and  is 
Concealed  in  the  nei^bourhood :  Oh ! 
tell  me  then  where  she  is  concealed,  for 
my  bosom  pants  to  embrace  her  !*'— 

'-^«  That  were  easily  done.  You  see 
the  Castle  is  dose  at  hand :  thither  hive 
I  brought  her,  and  I  mean  to  convey 
her  with  me  to  Uri  to-morrow,  since 
the  disturbances     which    prevail    in 

these 
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these  parts  render  them  an  unsafe 
abode.** — 

— **To  Uri?  To-morrow?  Cruel, 
cn&d  WoUenrad!  Would  you  then 
have  removed  her,  without  sufiering  me 
to  lee  her  for  one  moment  f'— 

--^  How  could  I  have  contrived  aa 
Interview  without  betraying  the  secret? 
Had  not  aoddent  thrown  you  in  my 
way,  I  should  not  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  even  telling  you,  that  she  is 
in  your  neighbourhood.  However,  as 
soon  as  she  was  out  of  the  reach  of  dis- 
covery, you  would  have  received  a  let- 
ter explaining  every  thing.  I  left  her 
occujHed  in  writing  it,  and  when  finish- 
ed it  was  •  to  be  delivered  to  your  hus- 
band's care,  who  is  now  with  her  at  the 

Castle, 
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Castle,  and  who  has  beeix  the  chief 
means  of  bringing  her  hither  in  safe- 
ty."— 

«— "  What  say  you  ?  My  husband  ? 
Is  Edmund  then  with  Emmeline?  Oh ! 
lead  me  to  him,  dear  Wolfenrad,  I  must 
accompany  you  to  the  Castle ;  permit 
me  to  pass  this  last  evening  with  the  dear 
lady  y  or  at  least  suffer  me  to  embrace 
her  once  more,  and  assure  her  of  my 
undt^ged  affection,  and  then  my  hus- 
band can  conduct  me  back  to  my  bro- 
ther/'-- 

Wolfenrad  heard  this  proposal  with  a 

malicious  smile,  and  answered  that  for 

,his  part  he  had  no  objection;  but  he 

suggested  his  fears,  lest  her  taking  such 

a  step  should  ^please  the  suspicious 
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21 

Arnold,  who  surpassed  her  husband  in 
jealousy  a  thousand  fold. 

— ^^  Oh!  heed  not  that !"  exclaimed 
Amabel ;  ^^  whik  I  am  with  you^.  I  can 
set  all  suspicions  at  defiance  .!''-— 

She  said  this  thoughtlessly,  for  she 
alluded  to  his  age  and  ugliness.     The 
tmscreant  however  interpreted  it  to  his 
cjivfti  taste,  and  saw  in  it  the  confirma- 
tion of  his  insolent  hopes.     He  was  on 
the  point  of  rewarding  the  avowal  by  a 
tender  pressure  of  her  hand,  which  per- 
haps might  have  opened  her  eyes,  ere  it 
was  top  late :  but  she  prevented  him  by 
making  a  thousand  fond  enquiries  re- 
specting her  beloved  Edmund,  which 
put  him   again   upon  his   guard,  and 
which  were  not  ended  till  they  arrived 

at 
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at  the  Castle.  The  gates  were  closed : 
Wolfenrad  sounded  his  horn;  the  draw^ 
bridge  ckscended.  He  entered  the 
Castle ;  Amabel  followed  him,  and  the 
moment  that  she  had  passed  the  thres- 
hold, heard  with  terror  the  noise  of  a 
port-cullis  falKng  b^kid  her. 

How  strange  is  it,  that  we  should  fre- 
quently remain  thorougMy  blind  till  we 
reach  a  certain  point,  and  then  be  rouzed 
at  once  from  our  delusions  by  some  un- 
important circumstance  t  Amabd  has 
frequently  told  me  since,  that  the  sound 
of  that  port-cullis  (though  nothing  un- 
usual  in  the  Castle)  gave  her  the  first 
indistinct  idea  of  her  imprudence  and 
the  danger  of  her  situation. 

Her  voice  faJtered,  as  she  pronounced 

the 


tke  Dames  of  £dinwid  and  Emmeline, 
wykiAie  hastily  wklidFew  her  hand, 
wliidi  WoUenrad  had  now  seized  with 
anasroC  impetuous  passion.  Sbelook^ 
ed  faim  an^ioudy  in  the  face,  and  her 
eyes  read  with  horror  in  his  an  eiqnress* 
ion,  which  ex[dained  to  her  the  fidiole 
feiurfai  secret. 

Yet  she  was  still  unwilling  to  believe 
that  man  so  great  a  villain,  whom  she 
had  long  believed  so  much  her  friend. 
It  was  not  tin  she  was  convinced,  that 
neither  Edmund  nor  Emmeline  Were  in 
tiie  Casde  j  that  she  found  herself  to- 
tally  alone  with  the  wretch,  whom  she 
had  despised^  as  being  too  insignificant 
to  be  dangerous ;  suid  that  an  old  wo- 
man, whom  (in  order  to  calm  the  first 

violence 
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violence  of  her  feelings)  he  had  prO" 
duced  to  her  as  his  wife,  was  nothing 
more  than  a  domestic;  it  was  not  till 
then,  that  she.  saw  the  whole  business 
clearly,  and  the  sight  was  one  of  such 
'danger,  that  perhaps  had  she  been  a 
'  woman  of  a  common  mind,  it  would 
have  thrown  her  into  such  a  state  of 
bodily  insensibility,  ,or  of  mental  de- 
jection, as  might  effectually  have  pre« 
vented  aU  endeavours  to  effect  an  es* 
cape.     But  Amabel  was  a  daughter  of 
Helvetia !   that  is,   she   was  a  woman, 
whose  powers  both  pf  body  and  mind  ^ 
existed  in  their  fullest  vigour ;  neither 
the  first  was  weakened  by  luxurious  in- 
dulgence, nor  the  second  liable  to  be 
subdued  by  imaginary  terrors.    In  spite 

too 
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o(  231  that    credulity  and  imprudence 

whschliad  betrayed  her  into  her  present 

danger,  her  imagination  was  still  both 

dear  and  acute  enough   to   suggest  a 

means  for  effecting  her  rescue,  or  at 

least  for  gaining  time. 

She  appesured  reserved  and  shy,  and 
sat  down  in  silence  to  the  voluptuous 
entertainment,  which  was  now  served 
up  by  Wolfenrad':  confidante ;  the  only 
person,  whom  I  v^  suffered  to  penetrate 
into  that  part  of  the  Castle.     Yet  did 
Amabel  contrive  to  c^ive  her  silence  the 
appearance  of  being   preserved  much 
ag^nst  her  wiilj    she  refused  not  at 
WoIfenracFs  request  to   lay  aside  the 
large  hat,  which  overshadcnved  her  face, 
and  which    (as    he    com[5lained)   con- 
voL.  III.  c  cealed 


Sff. 


ceaied  from  him  numberless  beauties ; 
nor  did  die  dttw  away  very  hastily  or 
with  a  look  of  estxgme  displeasure  her 
•oft  white  hand,  wl^n  he  prest  it  pas- 
sionately between  his  oWtl 


May  I  flattermysdf/'  ssdd  the  de- 
ceived  deceiv,er,  "  that  Amabel  does  not  \ 
U)6olutely  hat^mfr?" — 

»~^  My  religion  forbids  my  hating 
any  one.*' — 

— -*'  And  you  are  not  very  much  of- 
fended at  my  having  employed  a  little 
artifice  to  procure  myself  the  happiness 

of  this  evening  ?**— 

"  — ^Artifice  ?— Nay ;  the  effect  of  ac- 

V 

ddent,  and. . . .  afid,  I  am  ifraid,  my 

own  inclination  was  so  much  on  your 

side,  that.,,."— 

•— «  My 
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«-^  My  chamung  Amabel !  thm  I 
nay  hope,  that  Wdiftyuad  is  iiot  eiv* 
drely  indtmrent  to  you  t'*— 

— ^  IncUfferent  ?  Oh  !  that  you  arc 
not  indeed f^-^And  as  to  hoping. .  •  •  why, 
fK)body  can  prevent  your  doing  that, 
you  know." — 

And  with  this  kind  of  doubtful  and 
flattering  discourse  did  die  long  ^nter* 
tain  the  betrayer,  and  forgot  not  to  fill 
the  silver  bowls  from  time  to  time; 
though  the  effects  of  his  frequent 
draughts  prevented  him  from  observ« 
ing,  that  while  she  poured  wine  into  his 
goblet,  nothing  but  water  entered  into 
her  own. 

At  the  experice  of  a  few  disgusting 
kisses,  which  wve  forced  from  her  oc- 

c  2  casionally 
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casiohally,  she  at*  length  had  the  plea- 
sure to  see  Wolfenrad  fall  senseless  from 
his  ch^r.  It  was  midnight;  the  old 
woman  had  long  since  betaken  herself 
to  rest,  and  Amabel  found  herself  at  li- 

■ 

berty  to  wander  through  the  vacant 
chambers  in  search  of  some  mesuis  of 
escape. 

Alas !  the  locks  and  bar^  were  im- 
moveable, and  no  keys  were  to  be 
found. — She  at  length  discovered  an 
unfastened  door  opening  into  a  balco- 
ny;  it  overhung  the  middle  court;  the 
height  was  fearful;  yet  would  she  have 
gladly  ran  the  hazard  of  springing  be- 
low, if  she  had  not  dreaded  the  meet- 
ing  there  with  a  greater  danger,  than 
that  from  which  she  was  flying.     The 

dastle- 
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Castle-Garrison  occupied  this  quarter. 
She  heard  from  above  the  conversation, 
which  passed  between  the  sentinels) 
and  its  nature  was  such  as  to  leave  her 
no  hope  of  finding  from  them  protection 
or  even  pity.  It  also  informed  her,  that 
Wolfenrad's  bounty,  and  his  winking  at 
thdr  committing  the  most  heinous  of* 
fences^  had  united  them  too  dosety  to 
his  iiiterests,  to  admit  even  a  chance  of 
their  acting  in  opposition  to  his  wilL 

She  wept  in  agony !  She  rung  her 
hands  I  At  length  despair  took  possess- 
ion of  her  whole  soul.  She  eyed  for 
a  while  the  torch,  which  flamed  in  her 
hand,  and  in  a  moment  of  desperate  re- 
solution she  determined  to  set  the  Castle 
on  fire ;  in  hopes  of  either  being  able  to 

c  3  effect 
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eflfect.her  escape  during  the  Gonflagra«^ 
tion,  or  at  least  of  saving  herself  .by 
death-from  existing  for  one  instant  with 
dishonour^ 

Thus  resolved,  she  was  on  the  point 
of  quitting  the  balcony  when  a  well- 
known  name  struck  her  ear.  She  stopt^ 
»id  listened.  Two  sentinels  stood  be- 
n^th  the  balcony^  and  she  heaiad  one 
tell  the  other,  that  it  would  be  tieces* 
tsary  to  wake  WoMenrad;  for  that  he 
(the  sentinel)  was  just  returned  from 
the  outer  wall,  and  had  seesnt  a  comj^y 
of  soldiers  crossing  over  the  plain  \  that 
he  had  hailed  one  of  them,  and  found 
them  to  be  part  of  those  who  had  actom- 
paftied  Bloomberg  to  Sarg^s,  and  that 
their  leader  with  the  rest  of  bis  troops 
would  foUbw  them  before  mid-day.v 

— ^*'  Bloom* 
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— ^  Bloomberg  their  leader  ?*'  said 
ills  compamoji;  /^  And  ^since  when  has 
the  gentle  peace-loving  BlocHnberg  tur^^ 
ed  soldier,  and  what  has  WoUenrad  to 
fear  from  a  fellow,  who  but  yesterday 
followed  the  plough  V' — 

"  Faith,"  rejoined  the  first,  "  this  is  a 
time,  when  every  countryman  exchanges 
his  siclde  and  ploughshare  for  a  sword 
and  spear  \  and  I  know  enough  of  £d* 
mund  Koomberg  to  be  convixiced,^  that 
the  carrying  off  his  pretty  wife  will 
make  him  rage  like  l  mad  bull."—    ^ 

— "  Carrying  oflP,  d'ye  call  it?"  said 
the  other ;  "  I  think,  she  seemed  to  fol* 
low  Wolfen.  ad  f  her  own  accord  ;  and 
if  Bloomberg  jdr a ws  his  sword  upon  her 
account,  the  more  fool  Bloomberg !" — 

c  4  A  burst 
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A  burst  of  insulting  laughter  termi- 
nated this  conversation,  every  syllable 
of  which  J)ierced  Amabel  to  the  heart ; 
and  the  soldiers  separated,  having  agreed 
that  it  was  unnecessary  to  disturb  Wolf- 
enrad  that  night,  and  that  the  news  of 
Bloomberg's  return  might  safely  be  de- 
layed till  the  next  morning. 

Amabel  bur5t  into  tears  j  but  she  soon 
recollected,  that  she  had  better  occupa- 
tion than  weeping.  A  thousand  ideas 
boated  before  h6r  mind,  inspired  by  the 
distant  hope  which  she  derived  from  the 
assurance,  that  in  a  few  hours  her  hus- 
band would  pass  within  sight  of  her 
prison.  The  great  object  therefore  was 
to  gain  time  to  wait  for  his  arrival  with 
sifety,  and  find  means  to  inform  him  of 
her  confinement  in  the  Casde. 

Accident 
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Acddent  furnished  her  with  both. 
She  returned  trembling  into  the  apart- 
ment, where  the  vile  Wolfenrad  still 
lay  sleeping,  the  most  odious  picture  of 
intoxication  that  the  eye  ever  witnessed. 
Despair  made  her  snatch  a  knife  from 
the  table,  and  ^he  rushed  to  plunge  it 
into  lus  heart ;  but  here  the  softness  of 
woman^s  nature  jgot  the  better  of  her 
resolution  and  her  vengeance.  She 
threw  down  the  kiiife,  and  hastened 
into  the  balcony,  that  in  the  free  air 
and  \inder  the  sky  thick  sown  with 
stars,  she  might  implore  the  Creator  of 
that  sky  to  look  down  upon  and  assist 
her  in  this  hour  of  fear  and  danger. 
She  rose  from  prayer  much  comforted : 
she  turned  towards  the  East,  and  looked 

c  5  eagerly 
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eagerly  for  the  anrivat  ci  the  dMvn^ 
whose  approslcli  was  sdready  ainioianced«; 
She  soon  perceived,  thit  the  balcony  in 
which  she  9tOod^  though  muck  too  high 
from  the  ground  ta  admit  i)f  her  throw- 
ing herself  from  it  without  being  dashed 
to  pieces,  at  least  commanded  an  exten* 
slve  view  over  the  surrounding  country, 
and  was  admirably  calculated  for  sums^ 
moning  s^y  passing  traveBcirs  t^  h^  as^ 
sistance.  ^ 

Oh!  now^  would  but  the  sleeping  L£» 
bertine  doze  away  ^the  morning,  aU 
might  be  well!  Often  did  she  steal 
softly  into  the  cb^unber  to  see,  whether 
he  gave  any  signs  of  waking  j  again 
the  knife  attracted  her  gaze»  Ske  seized 
it,  and  concealed  it  in  her  bosom,  as  ha: 
Itot  fesour9e  should  all  others  fail. 

a  It 


-\ 


It  ^«as  now  hroa<jrd^y.    Wclfensad 

* 

Stretched  hiin>^ielf^  yawnely  aad  opened 
hisred  eye-Uds^  i!^abel  fled  to  a  di$^ 
taoit  corner,  bu:  his  voice  sooa  compels 
led  ber  to  retuna. 

— ^^  My  chaxminjg.  aageV  s^^  ^» 
^'  come  near.  nie.  ToUt  £iled  tay  goblet 
last   ni^t    too   gen^ously^  and  tius 

morning  I  &3I  my  elf  still  under  the  in^ 

« 

flaence  of  the  toa  potent  liquor.  Be« 
shrew  me,  but  I  am  marvelloi^  indis- 
poced.'*— 

— ^'  Let  not  that  trouble  you,  my 
dear  jfriend/*  answered  Amabel,  while 
she  advanced  a  few  paces,  trembling 
with  2^rehension ;  ^*  while  I  resided  in 
the  Casde  of  Sargans,  Count  Donat  fre- 

q^ieutly  found  himself  unwelL  from  ^ 

c  6  similar 
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similar  indulgence  in  convivial  plea- 
sures ;  but  he  soon  got  the  better  of  his 
indisposition  by  using  a  warm  bath, 
which  never  failed  to  restore  him  to 
perfect  health  within  an  hour.  In  the 
next  chamber  ther^  is  a  large  brazen 
cistern ;  the  water  shall  be  heated  for 
you  without  delay,  and  as  soon  as  your 
bath  is  ready,  I  wiH  call  some  of  your 
attendants  to  convey  you  thither." — 

Without  waiting  for  his  answer,  she 
hastened  to  her  new  occupation;  she 
soon  returned  with  one  pitchar  of  water," 
then  went  back  again  for  another,  and 
thus  contrived  to  get  rid  of  near  an 
hour,  never  failing  as  she  passed  the 
balcony  to  cast  from  it  a  glance  of  en- 
quiry, whether  there  were  yet  no  sigus 
o€  her  deliverer, 
.1  It 


X        ^ 
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It  was  in  vain,  thai  Wolfenrad  de- 
sired her  to  call  some  of  the  servants  to 
spare  her  '  this  unnecessary  labour. 
Amabel  remonstrated  against  the  impro- 
priety of  suffering  herself  to  be  seen  by 
strangers  in  his  apartment,  and  at  the 
sametinie  proteisted,  that  she  fdt  the 
greatest  pleasure  in  taking  this  trouble, 
since  it  was  for  hhn  that  she  took  it 
Wdfenrad  knew  not  how  to  find  terms 
sufficiently  strong  to  express  his  grati- 

s 

tude  for  her  attention,  and  protested, 
that  he  had  not-  flattered  himself  with 
the  idea  of  possessing  so  warm  an  inte- 
rest in  her  heart. 

He  was  still  expatiating  on  the  satis- 
faction which  this  agreeable  discovery 
gave  him,  when  the  sound  of  trampling 

at 
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at  a  ditfanrr  strttck  her  hearing^    She 

» 

looised  towards  the  window,  and  de* 
scried  a  doad  of  dust.  Down  fell  the 
pitcher  from  her  hand^^ 

— **  Your  bath  b  ready!^  shesaid  ia 
z-  voice  scarcdy  andiUe  from  agitatkm  ; 
and  while  Woifenrad  staggered  into  the 
adj^iog  chamber,  she  hastened  into^ 
the  balcony.  The  horsemen  came 
nearer  y  she  recognized  many  counte- 
nances welLknown  to  her;  she  recog- 
i^eed  amoi^  them  that  of  Edmund 
Bloomberg*         -     '  ^ 

i£sr  name  pronoonoed  in  her  loudest 
tone,  the  cry  cf  **  Help  for  the  ^gin's 
sake  P*'  and  heriiandkerchief  waved  in 
the  air  towards  the  horsemen,  soon  at- 
tracted their  attentionu      With  equal 

surprise 


SQTpifae  and  terror  Bibdmberg  recog^ 

BiiedUs  wife  at  a  bakoay  of  tKe  Castle, 

imd  her  implore  assastaiKe,  atnd  flew 

wkk  his  brare  companions  to  afibrd  it* 

What  followed,  I  shall  relate  briefly  r 

> 

Ae  narrative  of  thi»  adrenture  noay  apc 
pear  abeady  too  drcuimtsiiti^  since- 
its  connexion  wttb  the  Sisters  of  Sar<> 
gaas  is  not  at  pveseiit  evident ;  but  it 
had  too  material  an  ififluence  upon  the 
bbt  of  aD  Helvetia  to  admit  of  thy  pasfr- 
kig  it  over  witb  a  slight  mention*- 

Befot^  the  Castle-Garrison  had  time 
to  commufika<<e  to  their  Superior  that 
intelligence,  which  they  ought  to  have 
conveyed  to  iiim  the  preceding  night, 
and  while  all  hands  were  busily  employ^- 
fd  in  guandixig  against  aa  attack  on  the 

main- 
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main-quarter,  Bloomberg  and  his  friends 
had  already  forced  their  way  into  the 
Castle  at  that  neglected  side^  whence 
Amabel  had  called  to  them  for  assists 
ance. 

The  bath,  in  which  the  still  half-ia- 
toxicated  Wolfenrad  hoped  to  get  rid  of 
the  effects  of  his  night's  excess,  was' 
crimsoned  with  his  blood*  Amabel  again 
found  herself  safe  in  the  hands  of  her 
husband,  in  whose  bosom  delight  conr 
tended  with  indignation.  The  oppodi* 
tion  of  the  garrison  to  the  complete  con* 
quest  of  the  Castle  was  tot  trifling  j 
and  this  fortress  would  certainly  have 
remained  in  the  hand$  of  the  Helvetians 
(a  circumstance  to  them  of  the  greatest^ 
advantage)   had   their    numbers  been 

strong 
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Strong  enough  to  resist  the  troops,  who 
were  shortly  after  sent  against  them  by 
the  Abbot  of  St.  Gall  and  other  allies 
of  the -governor.  Bloomberg's  friends 
were  inadequate  to  maintsuning  the  pos- 
session of;  their  conquest,  and  in  a  few 
days  afterwards  he  was  compelled  to 
evacuate  the  Castle. 

Hitherto,  the  resentment  of  the  mul- 
titude  had  been  restrained  within  some 
bounds:  but  Amabel's ' advepiture  and 
the  death  of  Wolfcnrad  were  the  signal 
for  open  rebellion.  The  whole  country 
was  floated  with  blood:  would  that  I 
could  say,  that  the  blood  which  flowed 
was  entirely  that  of  the  foes  of  free- 
dom !  But  alas !  the  number  of  the  op- 
pressors was  too  mighty.  The  Helve- 
tians 
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tians  were  over-powered  j  and  after  dTs-r 
playing  the  sentiments  and  perfornoing: 
the  actions  of  heroes,  Edmund  Bloom^ 
berg,  Arnold  Melthal,  and  htr veneraUe 
-  father  Henric  (to  whom  patriotiaBi^  mi 
his   daughter's  injuries    had  restored 
some  of  his  youthful  strength)  were 
constrained  to  Sy  from  those  bdoved 
unhappy  valKes,  which  once  had  been 
the  favourite  abodes  of  freedom   and 
tranqufflity^ 

The  ;iame  of  "  flight*'  was  of  itself 
oJB&nsive  to  Helvetian  candour  and  cou- 
rage;  the  place  to  which  they  were  com- 
peHed  to  address  their  flight,  made  it  no 
less  painful  than  disgraceful,  Altdorf, 
which  was  in  the  jurisdiction  of  Gessler, 
whose  tyranny   had  already  been  the 

cause: 


cause  of  such  bhter  sufferings  to  Henric 
;nd  Arnold^  was  the  oiily  refuge  which 
remained  to  them*  By  refnaining  here 
qoiet  tad  concealed^  tilt  time  allowed 
them  to  find  fresh  means  of  resisting 
tbeir  enemtes,  they  hoped  to  escape 
Gesder's  notice ;  and  accordingly  they 
hastened  to  take  shdter  at  Altdorf ,  with 
the  brave  William  Tell,  Bloomberg's 
half-brother :  here  also'  they  w^e  sure 
of  a  power^  protector  in  the  person  o| 
Walter  Forest,  a  man  whose  situation 
and  native  greatness  of  mind  struck 
awe  into  the  bosom  even  of  the  insolent 
Gessler. 

Here  then  the  fugitives  remained 
concealed,  and  nourished  hopes  of  bet- 
Ut  times,  which  perhaps  would  have 

made 
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made  even' the  present  chearful,  had 
not  domestic  discord  obtruded  itself 
into  their  little  circle.  I'he  imprudence 
with  which  Amabel  had  thrown  herself 
into  the  seducer's  snare,  in  spite  of  all 
his  warnings  and  remonstrances,  had 
not  passed  uncensured  by  her  brother. 
His  bitter  reproaches  sometimes  excited 
Edmund's  anger,  and  sometimes  his 
jealousy  ^  and  the  poot  girl  would  have 
.  been  absolutely  wretched,  had  not  her 
father  sustained  her  cause,  and  had  not 
her  innocence  found  a  most  strenuous 
advocate  in  William  Tell.  It  is  true, 
the  language  of  veracity,  in  which*  she 
related  her  unadorned  story,  was  not 
to  be  mistaken;  but  still  it  required 
Tell's  cool  unprejudiced  nature,  and  his 

nobk 
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n&ble  guileless  heart,  to  see  every  cir- 
cumstance in  its  real  colours. 

He  at  length  succeeded  in  restoring 
perfect  harmony  in  Bloomberg's  family, 
and  Amabel  blessed  him  for  the  second 
time  as  the  author  of  all  her  earthly  hap- 
piness.   Perhaps,  her  entire  reconcilia- 
tion with  her  husband  was  a  little  for- 
warded by  Arnold's  absence.    This  im- 
petuous young  man  had  been  the  ring- 
leader of    those,  who  at  the  faster 
feast  had  insulted  the  Abbot  of  St.  Gall 
by  singing  the  ballad  of  "  Bishop  Ul- 
.ricj"  the  Abbot  had  not  forgotten  it; 
and  the  unfortunate  Arnold  at  length 
fdl  into  one  of  the  many  snares,  which 
had  been  spread  for  him  by  his  priestly 

foe.    Doubtless,  he  would  have  fallen  a 

victim 
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victim  to  the  Abbot's  vengeance,  had 
not  Werner  Bernsdorf,  by  means  yrlddi 
it  is  unnecessary  to  relate  circumstan- 
tially,  contrived  to  release  him  from  bis 
dungeon,  and  sheltered  him  in  his  own 
house. 

Though  Amabel  had  received  her 
husband's  full  pardon,  still  the  reconci«» 
liation  had  taken  place  too  freshly  to  al- 
low her  as  yet  to  feel  quite  at  her  ease : 
and  now  when  the  news  arrived  that 
her  brother  (whom  she  loved  most 
dearly  in  spite  of  his  violence)  ^^as  a 
prisoner,  she  would  have  had  sufHoient 

m 

reason  to  be  unhappy,  even  had  she  not 
been  tormented  by  the  most  cruel  »• 
xiety  respecting  the  fate  of  the  Damsels 
of  Sargahs.    She  ceased  not  to  make  en- 
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•qmries  omcainng  tfaem ;  and  at  length 
she  received  the  confirmation  of  her  bit- 
terest apprehensions.     Amalberga  was 
beyond  a  doubt  totally  in  Landenberg's 
power,  who  (in  spite  of  all  Wolfenrad's  ' 
assertions    to  the  contrary)   kept  her 
confined  in  the  Casde  of  Rasburg ;  nor 
was  it  less  certain,  that  the  Lady  Emme- 
line  had  perished  in  the  flames  of  St. 
Roswitha^s  Sanctuary.      Report  spread 
far  and  wide  many  strange  anecdotes  re- 
specting  that  conflagration,    which    I 
shall  relate  in  another  place ;   in  truth, 
there  is  no  one  better  able  to  ^ve  an 
account  of  that  dreadful  incident  than 
myself. 
The  tears,  whieh  Amabel  shed  for  her- 
self and  for  her  beloved  friends,  were 

soon 
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soon  required  by  a  still  more  painful 
*  cause:    misfortunes  now  awaited  her, 
which  were  worthy  to  be  mourned  with 
tears  of  blood.  ^ 

■ 

The  furious  Gessler's  insolence  in* 
creased  with  every  succeeding  day. 
His  most  earnest  care  was  to  discover, 
those  who  disapproved  of  him,  that  he 
might  revenge  himself  by  their  tor-^ 
ments.  At  length  his  pride  and  folly 
grew  to  such  a  height,  that  he  fixed  the 
plumed  bonnet  (which  he  usually  wore) 
upon  a  lance  in  the  market-place  of  Altl 

dorf,  and  ordered,  that  all  who  passed 

J' 

should  bow  before  it.     The  sneering . 
populace  obeyed,  and  contented  them- 
selves with  whispering  to  each  other, 
that  they  had  much  ratlier  pay  their 

respect- 
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respect  to  the  empty  hat^  than  the 
^cked  head  which  it  was  accustomed 
to  <lecorate :  but  Willisdn  Tell  and  some 
few  others  of  the  principal  inhabitants 
passed  by  the  bonnet  prou(fly  and  with 
unbending  necks.  From  that  moment 
did  Gesder  mark  them  down  as  the  fu- 
ture victims  of  his  revenge  and  ran- 
cour. . 

Had  th6  tyrant  dared  to  lay  violent 
hands  on  Tell,  or  had  he  contrived 
means  of  stamping  the  mark  of  infamy 
on  his  reputation;  had  he  sold  the  wife 
of  his  bosom  for  a  slave,  or  murdered 
his  in£mts  before  his  eyes ;  still  would 
all  these  atrodties  have  been  excelled  by 
that,  which  now  entered  his  infernal 
bnan,    A  prize  was  to  be  contended  for 
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by  archers.    The  sport  was  interrupted 
by  the  arrival  o£  Gessler.    What  was 
the  horror  of  all  who  heard  him,  when 
he  conun^ded  his  guards  to  seize  Tell's 
son,  a  lovely  child  but  four  years  old, 
and  bind  him  to  the  tree  which  had  been 
selected  as  a  mark  for  the  arrows.     He 
then  declared  aloud  with  the  most  im- 
pious execrations,  that  the  heads  of  six 
of  Tell's  relations  (whom  he  had  con- 
fined upon  some  slight  pretences)  should 
fall  before  night,  unless  the  father  would 
engage  at  a  considerable  distance  to  fix 
a  dart  into  an  apple,,  which  should  be. 
placed  on  the  head  of  the  child. 

How  did  the  father  bum  with  secret 
indignation,  when  Gessler  dared  to  l^y 
before  him    this  unoatural  proposal! 

3  No 
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Ko  earthly  force  could  hi^e  campeBed 
him  to  arm  has  hand  •  for  the  perform- 
ance  of  an  action  so  uncertain  and  so 
fearfid .;  yet  in  fact  the  bow  and  arrow 
could  be  scarcely  called  an  uncertain 
weapon  in  the  hands  of  the  most  dex* 
terous  archer^  in  Helvetia  :  and  after  a 
few  moments  past  in  thought  he  confi- 
dently accepted  a  proposal,  whose  atro* 
city  (he  was  certain)  was  thoroughly 
felt  by  all  present ;  and  whose  conse- 
quence he  trusted  would  be  the  kindling 
the  fire  of  liberty  in  every  bosom  till  it 
should  at  length  breakinto  open  flames, 
and  the  emancipating  his  country  for 
ever  from  its  present  state  of  ignbmini*. 
ous  bondage. 

A  glance,  more  expressing  contempt 

D  2  than 
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than  ^nrrath,  was  darted  by  Tdl's  dark 
ejres  upon  the  Governor,  as  he  rocke4 
lumself  backwards  and  forwards  upon 
his  elevated  chsur  of  state,  and  looked 
down  upon  the  circle  of  noble  Helve- 
dans,  whom  the  sports  had  attracted  to 
Ahdorf  ,  as  if  they  had  been  creatures  of 
an  inferior  kind. 

Gessler  was  too  void  of .  sensibility  to 
imderstand  the  meaning  of  the  glance, 
which  was  darted  on  him  by  Tdl's 
piercing  eye.  He  only  smiled  contempt- 
uously at  having  compelled  the  pride  of 
this  great  mind  to  stoop  itsdf  to  his  or- 
ders, when  he  saw  him  press  the  lovely 
-laughing  child,  his  latest-bom,  to  his 
heart  with  passion,  and  then  bear  him 
in  his  arms  to  the  tree,  where  he  was 
1  destined 


destined  to  take  bk  stand.  The  applif 
which  was  the  nominal  mark  for  that 
arrow,  whose,  point  Gessler  hoped  to 
see  crimsoned  with  human  bloody  was 
fissd  on  the  child's  head  by  the  hands 
of  the  nnhappy  father. 

Geuhx*s  alleodants.'pcepaxed  to  bind 
die  mnoccnt  creature  to  the  tree ;  but 
a  spark  ofpatemal^irtt  afaready  burned 
in  the  sou>  of  the  son. 

-^I  ain  an  Hdvetian!^'  cried  he 
with  boyish  eagerness;  "  I  am  not 
afraidof  deaths  but  of  bonds :  why,  if 
my  fsLtber  really  wanted  to  kill  me,  do 
you  think  I  would  fun  away?'* — 
:.  AH  withdrew  from  the  place,  wB^re 
Death's  intended  victim  stood  calm  and 
sweetly-smiUng,  Uke  a  second  Isaac  Thi 

D  3  multitude. 
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multitude,  agonized  with  terror,  could 
scarcely  be  heard  to  breathe  ;  Tell  had 
aheady  taken  his  station.  All'  were  stiU, 
all  dreading,  lest  the  father's  hand,  ren- 
dered trembling  and  uncertain  by  an-« 
xiety  for  his  darling,  should  for  the  first 
time  miss  the  mark}  when  the  arrow 
whistled  through  the  air,  and  fixed  it<» 
self  in  the  apple  just  above  the  crown 
of  the  child's  head,  who  saw  it  coming 
towards  him,  and/ smiled: as  \&  inariied 
its  flight.  »  '.        \    y.  . 

Now  then  aU  rushed  eagerly  to  Icam 
the  event  of  this  awful  scene.  JSome  ex* 
claimed-T-*"  JHe  is  fallwi  ]  he  is  fallen^** 
•^— But  the  boy  luad  only  sto^pbd'to^ck 
up .  the  apple  which,  the  ibrce  of  lidtt 
blow  iud tstruck&ona  his  hmd* ;  ahd^fae 

now 


now  presented  it  to  his  father,  who 
had  flown  to  emtNrace  h\i  rescued  dar- 
lirig  with  speed  scarce  inferior  to  that  of 
his  arrow. 

•*— **  I  was  certain,  father,*'  cried  the 
child,  as  he  hung  round  the  neck  of  the 
breathless  Tell,  ^^  I  was  certain,  that  you 
were  not  really  going  to  kill  your  own 
Wiffiamr— 

— ^  Kill  thee  ?  exclaimed  the  &ther  j 
^  sooner  would  I  have  driven  the  arror^ , 
hito  my  own  heart !  But  eternal  curses 
and  sudden  death  to  him,  who  would 
have  made  a  tnah  the  murderer  of  his 
own  child!  Lookl*'  he  continued, 
while  he  clasped  the  boy  to  his  breast 
with  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  di'ew 
from  his  bosom  a  dart,  which  he  held 

D  4  towards 
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towards  Gessler,  ^^  Look,  monster !  had 
the  first  arrow  pierced  my  son's  breast, 
thh  should  have  been  buried  to  the  very 
beard  in  thine. — ^For  this  time  thou  art 
safe ;  but  yet  rest  thou  assured,  that  at 
the  last  thou  diak  not  escape  unpunish^ 
td !    Though  /  may  spare  thee,  Heaven 

—"Vengeance!  vengeance!  death 
and  curses  to  the  tyrant  I  Eternal  de*- 
struction  to  the  infernal  Gesskr  and  all 
the  miscreants  who  assist  him !''  thus 
exclaimed  the  multitude  with  one  voice; 
while  they  dosed  round  Tell  in  order  to 
conduct  him  hom.e  in  safety,  and  pro- 
tect him  from  the  Governor's  guards^ 
to  whom  a  signal  had  been  given  to  fall 
upon  him  without  delay. 

But 
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But  tibe  friends  of  fibecly  were  too 
weak  in  numba:^  to  resist  their  power- 
fill  of^ressors.  Before  the  gg^ant  Tell 
had  retraced  half  the  way  to  his  cot- 
tage, hish  coinpaBk>n&  were  dispersed, 
and  hikpsdf  ddiv^ed  kitp  the  hands  of 
his  ai£it\y*  ^  Gesaler  .commanded,  that 
he  shoiiLdbe  bounds  thr^wii  into  a  yes- 
sel  which  was  ready  for  sailing,  and  con- 
veyed to  the  dungeon^  of  Knssnach,  as 
»  Tiolatior  of  the  resfpect  due  to  tmperial 

dignity. 

No  <me  was  sufiEered  to  accompany 
Tell;  but  Ms  little  son  dung  to  the 
hoa£i»  winch  were  cuttUg  the  .flesh  of 
his  f^^er,  and.  cri^  that  he  would 
throw  hiatself  into  the  fiogd,  if-  they 
torehuB  firom  him.    Ges^ler^s  soldiei^ 
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had  no  objefctioii  to  taking' two  vktlms 
instead  of  one,  and  yielded  t&  the  c^ld^ 
•rtqueSt,  whom  Ainftbel  followed  •  ilitb 
the  vessel'  without  being  questioned 
The  boy  Was  her^  darling^,  "and-  it  Was 
she  who  had  concfutcted  him  to  tih^  fatal 
archeryi  where  iv  wiw'  his  destiny  ^tb 
play  so  principal  a  part.  '  Tlie  cry'  that 
he  was  ^e  had  touted  her  from  the 
swoon  into  which  the  sight  of  Ijis  dan- 
ger had  thrown  her  j'^aM -she^^fiow 
found  it  impossible  to  part  so  soofi  -fbom 
the  cherub,  whom '  she  hkd  expcficted 
never  more  to  clasp  to  her  bosom  but- as 
a  corse.  She.  had  also  no  slight  grMcnds ' 
for  apprehending  new  dangers  for  lifac 
rescued  victim,  should  she  leftve  him'in 
theltands  of  his  enemies  with  no  'otiier 

protector 
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protector  than  his  captive  father.  Gess- 
let's  servile  ministers  could  not  hs^ve 
well  pitched  upon  a  more  skilful  .or. cer- 
taiB  means  of  inflicting  pain  pn  TcII^ 
than  by  murdering  his  son ,  before  his 
6ce.  -  .. 

Amabel  ^^as  awarq  of  this ;  and  dread- 
ing lest  this  horrible  plan  of  vengeance 
should  occur  to  thf  soldiers^  she  took 
the  &st  opportunity  of. enticing  thei 
child  away  from  his  father^  and  Qpji-^ 
celling  him  in  a  dark  corner  of  tlw  ves- 
seL    Here  she  chajiged  the  little  .Wil- 
liam to  remain  quiet^  and  pointing,. to 
Tell,  bade  him  observe  how  quiet  1h% 
father  W2^  lying  on  the  floor,  hi^  if  tti^r-. 
edhandjSL  clasped  together  and  raiae4  ^' 
wards  Heaven,  whither  his..eyes  diti^pte^ 

D  6  devout 


60 

deVout  and  imploring  glances,  which 
reached  the  Preserver  of  innocence 
above  the  cbuds. 

— ^^  What  is  my  fkther  doing  ?"  en^ 
quired  the  child  at  length  in  a  whisper. 

— "  He  is  praying  for  himself  and  for 
ns/'  answered  Amabel. 

-*-"  Oh !  then.  God  will  hear  himy 
and  hdp  him ;  and  then  you  know,  we 
can  creep  out,  and  take  away  those  ugly 
cords  freon  his  poor  bleeding  hands.^'— « 

Amabel  replied  in  the  manner,  which 
she  thought  most  likely  to  satisfy  the 
child;  and  a  conversation  was  carried 
on  in  whispers  between  her  and  her 
Ixtde  companion  which  gradually  became 
intieresting  enough  to  prevent  their  ob- 
fervin^  that  a  dreadful  storm  was  risings 

that 
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that  tluck  clouds  had  changed  the  day 
into  night,  and  that  the  light  vessel 
was  forced  far  out  of  its  intended 
course.  The  rolling  of  the  tbiudery 
the  frequent  flashes  of  lightning,  aod 
the  heavy  torrents  of  rain  at  length 
made  both  attendve  and  silent;  till 
(^TiUiaxn  proposed  t|iat  he  should  steal 
;o  his  j&ther  under  covert  of  the  thick 
larkness,  and  spread  his  litde  coat  over- 
lina,  for  Tell  lay  entirely  exposed  to  the 
empest.  Amabel  burst  into  tears  as 
he  Hstened  to  the  kind-hearted  boy, 
hen  gave  him  her  own  doak,  and  bade 
lim  hasten  to  alleviate  the  prisoner's 
uffisriags* 

Bat  Tell  showed  by  no  sign,  that  he 
^^as  consdous  of  this  affectmg  testimony 

of 
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of  hiB  child^s  care :  he  remained  with 
his  hands  clasped,  and  his  eyes  still' fixed 

■ 

upon  the  heavens.  Perhaps,  the  trans- 
ductions'  of  that  day  had  blunted  aH  his 
ifedingff;  perhaps,  he  was  revolving 
plans  of  escape,  which  never  fail  to  oc- 
cupy the  thoughts  of  the  c^tive  hero, 
band  w^iose  future  execution  frequeiitfy 
prevent  his  beyig  sensible  of  the  weight 
of  present  caEaniities.  ,  / 

r  The  tempest  continued  to  rage :  with 
every  moment  the  danger  of  the  sUght 
vessel "  became  more  imminent^  Tell, 
Amabel,  and  the  child  were  now  left  by 
tljemselves.  The  other  persons  were 
employed  in  various  quarters,  eild^v^ 
Cftxriug  if  possible  to. save  the  ship, 
y^hich  was  abeady  deprived  of  sail  and 

mast» 
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mast.  Theprisoireriweri  now  tlieliipi 
picsf-of  the  party  r  tHey  at/Jeast refoicsed 
ki  t&e  hope  pffdfis&ib^  together;  'HLk 
(Mid  too,  wh6  h:td.%6i^deai«'iidexdf  th<> 
,  danger,  and  ianded  that  Wer^ioriinx^ 
went  wTOiig  only  bpcaiist;hSs.fathccwas 
in  tx)iul»,  beascH  ndi  to /exert  alL  his 
little  -  igOfNth )  in  endaybuiin^  tb-  nn  tye 
the  cords ;  but  eeeit  with  ^mobd's  .as- 
sistance he  fiound  the  task  too  difficuk 
for  his  strengHir ♦   *  :  ^  ■      *•    '■      i    ' 

While  they  were  still  employed!  th 
this  nnavailing  labour^  they  Heard  the 
cry  of  distress  increase*  with  tenfold  vid- 
lence  :  presently  some  one  on  die  upper 
deck  exclaimed^^  Noj^*  then' aft  is  test! 
Vl^iabwin^ and; waves  have  £iiiediin 

doing j^wUl  be  doileby  Jthci  hidden  rocks 
: '       '  ^  whidi 


whkh  abound  upon  this  coast,  and  with 
which  not  a  soul  of  us  is  acquaii;itedb 
Oh !  what  would  I  now  ^ve  to  be  aft 
good  a  plot  as  TeU,  and  to  possess  Us 
knowledge  of  these  shores  !** — 

Amabel  started  up,  and  listened  with 
inorie  attention.  She  heard  the  xiaine 
of  Tell  frequently  mentioned ;  and  after 
a  few  minutes  past  in  j:ontention,  sonle 
of  the  sailors  approached  the  place, 
where  she  stood  by  the  side  of  her  vto- 
fortunate  friend. 

— "  TeU/'  said  the  Caption,  "  you 
know,  that  your  life  is  forfeit  to  the 
law ;  bat  if  you  "mSi  engage  to  conduct 
the  vessel  safe  to  Und,  as  a  fsivour  vife 
y^nS,  unbind  you, .  and  promise  to  do  our 
utmost  to  obtain  a  milder  sentence  for 
you  from  the  Emperor's  mercy." — 

— ^^  I  have 
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^ — ^  I  have  saved  many  a  vessel,"  ao- 
swered  Tell,  ^^  in  a/lnore  desperate  situ* 
ation  than  the  present ;  and  that  which 
has  succeeded  with  me  ten  times  before, 
I  trust,  win  not  fail  with  me  now. — As 
to  what  you  say  about  £ivours,  bestow 
them  on  those  who  ask  them }  I  expect 
mercy  from  no  one,  save  from  Him 
under  whose  hand  we  all  now  trenu 
Uer— 

Tell  was  unboimd,  and  the  rudder 
committed  to  his  care.  William  and 
Amabel  still  remained  dose  by  his  side, 
while  the  rest  of  the  ship's  company  <Us- 
persed  to  their  several  stations. 

Tell's  rudder  seemed  to  command  the 
tempest:  he  steered  confidendy  through 
the  foaming  waves,  and   already  the 

companions 
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companions  of  his  danger  shouted  with 
joy  at  the  certainty  of  their  escape. 

— "  And  what  will  be  the  rewaikf  of 
our  preserver  ?''  asked  one  of  the  most 
compassionate  among  Gessler's  soldiers. 

— ^^  What  should  it  be  V  answered 
their  leader  angrily.  *'  The  most  he 
can  lay  daim  to  is  a  speedy  death  with* 
cut  being  previously  tortured ;  of  per- 
haps his  sentence  may  be  softened  into 
that'  of  eternal  imprisonment.**^ — 

Tell  was  silent,  and  cast  a  despairing 
look  through  the  dark  clouds  of  the 

•  ■ 

storm    towards    the    Only-one,    from 
whom  he  had  hopes  of  assistance ! 
*  •— ^"Oh!  that  I  had  no  one  here  ta 

f  r  - 

tremble  for,  except  myself !"  sard  Tell 

'     ■  ■   

to  th)e  afflicted  Am^^el,  who  kndt  beside 

him 


Mm  after  i  silence  of  some  minmes — 
"  hoWquickly  should  I- be  safe  fronith<| 
malice'  of  my  ^nemioiy*— 

— ^**And  w&at  theii  would  you 
do?*'— 

— *^  The  rocks  are  not  lofty !  One 
bold  and  hicky  spring,  and  1  were  in 
«^ty?*— 

— ^  Throw  nie  into  the' wavte*^'  fa^ 
thcr!'*  >  cried  ihe  boy,  (^  throw  me  into 
the!  waves,  .^£6r^  /  abi  a  hindrance  tQ 

At  that  lAometit  i  tremendous  flash 
of  figiitniiig  illuminated  'tile 'wholfe 
scene.^  ■  Tell  descried  an  inipiense  tree  at 
'a'««Kght/-:distancergiJCwitig'  outW  a' .rock 
which  they  were  ippnoachiiigy/andi  ex- 
tending ats'  arms,  fejf  dvdr  ithe  foaming, 
Soipdnr-.. 

— ^^  Ama- 
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«  Amabel  !'•  cried  Tell,  «*  dare  you 
seize  a  bough  of  that  tree  as  we  pass 
under  it,  suffer  the  bark  to  be  carried 
away  from  you,  iand  ding  &st  to  the 
branch,  till  I  have  time  to  come  to  your 
assistance?** — 

— >*  I  dare !  I.dare  !**  criodi  Axq^M 
in  the  tone  of  desperation — ^^  But  tlM 
chad  I    Oh!  God!  the  child!"— 

— **  Be  that  my  care ! — ^Be  prepared  I 
-^Now  then!**:. he  cried,  and  ww 
obeyed.  He  saw  that  she  had  £ist  hold 
of  the  bough,  and  in  the  same  moment 
he  seized'  the  boy  with  his  left  arf^ 
with  his  right  turned  the  rudd^  tOr 
wards  the  rock,  then  sprang  bokUy 
from  the  deck,  and  left  the  vessel  witk 
its  unthankful  freight    a  prey  to  the 

ragutg 
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ing  flood.  The  tempest  seized  itj 
rudder  was  brdcen  in  the  shock, 

dreadfid.was  the  shriek  of  the 
^j  as  the  fiiry  of  the  winds  and 
€8  drove  it  far  away  over  the  roar- 
billows.  Ten  sprang  upon  the  rock 
urt;  be  hastily  dimbed  up  the  upper 
:  of  the  coast,  and  having  pbced  the 
on  the  ground,  he  flew  to  give 
abd  his  assistance.  But  she,  who 
deficient  neither  in  strength  of  body 
resence  of  mind,  had  already  found 
us  to  gain  the  rock  in  which  the 

was  rooted,  had  forced  her  way 
»ugh  all  impediments,  and  had  near- 
eadied  the  loftiest  of  the  broken 
s,  before  he  could  arrive.  He  assist- 
er  to  attain  the  summit,  when  she 

instantly 
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instantly  sank  on  her  knees,  and  return^ 
ed  thanks  t6  God  with  all  the  joy  of  one 
just  rescued  .from  destruction. 

But  I  forget,  that  Tell  and  Amabel 
are  in  fact  foreign/  to  my  story,  and  I 
have  already  suffered  myself  to*d\yell 
on  their  adventures  too.  long,  to.  the 
prejudice  of  my  real  heroines.  I  moU 
therefore  pass  over  in  silence  the  cir- 
cumstances which  followed  their. escape 
from  the  vessel,  and  those  which  again 
threw  them  into  Gesslier's  power.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say^  that  the  dart  which  the 
Avenger  of  human  nature  seemed  to 
have  reserved  for  that  express  puipos^^ 
the  dart  which  Tell  had  shown  Gessler, 
in  the  first  burst  of  his  indignation,  diat 
very  dart  pierced  the  tyrant's  bosons  j 

and 


and  thus  was  Helvetia  freed  from  a 
monster,  who  had  laid  waste  her  tran« 
quil  vallies  with  circumstances  of  much 
greater  cruelty,  than  were  ever  attri- 
buted  ta  fabled  dragons  in  the  Legends 
of  Romance. 

Aftei:  performing  this  dangerous  act 
of  jusdce,  Tell  betook  himself  to  Stein,' 
where  he  .intended  to  Xike  refuge  with 
Wejraer  Siernsdorf.    Here  he  found  new 
.cause  to  rejoice  ^t  having  rid  the  world 
of  Oessler.    Betnsdorf  's  new-raised  edi- 
fice,  the  admiration  of  the  whole  coun- 
try, lay  an  heap  of  ashes !     Gessler  h^d 
thought  it  too  good  for  a  private  mart, 
and  had  threatened  to  pull  it  down* 
Werner  laughed  at  his  threats,  for  it 
jSjeemed  to  be  no  trifle  ,to  destroy  the 

property 
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property  of  a  man  of  his  conseqiience. 
ya^iale  living  in  the  midst  of  a  neighbour 
hood,  where  every  arm  and  every  hesul 
were  devoted  to  his  service :  Imt  he  did 
not  reflect,  that  ^illany  can  find  a  hun- 
dred secret  means  for  eflFecting  its  pur- 
poses.  In  the  depth  of  the  night  a  fire 
broke  out,  which,  firem  its  bursting  all 
at  once  from  the  four  comers  of  the 
building,  and  at  a  time  when  a31  were 
buried  in  sleep,  gained  ground  too  ra- 
pidly to  admit  of  its  being  got  under. 
Werner  and  Gertrude  saved  nothing 
from  the  flames,  except  their  lives, 
Every  one  exclaimed  against  secret  in- 

« 

cendiaries,  and  no  one  doubted  by  whose 
orders  this  shameful  action  had  been 
commiitted:  in  fact,  there  were  proofs 

sufficient 
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suffident  to  make  it  morally  certain; 
that  the  author  of  this  mischief  could 
be  no  other  than  Gessler. 

The  sight  of  his  friend's  distress  (for 
this  fire  had  reduced  Werner  to  beg- 
gary) raised  Tell*s  indignation  to  the 
highest  pitch.  He  left  Amabel  and  his 
son  to  the  care  of  Gertrude,  and  hast- 
ened with  Bernsdorf  in  disguise  back 
to  Altdorf,  to  consult  with  Walter  Fo- 
rest and  Henric  Melthal  on  the  best  and 

r 

speediest  nieans  of  rescuing  Helvetia 
from  her  'disgraceful  yoke.  Arnold 
Mekhal  also,  who  had  but  lately  escaped 
from  the  dungeons  of  the  Abbot  of  St. 
Gall,  increased  their  band ;  and  tte 
union  of  five  men  so  remarkable  for 
courage  and  for  prudence  produced  such 

VOL.  III.  £  fortunate 
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fOTtunate  and  such  g^rious  come- 
quence^,  as  will  immortalize  tbor 
names  to  the  latest  posterity  *• 

Bloomberg  hastened  to  Stein,  to  re- 
joice with  his  wife  at  her  eso^,  and  to 
efface  in  her  embraces  the  injurious  im* 
pressions,  to  which  his  loo  easy  heart 
had  given  way  during  their  separation* 
Spite  and  Envy  had  not  neglected  the 

« 

oj^rtunity  of  calumniating  one  of 
Amabel's  noblest  actions.  Her  frank 
and  guileless  nature  had  prevented  her 
from  making  it  a  secret,  that  the  admi- 
rable WilUam  Tell  had  been  the  first 
love  of  her  innocent  heart ;  and  her  vo- 
luntary forsaking  her  family,  in  6rd$r 

*  BernHdorfs  real  name  was  Sfaufacbcr*  ^. 

that 
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that  she  xnight  share  t|ie  fiitex>f  that  gal* 
lant  prisoner  (a  drcmnatance  of  wh^ 
all  Altdorf  had  been  an  eye-witness)  had 
found  that  misinterpretation,  whickCa. 
lumay  is  always  sa  eager  to  bestow  on 
those  hercic  actions,  of  which  she  £eeb 
ersdf  inrapahWi 

Fortunately  the  heirt  of  Edmund 
Bloomberg  was  not  more  prone  to 
jealous  doubjts»  than  open  to  convictioti. 
Nothing  more  than  the  sight  of  his  ex- 
cellent brother,  and  the  relation  of  the 
true  drciunstances  of  the  case,  was  ne- 
cessary to  make  him  feel  the  folly  of 
suiqpecting  the  integrity  of  such  a  man. 
He  requested  his  lovely  wife  to  forgive 
his  unjust  suspicions }  and  the  tempo- 
-jKury  separation  of  their  llearts  seemed 

e2  '  t-o 
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f o  have  reflewcd  his  former  love  ivkh 

such  violence,  that  he  could  not  resolve 

.  .  -^ 

to  tear  himself  away  from  her,  in  spite  ^ 
of  his  earnest  desire  to  participate  with 
his  friends  in  the  gloriolis  attendjpt  to 
rescue  Helvetia  from  her  chains. 

Yet  was  not  Edmund  'entirely  idle. 
Ifis  wife's  anxiety  respecting  the  Dam* 
sels  of  Sargans  had  formerly  induced 
him  to  makcf  enquiries,  respecting  thdr 
fate ;  but  Wolfenrad  (whose  sole  view 
was  to  remove  the  husband>  in  order 
that  the  unprotected  wife  mig|itiall,a 
prey  during  his  absence)  had  taken  care 
to  direct  his  search,  where  he  well 
knew  that  it  must  be  fruitless.  Edmund 
at  length  discovered  the  trick,  and  in- 
censed at  having  been  sent  on  such  a 

wild- 
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wild-goose-cliase,  he  hastened  back  ac- 
companied  by  a  baad  of  weU-anne4 
companipns^  .determined  to  revenge  the 
insult.  ■•  His  vengeance  was  comj^te, 
and  now  at  Amabel's  request,  he  again 
resumed  his  seairch  a^er  the  Damsels  of 
Sargans:  nor  .wiis  it  long  before  he  as- 
certained,  that  report  had  said  no  more 
than  thetrutli,  when  she  asserted  that 
iijnalberga  was  a  captive  in  the  dun^ 
geoi^  of  jElassburg^  and  that  Emmeline 
had  really  perished  among  the  flames. 
To  rescue  the  One  and  to  reveijge  the 
other  now  formed  the  only  subject  of 
the  conversations,   which,   passed    be- 
tween Gertrude,  Amabel,  and  her  hus- 
band. 
The  more  they.disipussed  the  circumr 

E  3  stances, 
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ttmc/BBf  the  more  dreadful  did  the  £iite 
of  the  two  sisters  appear,  and  the  inore 
difficuk  of  execution  did  they  find  their 
f^ans  respecting  them.  They  were  con- 
idous,  that  without  some  power^ 
fupporter,  their  strength  waa  insuf* 
^dent  for  the  tmdertakmg  \  and  Amip 
t)gl4  thoughts  immcdlatdy  suggeifjted  to 
lier  the  names  of  two  young  knight8<»  to 
whom  at  a  former  period  the  Daniseb  of 
Sargans  had  been  bjr  no  mieam  indtf- 
fermti  and  who  (she  doubted  iot) 
would  still  feel  so  much  interest  aboiit 
them,  as  to  Ibrward  her  wish  to  avenge 
die  death  of  the  one  and  procure  the  die* 
Uverance  of  the  othen  ^* 

On  enquiry,  it  appeared,  that  but  few 
hqpes  oouldbe  grounded  upon  die  aid 

of 
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of  Count  Hennan  of  Werdenberg. 
Suqndons,  injurioul^  to  Emmeline's  cha- 
racter, had  made  him  resohre  to  con- 
quer his  passion  for  her :  but  to  eradi- 
cate her  from,  his  heart  had  not  been 
found  a  tank  so  easy,  as  he  imagined } 
and  at  length  he  had  quitted  Germany; 
tormented  by  his  unsatisfied  love,  and 
by  anger  at  himself  for  not  having  suc- 
ceeded in  overcoming  it.  He  was  at 
this  time  in  £n]^and,  whence  his  rela- 
tions had  solicited .  his  return  most  ear- 
nestly,  but  in  vain. 

But  little  as  was  to  be  expected  from 
CountHerman^  so  mudi  the  more  was 
to  be  hoped  from  the  noble  Eginhart  of 
Torrenburg,  and  it  was  resolved  that 
Edmund  6hK)uId  hasten  to  hifh  wltibout 

E  4  delay : 
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delay  :  it  was  not  long  before  he  r,eturn- 
ed  accompanied  by  the  youthful  hero.  . 
There  are  reasons,  which  it  is  unne- 
cessary to-  disclose,  which  make  it  parti- 
cularly painful  to  me  to  trace  the  name 
pf  Torrenburg,  and  to  recollect  how 
closely  his  fate  is  interwoven  witl^  that 

of  Amajberga  of  Sargans:  but  it  mu§t 
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be  done,  and  I  will  not  complain.  Tes^ 
there  ought  to  be  now  no  i^oifica  too 
difficult  for  my  heart  to  make :  there 
ibalihe  none  I   ,      •    ^ 

Eginhart  of  Torrenburg,  v/ho  had 
formerly  been  as  closely  bound  to  Helen 
of  Homburg  through  mptives  of  policy^ 
as  he  was  now  attached  by  affection  and 
his  own  choice  to  the  lovely  Amalberga9 
w^  at  lei}gth  free  from  his  engagements 

to 


to  the  former,  and  ;it.  liberty  to  besto^ 
his  4iand  according  to  the  diptates  of  his 
heart*  /     , 

Helen  (alas  for  that  poor  Helen.'!)  had 
beenotrried  off  on  her ;  bridal-day  by 
that  fierce  terrific  tyrant,  Donat,  Count 
of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans:  force*  had 
compeOed  hti;  to  become  his.  wife !  Ax\t 
geb  of^nnocence^  where  were  you  then 
liDgering,  that  you  gaVe  the  unfortunate 
DQ .  warning-sign  of  the  danger,  into 
.wl^ch  she-  was  on  the  brii^.  of  falling  ? 
Yet  scarcely  can  I  decide,,  which  would 
have  been  the  hsgrder  fate ;  to  become 
the  victim  of  Count  Donat,  or  witl^/ 
he^rt  glowing  with  love  to  be  delivered 
.i^^o  \l\e  af  i^st  of  ^  hnsbanc^  wkpse^sQul 
yra&  ia  secret  rd^ypt^d  to  another,  and 

E  5  whose 
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whose  hand  was  otAy  ^^^f&k  to  13» 
'wretched  Heleri  from  metres  «lf  lio- 
nour  and  respect  for  his  pdighted  word. 
-Instead  of  the  "expected  Ibride,  the 
tnews  xA  Iker  beisig  carried  off  #eadiiM] 
*&€  Caside  ef  Torrenbuigj  wh^dic 
-Wed£ng  was  *o  liave'  becte  c^- 
brated.  llioft^  la\i^  &ad  n^''tAi«r^% 
his  conc^n  oh  4^  occanoti^  ^dMxjpte* 
«Qn  for  ^  wfortuffiate  ^1;  "aiid  IIk 
insult  thus  olSered  to  hnhisSSF,  fflade  the 
young  (jOURt  imme^ately  place  hifiisdi 
at  the  "head  of  lus  vasi^als,  and  luoteb  to 
Tescoethe  intended  yictim  from  Donat^f 

*  ^     .       ■ 

fifelen,  who  had  been  ecmipelled  to 

assem  to  this  unhaBowed^  imion  at  the 

Castle  of  Uj^per  HaHxstein,  was-ndw  br- 

1  dered 
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tiered  to  foHow  iter  tinatniable  Lord 
to  anoth^  cf  hb  fortresses  situated 
scn^thwanis  among  the  'Rhortkin  Mp^ 
Sie  i^eceived  the  co«in»^  ivith  y^f^ 
fcr^  AeCastleof  Sar^iiis  idle  h6ped 
at  least  to  teoeiv^  t3ie  tdradatfons  oF 
friendslup.  Her  stejMlaQ^tefs  hadF 
been  the  fSsy-f^ovt^  df  Hefeh^s  t3i3d- 
hood  darmg  several  weeks ;  and  ^ce 
dxeir  wparatkm  occsskmal  letters  and 
messages  <3dnveyed  by  third  ^w^ons  had 
freqoently  assured  her,  that  she  still 
Sved  in  the  remembrances  of  her  earfy 
friends,  fe  their  embraces  'she  hoped 
td  find  some  alle^ati(^  Of  her  sufief*^ 
ings :  6he  flattered  hertseK*  also,  diat  the 
staxion  ^^diich  she  Wasftow  to  fill  in  theif 
house^  would  give  her  frequent  oppor- 

£  0  tunities 
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tunides  of  making  the  situation  of  the 
poor  .girls  more  happy  than  it  had  been 
hithierto ;  an4  this  reflexion  prevented 
h$r  from,  feeling  herself  quite  miserable. 
j  Cruel  fate  decreed,  that  her  journey, 
frhidv  was  made  in  company  with  her 
l^usband  and  under  the  protection  of  a 
n^m!erous.|:etinue9  should  be'interrupted 
by  the  arrivalof  the  Count  of  Torrenburg 
and  his  forces.  It  was  now,  that  for  the 
first  time  she  saw  the  bridegroom,  whom 
fortune  had  destined  never  to  be  hers  \ 
for  who^  character  she  had  ever  been 
taught  to  eptert^in  the  highest  admira- 
tion ;  and  whose  sight  (for  oh !  there 
never  yet  was  mai^more  fomiied  to  cap* 
tivate  t|ie  soul  of  woman)  was  suffir 
cient  to  make  her  feel,  how  near  her 

happiness 
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^ppiness,   had* been,    and    how  com-. 

pletely  it  was  now  lost  to,  her  for  ever. 
Torrenburg's  valour  forced  Count 
Donat  to  seek  his  safety  in  flighty  and 
the- trembling  Helen  was  brought  before 
the '  conqueror*. .  Helen  (who  believed 
herself  to  be  no  less 'dear  to  her  des- 
tined bridegroom,  than  He  was  dear  tq 
Heritor  afew  moments  forgot  her  duty; 
but  melancholy  reflexion  soon  made  her 
tear  herself  away  from  the  embraces  of 
the  beloved  warrior,  and  she  com- 
manded  him  to  leave  her. 

— "  My  rescue  comes  too  late  !"  she 
exclaimed,  wringing  her  hands  in  ago- 
ny ;  "  I  am  Count  Donat's  wife,  an4 
must  remain  so,  though  it  should  break 
my  heart!     Oh!  Eginhart,  restore  me 

to 
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to  my  iiusband,  and  forget  the  <«ifer* 
tvnate^  whom,  &te  has  9eparat?ed  from 
yoa  for  ever/'—  ^ 

Tears  stood  gHtteting  in  the  warriors 
eyes*  He  advanced,  as  if  he  Mroold 
have  det^uned  her,  but  she  peremptotfly 
forbade  his  neai^er  aj^oach.  Shff  %a^o^ 
eHed  to  her  p2^ey,and^vkig  theiretm 
to  the  animal,  sh^  soon  readbedthe  ^^al- 
ley,  wither  Donat  and  his  vassals  had 
directed  their  ffight. 

Helen's  conduct  on  tHis  occtsktt> 
which  might  well  have  been  termtd  « 
dy&cult  e&>rt,  f£  viitae  and  duty  did 
not  make  ^very  effort  easy,  ws»  v^ 
warded  by  her  stem  hosband  widi  ctdd^ 
ness,  wkh  salrcasms,  with  reproadmk 
She  suiived  at  Sargaas  s  and  here  wa^ 

Helen 
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Itden  destraed  ^o  find  ^fte  H^s^pdbt* 
ment  <yf  lier  last  poor  pronused  plea- 
sure, the^odetyof  hertwofiiKids. 

Goimt  Deirdft  held  WA  to  her  as  a 
mstk  cf£  im  complafsaiioe  2Si&  of  hk 
consideratieA  fer  her  lisppviess,  <hat  be 
had  ordered  the  onfy  ^fie'^  his  daugh- 
ters %ho  rtemaaBed  to  hkn  ^fbr  'die 
ether  hstd  onacanuitaUy  ^s^ipeared) 
to  ^oit  the  Castle.  In  Tain  did  Helen 
knptore Inm  to  recall  Enimefineof  Sar- 
gans  from  me  Sanctuary  of  St.  Roswi- 
tha :  he;ij^ras  deaf  to  her  entreaties,  and 
she  was  left  a  prey  to  soKtude  and  de- 
spair» 

Nor  had  the  husband,  who  had 
gained  h^  hand  by  such  unworthy 
meafis,-  i^tson  to  be  entirely  satisfied 

with 
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.  widi  liis  situation.  The  Counts  of  Xop- 
renburg,  Mayenfield,  and  Homburg, 
mortally  offended  at  the  carrying  off  of 
Helen^  like  a  deluge  over-ran  witb^tjieir 
forces  the  territories  of  Count  DoiLat. 
His  fortresses  were  forcedandphmdered 
one  after  another,  and  they  now  ad- 
vanced to  attack  the  Castle  of  Sarganf 
But  Ijelen,  whose  ..only  reinaining  conso- 
lation  was  derived  from  the  most  puncti- 
lious  discharge  ofiier  duties,  came  fort]bi 
to  throw  herself  at  the  feet  of  her  rela- 
tions  i  and^she  implored  for  peace  so  fer- 
vently and  so  earnestly,  and  she  assert- 
ed  with  so  much  solemnity  her  belief, 
that  being  once  become  the^  Count  of 
Carlslieim's  wife,  it  waff  h»:  d^tv  to 
live  jm4  die  with  him,  (a  duty,  vhi^i 

she 
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she  was  resolved  to  fulfill,  whatevei; 
ought  be  the  consequences,)  that  ^er 
intercession  was  found  irresistible. 
Dearly  was  Helen  beloved  by  her  pa^ 
rents;  eamesdy  did  they  desire  her 
happiness,  which  they  well  knew  she 
never  could  find  in  the  anoj  of  Donat : 
butit  was  by  themselves, thatshehadbeen 

ff 

taught  the  merit  of  sa^crifidng  all  other 
consideradbns  to  that  of  fulfilling  her 
duties }  how  then  could  they  advise  her 
now  to  break  through  the  rules,  which 
they  Kad  themselves  laid  down  for  l\er  ? 
—-Peace  was  granted,  and  granted  sole* 
ly  to  Helen's  intercession.  The  ra- 
visher  was  left  in  possession  of  his  un- 
willing bride ;  and  her  rdations  quitted 
his  territories,  having  first  exacted  from 

him 
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jbim  the  most  solemn  and  dreadful  oath 
to  recompense  her  for  the  happy  station^ 
of  which  he  had  deprived  her,  by  tm- 
changinglpve  and  never-ceasing  ai^ety' 
for  her  welfare. 

Donat  took  the  oath :  how  he  kept 
it,  is  a  secret  to  all  save  the  Almighty 
and  Helen :  but  she  has*  sworn  in  the 

■ 

presence  of  God  to  be  silentToih  thx^nib- 

f  ... 

ject,  and  she  will  carry  that  df eadfulW 
cret  with  her  to  the  grave  unptibfish^ 
She  was  very. ...  oh  !  very-  miser* 
able!  On  those  days  only,  when  her 
st^rn  husband  was  from  home,  had  ishe' 
any  gUams  of  sunshine.  On  one  oJF 
"tliese  days  an  unknown  messenger  ar- 
rived, and  desired  t6  speak  with  the 
Lady  Emmeline  of  Sargans.    He  was  in- 

fortned 
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fturmed^  tint  ^she  was  not  at  the  Casde^ 
and  lie  was  canducted  to  Helen.  Ht 
bronght  letters  from  the  Lake  of  Thun, 
wUch.  he  at  length  confided  to  her^ 
though  unwilUngly,  and  only  (as  he 
said)  induced  by  the  frank  expression 
of  her'«cmnl«naace. 

~**  Bat/*  <aid  h^  **  will  you  deUvot 
Aemto  the  Lady  Dounelkie  with  your 
ovnhaads?*^ — 

Helen,  who  lived  at  Sargans  almost 
in  4  ^ate  of  taptivity,  knew  too  weft 
diat  she  was  not  authorised  to  give  such 
a  promise,  and  only  answered  by  a  m^ 
lanchdy  shake  ci  the  head.  Her  look, 
the  isuspidous  couttlenances  of  the  at« 
tendants,  and  die  well-known  ch^O'ac- 
ter  ^f  her  hui&and,  alarmed  the  mech 

senger. 
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senger,  and  made  him  suspect  that  his 
life  was  in  danger :  he  stole  unperceived 
to  the  gat€,  and  hastened:  away.  .  The 
packet  was  thus  left  in  Helen's  possess* 
ipn.  She^knew^  that  it  would  be  im* 
possible  to. deliver  it  into  the  hands  oi 
her,  for  whom  it  was  intended ;  dke 
long  sought  for  opportunities  of  doing 
so  in  vain ;  and  at  led^  ennui, .  and 
her  anxiety  to  obtain  sooi^  further  ion 
formation  respecting  the  Sisters,  which 
tnight  possibly  furnish  her  vdth  the 
means  of  alleviating  their  cruel  destiny^ 
induced  her  to  open  the  letters. 

They  were  from  Amabel  JMelthal  and 
the  lost  Amalberga.  Heavens !  what 
unexpected  discoveries  did  Helen  make 
while    perusing    them;     discoveries, 

which 
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had  no  slight  connexion  with  het 
own  rituation  1  God  be  thanked,  that 
among  other  things  they  made  it  known 
to  her,  thatt  nothing  but  duty  to  his  pa- 
rents, and  conwieration  for  his.  plighted 
word,  had  induced  Eginhart'  of  Tor- 
renburg  td  offer  her  his  hand,  while 
^very  fond  sentiment  of  his  heart  had 
long  been  Amalberga's.  This  discovery 
at  finrt:  wounded  her  to  the  very  soul; 
but  after  a  ^time  she  drew  from  it  rea- 
sons for  being  better  satisfied  with  her 
fate,  and  she  resolutely  banished  the 
beloved  youth  from  her  memory,  in 
which  till  then  he  had  too  frequently 
occupied  a  place. 

Determined  to  abstract  herself   en- 
tirely from  every  thing  which  regarded 

herself. 
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herself^  Helen  now  determined  ta  cqhp 
sider  the  happiness  oihet  tWQfri«Qdo.a9 
her  only  object  in  life.  She  endeaTOmv 
ed  to  make  herself  mistress  of  every  ck* 
cumstance  bebnging  to  them.  Mm> 
tion  was  made  in  one  of  Amabel's  UXtw 
of  an  old  maid-servant  at  Sargaos,  called 
Bertha,  who  had  been  Emmeline's  eoo- 
fidante  during  the  latter  days  of  h^ 
abode  at  her  father's  mansion  ;  and  in 
hopes  of  gaining  some  further  informa- 
tion Helen  desired,  that  Bertha  might  be 
brought  before  her»:  ^he  was  answered) 
that  the  old  wonjaEtgi'had  been  sick  6ir 
several  weeks,  ^^  was  now  drawif^ 
near  her  end.  To  the  great  astoniili- 
ment  of  the  domestics  Helen  immedi- 
ately hastened  to  Bertha's  chamber,  spy- 
ing, 


»5 

kg,  that  she  would  go  and  comfort  her 
in  her  hat  moments. 

Hden  had  but  little  time  allowed  her 
to  perform . this  charitable  office:  yet 
that  Ittde  she  employed  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage, and  in  return  Bertha's  gprati- 
tude  rewarded  her  more  amply^  than 
she  had  hoped  Bertha,  who  had  fallen 
ill ,  soon  after  Emmeline's  departure, 
had  only  had  time  to  forward  the  letter 
ibr  Amabel ;  another  packet,  intended 
for  the  Countess  Urania  Venosta,  was 
stiU  in  her  possession.  She  gave  it  to 
Helen,  and  implored  her  to  take  care, 
that  it  reached  its  destination.  That 
was  not  in  Helen's  power ';  she  kept  it 
for  some  time,  in  constant  terror  lest 
her  tyrant  husband  should  discover  it, 

and 
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and  lest  it  should  be  the  means  of 
drawing  down  on  herself  and  Emmeline 
,  fresh  anger  and  increased  sufferings. 
At  length,  she  resolved  at  least  to  put 
the  contents  out  of  Count  Donaf  s 
power  to  bury  in  oblivion :  she  broke 
the  seal,  and  what  she  read  exalted  her 
impatience  to  rescue  the  unfortunate 
writer  to  a  degree,  that  was  almost  too 
strong  to  admit  of  concealment.* 

What  Helen  suffered  at  this  period  is 
not  to  be  expressed ;  perhaps  her  own 
misfortunes  had  made  her  still  more 
compassionate  towards  those  of  others, 
than  it  was  her  nature  otherwise  to  be. 
Three  objects  were  now  never  out  of- 
her  thoughts  for  a  moment.  The  first 
was,-  since  the  Count  of  Torrenburg 

was 
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-^wras  now  lost  to  her  for  ever,  to  make 
known  to  him  the  present  residence  of 
Amalberga ;  but  how  to  convey  to  him 
tlut  intelligence,  she  in  vain  sought  to 
discover.  The  second  was,  if  possible, 
to  rescue  Emmeline  from  the  detected 
Convent  of  St*  Roswitha  j  but  alas  I 
she  had  but  little  hopes  of  delivering 
others,  while  she  was  herself  a  captive 
in  the  Castle  of  Sargans.  The  last  was, 
to  obtain  possession  of  the  key  to  th^ 
xhamber ,  in  which  was  the  secret  en- 
trance to  the  subterraneous  passages 
leading  to  the  dwellings  of  the  Ancho- 
rets. 

The  last  seemed  to  afford  her  tlie 
most  probable  means  of  gratifying  her 
two  former  wishes ;  perhaps  .too,  ishe 

VOL.  III.  F  was 
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y/zs  unconsciously  desirous  of  sediuting 
a  nieanst  of  escaping  from  the  Castle^ 
should  she  ever  find  such  a  step  neces- 
sary. It  is  at  least  certain,  that  in  her 
eagerness  to  carry  her  point,  she  took 
many  steps,  which  prudence  would  not 
justify.  Frequently  did  she  repair  to 
that  chamber;  she  found  the  door 
guarded  by  seven  locks.  Frequ^ntly^  in 
the  dead  of  the  nightf-when  all  slept,  or 
seemed  to  sleep,  did  she  try  the  house- 
keys,  which  were  in  her  charge  j  and 
when  at  length  two  bf  the  locks  shot 
back  from  their  fastenings,  she  sank  on 
her  knees,  and  thanked  Heavejn  with  a^ 
flood  of  tears.  She  doubted  not,  that 
the  rest  of  the  locks  would  yield  to  lier 
perseverance ;  But  a  sudden  noise  at  ho 

great 


g^eat  distance  prevented  her  from  piu4i^ 
ifig  the  attempt  farther  that  night,  and 
she  hastened  back  to  her  chamber  with 
a  heart  filled  with  delight  and  expect* 
ation. 

.  Joy,  at  being  so  near  the  accomplbh* 
ment  of  her  wishes,  prevented  her  fix)m  ' 
sloping  during  the  remainder  of  the 
nighty  and  she   employed  the  vacant 
hours  in  revolving  her  future  ^lans. 

— ^  If,'*  said  she  to  herself,  after 
giving  the  matter  her  mo^t  serious  con- 
sideration ;  "  if  I  should  be  so  fortunate 
as  to  obtain  an  entrance  into  the  mys- 
terious chamber  to-morrow  night,  I  will 
hasten  to  the  subterraneous  ,  passage 
without  losing  a  moment.  A  torch, 
and   the  clear  description  of  the  way 

F  2  ^ven 
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given  m  Amalberga's  letter  will  guide 
me  to  the  Hermitage  to  a  .certainty, 
and!  need  only  use  more  than  ordinary 
diligence,  in  .order  to  be  back  at  the; 
Castle  before  day-break ;  for  precious  as  v 
liberty  appears  to  me,  I  will  not  obtain 
it  by  improper  means.  I  am  Donates 
wife,  and  privately  to  withdraw  myself 
from  his  protection  were  to  commit  an 
act  of  infidelity  and  treason  agsdnst  my 
husband.  I  will  content  myself  there- 
fore with  relatiiig  what  I  know  to  the 
good  hermits,  and  entreating  them  to 
take  the  best  and  speediest  means  of  re- 
scuing  Enimeline  from  her  dangerous 
abode,  and  for  placing  the  fortunate 
Amalberga  in  the  arms  of  Torrei> 
burg  !*' — 

On 
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da  second  thoughts,  she  reflectc*}, 
tkat  merely  to  give  this  intelligence  to 
the  hermits  would  hot  be  to  do 
enough  ;  it  would  also  be  necessary  to 
give  some  exjdanatibn  to  the  Countess 
Urania  respecting  the  letters  which  she 
had  opened,  and  by  advising  Torren- 
burg  to  make  Amalberga  his  wife,  to 
render  it  clear  to  him,  that  she  had  h^r- 
jself  forgotten  the  tyes  which  once  ex- 
isted between  theni.  Perhaps  too^  a 
threatening  letter  to  the  Abbot  of  Cur- 
wald  (should  aU  other  means  fail) 
might  have  some  weight  in  inducing 
him  to  surrender  Emmeline.  In  "order 
that  nothing  might  delay  her  on  the  en- 
suing night,  she  rose  instantly  frona 
her  bedi  and  bei^an  to  write.     But  he^ 

F  3  fore 
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fore  her  letters  were  concluded,  it  was 
morning,  and  her  attendants,  or  rather 
her  jailors,  entered  the  apartment  to 
waike  her.  They  exprest  no  little  sur* 
prise  at  finding  her  already  out  of 
l?ed. 

^"  I  presmne,  noble  Lady,"  said 

the  ddest  of  them,  "  either  some  joy- 

4>U8    foreboding,     or  some  prophetic 

dream  has  roused  you  from  your  couch 

so  early.   Our  Lord  will  retiurn  to-day  j 

.  pi  truth^  we  knew  this  yesterday,  but 

we  kept  it  to  make  our  morning-greet- 

^  >ing  the  more  welcome,  and  also  through 

aj^rehension  lest  your  joy  at  this  intel- 

ligence  should  spoil  your  night's  rest."r— 

Helen  only  answered  the  speaker  by 
one  of  those  expressive  glances,  wit|i 

which 
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wUch  the^  open-hearted  repay  words, 
'whichbelie  the  secret  mind.  She  was  w^ 
aware,  that  her  women  who  had  been 
so  often  the  witnesses  of  her  sufferings, 
could  not  but  know  the  nature  of  those 
feelings,  which  Dong's  return  was 
Ukely  to  excite  in  her  bosom.  Nor  did 
she  aione  tremble  in  the  presence  of  the 
fierce  Count  of  Carlsheim  j  every  crea- 
ture  that  existed  in  the  Castle  listened 

1  -  -  .  •  .  * 
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to  his  name  with  terror,  and  nothing 

I 

but  irony  had  dictated  this  speech  of  the 
insolent  Jutta.  Yet  dared  not  Helen 
find  the  least  fault  with  any  one  of  her 
female  attendants,  who  were  chiefly  com- 
posed of  her  husband's  former  favour- 
ites,  and  the  meanest  of  whom  had- 
more  influence  with  him  still,  than  was 
allpwed  to  his  unhappy  wife. 

F  4  The 
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The  news  of  Donates  return  was  soou 
confirmed:  it  was  scarcely  mid^y, 
when  she  heard  the  drawbridge  re* 
sounding  beneath  the  hasty  trampling 

«  '        .  « 

of  his  black  steed.  She  hastened  to  re- 
ceive him  at  the  gate  with  that  smile  of 
subinissive  duty,  which  she  "had  accus* 
tomed  herself  always  to  wear  in  his  pre- 
sence.     He  repulsed  her  offered  hand 

« 

with  a  fiLrious  look,  and  shut  himself 
up  in  his  own  chamber  with  such  of  hfs 
dependents,  as  were  most  in  his  confi- 
dence*  An  hour  elapsed  j  his  chamber- 
door  was  thrown  open,  and  Donat 
rushed  out  again,  to  all  appearance 
more  incensed,  if  possible,  than  before. 
— "  Arm  !  arm  I"  cried  he  with 
a  voice  of  thunder,  which  resound- 
ed 


cd  through   the  whole   fortress,    and 
which   soon   collected    all  his  soldiers 
around  him,    who,  wearied  with  the 
journey  from  which  they  were  just  re- 
turned,   were  better  fitted  for  repose 
than  for  a  second   expedhion ;   "  to 
horse,  and  away  this  instant  j  business 
of  importance  summons  us,  and  which 
admits  of  no  delay.     Talk*  not  of  weari- 
ness, or  exhausted  strength  !  the  deed, 
which  now  demands  your  faulchions, 
could  be  executed,  if  yoyr  arms  wereTialf 
useless  ;  for  I  lead  you  not  against  stout  . 
warriors,    but   cowardly    monks,     on 
whom  I  swear  to  be  revenged  before 
sun-set  r* — 

They  were  too  _well  accustomed  to 
obey  Clount  Donat  at  the  first  motion 

J  5  of 
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of  lis  finger,   to  make   any  remon- 
>   strancest     In  a  few  minutes  all  were 
xuounted,  and  their  horses  galloped  over 
the  echoing  draw-bridge  into  the  vsiltej^  / 
below^  whence  they  disappeared  from  .- 
the  eyes  of  those,  who  gazed  after  them,  ^ 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning. 

The  Castle-inhabitants  looked  on 
each  other  in  silent  astonishment. 
The  similarity^  of  their  present  feel- 
ings produced  a  kind  of  cpnfidence 
between  the  Countess  and  her  women ; 
and  one  of  them  confessed  to  her*  her 
being  almost  certain,  that  she  knew  the^ 
cause  of  all  this  upro^ur.  She  would 
however  only  impart  thus  much  of  her 
knowledge:  on  his  return  homewards 
the  Count  had  received  a  letter  from 
1  one 
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one  who  was  in  the  habit  of  sendintr 
him  intelligence,^  and  this  letter  most 
probably  contained  'the  spark,  which 
^ad  kindled  such  flames  in  the  bosom 
of  Count  Donat :  for  as  soon  as  he  had 
read  it  to  his  confidents,  he  tore  it  in  a 
thousand  pieces,  and  trampled  it  under 
his  feet.  Besides  this,  in  the  midst  of 
a  tojrrent  of  execrations  ^le  had  been 

I 

heard  to  mention  the  Abbot  of  Cur- 
wald  and  his  daughter  Emmeline, 

— **  Emmeline  and  the  Abbot  ?*'  cx- 
daimed  Helen  delighted.  "  Is  it  pos- 
sible, that  some  benevolent  Being  should 

have  opened  his  eyes  to  the  miseries  of 

» ■  ... 

his  daughter  ?    Is  it  to  rescue  her,  that 

.... 

he  departed  in  such  haste  ?    Ah  !  then 
why  have  I  so  long  delayed  to  take  the 

F  6  nearest 
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f.  >v  v.-v  vlich  were  onlv 
:v-,-  :•  Helen,  were  totally 
^  -;  'liT  iitendants,  who 
,:>^-^-  -.11:  his  past,  and 
-  \  !..!.  -^rj  ::  fellow ;  this 
;—  s.-  ;::r.ri:;".  that  they 
.  .:.:i;  li;.:  ristresshad 
Sx   :.ai  i^ijc-ic'vd  to  her 

husband's 


iusband's  chamber^  where  she  hdped 
to  obtain  some  insight  into  the  circum- 
stance, which  at  once  both  rejoiced  and 
alarmed  her. 

The  fragments  of  the  important  letter 
stifl  lay  upoti  the  floor ;   she  eagerly- 
seized  them,  and  having  secured  her- 
self   ag^unst  interruption,    put    them 
again  together  carefully.     She  learned 
from  them  the  truth  of  what  she  had 
just  been  told;     the    writer    warned 
Count  Donat  to  beware  of  the  Abbot's 
artl&ces;    discovered  to  him,  that  St« 
Roswitha's  Sanctuary  was  little  better 
than  the  harem  of  the  Monks  of  Cur- 
wald;  and  that  by  enclosing  the  Lady 
Emmeline    within;  these    sacrilegious 
vaBSf  he  had  delivered  up  his  daughter 
to  the  passion  of  her  licentious  lover. 

No 
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No  wonder,  that  inform^on  like 
.  this  should  haye  given  a  deadly  wound 
to  Count  Donat*?  pride :  nor  (ii\^te 
of  his  own  excesses)  was  he  so  totally 
lost  to  shame  as  t6  endure  patiendy, 
that  his  daughter  should  become  the 
prey  of  a  libertine.  He  was  almost 
frantic  with  rage,  and  for  the  first  titiae 
in  his  life  he  drew  his  sword  to  puiiish 
'  the  insulters  of  virtue. 

Helen  sank  on  her  knees,  and  thank- 
ed  God  for  this  unexpected  accomplish- 
ment of  her  wishes.     She  sent  a  thou- 

•  e 

sand  prayers  after  her  huaband  for  .tjbie 
good  success  of  his  expedijdp^ :  s^e 
even  went  so  £tr,  as  to  begin  to  make 
preparations  for  receiving  the  rescued 
Emmeline,  wJbtom  in  ^cy  she,  aJyready 


prest  to  her  heart ;  and  when  this 
agreeable  occupation  was  finished,  she 
tum^  her  thoughts  towards  guessing 
4t  the  benevolent  writer  of  the  letter, 
which  had  ip4uced  the  father  to  hasten 
to  preserve  his  child. 

Poor  simple  Helen !  it  entered  not 
into  her  thoughts  (and  it  was  not  till 
long  after,  that  she  made  the  discovery) 
that  villainy  often  per£3rms  a  seetj^j^y 
nrtuous  action,  in  order  to  forwi^rB^ts 
iwn  unholy  designs.     She  knew  not, 

» 

that  the  author  of  that  letter  was  Wolf- 

mrzd.    It  seems,  that  those  oppressors 

rf  Rhcetian  and  Helvetian  liberty,  the 

ord  gpvenxors  and  thdur  a§si&tjmts,  ciyr- 

ried  on  a  very  close  though  seci:et  un- 

lei^staading  with  some  of  the  most  po- 
tent 
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tent  noblemen,  whose  object  it  was 
equally  to  bring  the  inhabitants  of  these 
unfortunate  countries  still  more  beneath 
the  yoke,  and  to  build  upon  their  sub* 
jection  the  fabric  of  their  own  power 
and  grandeur.  Among  the  secret  al- 
lies of  Gessler  and  Landenbergj  Count 
Donat  and  the  Abbot  of  Curwald  were 
the  most  distinguished;  and  Wdfiai- 
rad  on  account  of  his  well-known  sk31 
in  penmanship  was  frequently  employed 
by  both  the  governors  to  carry  on  their 
correspondence  both  with  Curwald  and 
Sargans. 

Still  the  fact  was,  that  neitlier  of 
these  parties  meant  honestly  to  each 
other.  Donat  and  the  Abbot  were  de- 
termined only  to  go  hand  in  hand  wkh 

the 
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the  vice-gerents  so  long,  as  it  suited 
tfieir  own  views ;  and  these  on  the  other 
side  intended,  as  soon  as  they  had  de- 
rived as  much  benefit  as  they  could 
from  the  assistance  of  the  Count  and  his 
ecclesiastical  ally,  to  excite  a  quarrel  be- 
tween them,  and  then  Join  with- the 
orn^  in  plundering  the  other. 

We  have  already  seen,  how  impru- 
dently Amabel  hadTlaid  her  secrets  open 
toWoIfenrad.  Her  letters  to  Emme- 
Bne  passed  through  his  hands,  and  he 
missed  not  this  opportunity  to  increase 
his  knowledge  of  the  afikirs  of  the  Count 
3f  Carlsheim  ;  and  though  Emmeline's 
letters  to  Amabel  were  not  confided  to 
[lim,  by  one  artifice  or  another  he  had 
lot  failed  to  obtain  a  sight  of  them. 

Bloom- 


114 

Bloomberg's  simple  wife  observed  in- 
deedjf  that  the  seal  of  EmmeUne's 
packet  had  been  forced  i  but  she  Upk 
guest  by  whom. 

The  conte^its  of  this  letter  immedi- 
ately furnished  him  with  the  most  car- 
tain  means  for  producing  an  irrecondb- ' 
able  hatred  between  Count  DonaC  and 
the  potent  Abbot  of  Curwald*  1& 
power  of  the  latter  was  be^nujig^to 
appear  dangerous  to  the  Lord  Goy^rnr 
ors  ;  but  they  could  expect  nothing  but 
an  accession  of  strength  to  themselves, 
while  the  Count  of  Carlsheim  and  the 
Abbot  were  mutually  weakening  them- 
selves in  feudal  skirmishes.     Such  was 

,  Wolfenrad's  object  in  writing  this  warn- 

» 

ing-letter,    whose  author  was  loaded 

with 
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mtii  Uessings  by  the  unsuspicious  H$* 
len,  while  waiting  with  a  throbbing 
heart  for  the  return  of  her  Lord 

The  night  arrived.  *  She  now  thought 
no  longer  of  attempting  to  open  the 
door  of  the  mysterious  chamber,  which 
the  had  meaat  to  attempt  at  this  hour, 
^noe  a  pnodfal  object  of  her  wish  to 
naittibe  Hennita^  was  already  accom- 
plished. Besides,  the  design  could  not 
Lhea  have  been  possibly  executed,  since 
every  one  in  the  Castle  was  still  awake, 
md  wsudng  with  impatience  for  Count 
Donat's  return. 

It  was  almost  morning,  when  some 
of  her  attendants  rushed  with  looks  of 
:error  into  Helen's  apartment,  and  en- 
reated  her  to  ascend  the  upper  plat- 
form, 


116  - 

fbriH,  whence  she  would  discern  .ttP> 
wards  the  west  indubitable  marks-, of i 
some  dreadful  conflagration. 

— "  God  preserve  us  from  some  nrn* 
hap  !"  exclaimed  Helen,  while  she  fi)t  . 
lowed  her  women  to  the  battlements ; 
the  whole  quarter  of  the  heavens  t<v 
wards  Curwald  seemed  one  blaze  of 
red !— «  Oh !  Donat,  Donat,  what  ha* 
thou  done  ?  Were  there  no  gender  ! 
means? — Emmeline,  my  poor  Emme- 
line,  where  art  thou  at  this  moment?"— 

Helen's  fears  were  but  too  weB^ 
founded.  Donat,  in  doing  what  he 
thought  it  right  to  do,  had  done  it  in 
his  usual  manner.  Wolfenrad's  letter 
had  given  him  some  hints  of  the  mid- 
night revels,  which  were  frequently  car- 
ried 
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i  on  betwee ji  the  inhabitants  of  the 
acent  Conyents  of  CJurwald  and  St. 
switha.  He  made  enquiries  of  the 
ghbouring  peasants,  who  were  no 
mds  of  these  ecclesiastical  libertines ; 
ir  report  confirmed  the  truth  of 
Dlfenrad's  assertions ;  and  an  old  man 
bo  declared  himself  particularly  well 
3nned  respecting  these  disgraceful 
rets)  added — ^^  that  on  that  very 
;ht  there  was  to  be  a  superb  entertain- 
nt  given  to  celebrate  the  conversion 
a  Nun,  who  was  the  last  admit- 


— "  You   may  easily  guess,  valiant 

ght,''  continued  the  old  maii,  "  what 

y  mean  by  her  conversion.    I  suppose 

lady  (I  saw  her  brought  into  the 


*  -T*-  ■*".• 
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f 
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Convent  myself,  and  she  seemed  ^i^^^^ 
an  angel  of  innocence  and  beauty)  iMs 
a  little  violent  at  first;  and  so  they 
have  at  last  succcieded  in  taming  Iier 
stern  morality,  as  many  another  has 
been  tamed  in  the  same   way  before 
her."— 

— ^^  Good  heavens  !**  exchdmed  one 
of  the  least  depraved  among  Cdunt  Do-  ! 
nat's  knights  ;  ^*  are  such  things  spdiren 
of  in  these  parts  so  openly,  and  yet  is 
Justice  silent,  and  does  the  Bishop  of 
Coira'  take  no  notice  of  such  abomina- 

N 

tions  ?^ — 

— ^^  Oh  !  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 
me.  Sir  Knight,"  answered  the  old 
man,  "  such  things  are  not  talked  of 
openly^  or  so  many  fathers  would  not* 

plunge 
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pbinge  their  children  into  yonder  abyss 
of  infamy !     I  warrant  you,  the  parents 
of  tBis  converted  damsel  little  thought, 
when  they  sent  her  to  St.  Roswitha,  that 
fhey  were  placing  the  sweet  creature  in 
,  Satan's  own  daws.     But  ^hen  one  is 
speaking  to  gallant  warriors  like  your- 
selves, who  are  able,  and  perhaps  wil- 
feng  to  help  us^   one   must  be  open- 
hearted.    I  see  that  you   are  all  well- 
araied,  and  yonder  tall  gentleman  with 
his  eye-brows  bent  so  sternly  and  his 
hands  clenched  seems  to  feel  for  what 
we  poor  country-folks  must  suffer  under 
the    dominion     of   these    voluptuous 
Monks,  who  make  us  contribute  the 
chief  part  of  our  hifd-earned  gains  to 
the  support  of  their  luxury.     As  to  the 

Bishop 
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Bishop  of  Coira. ...  I  am  ajBraid,  yta 
are  in  the  right  about  him  !  The  no- 
tice which  he  takes*  * . .  Aye  y  were  old 
Hugo  of  Werdenberg  still  bishop,  in- 
deed,...  But  the  present  Bishop.  ••« 
Well !  well !  he  and  his  boon-compa- 
nion,  the  JVbbot  of  St.  Gall,  make  a  psdr 
of  worthies  indeed  !*' — 

While  his  knights  were  carrying  on 
this  discourse  with  the  peasants,  their . 
Lord,  whom  fury  had  almost  deprived 
of  his  senses,  was  considering  what  was 
to  be  done:  the  resolution  which  he 
took  was  worthy  of  his  character,  waa 
worthy  of  no  one  but  himselt .  Ea- 
trance  into  either  of  the  two  convents 
was  demanded  "in  vain  j  every  other 
proposal  which  his  attendants  suggestec}, 

was 
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asrgetted  as  incompetent  to  effect 
s 'object ;  at  length  his  conimands 
are  obeyed-,  ^  •  ■  and  by^  .inidnight*  St; 
)94«itha^s  Sanctuaty^wai  toveMped  in- 
nicsl-'It^S^trae,  that  a'spirk'ctf^^ef- 
[  Idve-'s^  glimriiered  in-  his  heart  for 
3 -unfortunate  EmineKne;  '■  but  the 
i^)  that' in  all  probability  she  also  had- 
en  converted '  after  the  fashioh  •  of  the- 
terhdod,  soc»i  ^ekfinguished  it,  and 
resolved  to:  hide  her  and  his  sliame* 
scetheF  «i*the  ashes  of  St.  Rosw'itha. 
ipT^d9ed  with  this  idea--^*'  Drive  them 
ctiiito  the  flames  V*  roar^  the  inhu- 
an  Donatjwhenever  either  Friaror  Nun 
ed  to  rescue  themselves  from  the  con- 

■  ■  ■  ■     \ 

Lgratipn,  without  deigning  to  examine 
fiether  Emmeline  might  not  be  one  of 
VOL.  III.  G  those 
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those  unfortunates.     The  number  qC 
monks,  whom  the  flames  conapdfed  to 
attempt  their  escape  from  St«  Ros wi^ 
at  this  undii£  time  of  ^  nights  cpnfimed, 
the  reports  of  the  mode  oi  U^  pn^OaMflr 
in  the  convents ;  andtbe  dresses,  of  tfaf^ 
Nuns,  who  had  been  arrayed. Cmt  the 
fieast,  proclaimed  hqw  little  their  hearts 
were  estranged  from  worldly  vanities. 
The  fire  continued  to  qpread;  i^rnoiw 
caught  the  adjacent  Abbey  of  CurwaUtf 
and  before  day-Inreak  there  remained  <rf 
both  the  Sanctuaries  and  their  vo&xbpmb 
inhabitants  nothing  but  heaps  of  smoakr 
ing  ruins  *« 

*  Some  historians  date  the  burning  of  Clois- 
ter*Curwa1d  several  years  later  than  the  period 
adopted  in  this  narrative. 

Such 
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Such  was  the  cause  of  thos^  ikami 
whose  reflesoii^  on  the  -sky  excited  m - 
muchooiisteriadoii^^atSargGUift;  Heleti'f 
heaithadnot  tbrofibed  wid^  sadfMe- 
bo&gi  txitliottt  necessitf.  In  the 
cpurse^of  the  inornmg  Ddttat  returned 
home,  and  returned  without  Emme^ 
line  I 

Helen  flew  to  meet  him,  and  eagerly 
enquired,  where "  was '  his  daughter  1 
His  answer  was  a  short  and  cold  narra- 
tive of  the  dreadful  transaction,  which 
had  just  taken  place,  and  the  conse- 
quence  was,  that  overpowei:ed  with 
horror  Helen  fell  senseless  at  the  mon* 
sterns  feet«  When  she  recovered,  her 
first  words  were  to  ask,  where  he  had 
I^aced  Eoimeline,  (for  she  doubted  not, 

G  2  -    that 
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that  previous,  to  firing  the.  Convent  he 
hafl  j>rovi4ed  fpr  his  .daughter's. safety,) 
afnd  uAfo]:tunately  her  question  wa&.80 
worded,  ^ that i^ljetfayed. her  more  intr- 
xnate  l^iowledge  oi  thebuMness,  than, 
was  by  any  means  suspected  by  Donat 
This  discovery  converted  his  unfeel- 
ing coldness  into  a  degree  of  fury,, 
that  .  nearly  approached  ,  delirium. 
He  seized  hef  roughly  by  the  iarm, 
and  demanded,  in  a  voice  of  thun- 
der, how  she  came  to  be  so  well  ac- 
quainted >^ith  his  affairs?.  The  unfor- 
tunate knew  no  other  way  of  extricat- 
ing herself  from  this  dilemma,  thaa  re- 
peating  what  she  had  iieard  mentioned 
by  one  of  her  attendants  respecting 
Wolfcnrad's  letter,  which  (she  confest) 
had  so  strongly  excited  her  anxiety 
2  about 


about  Emmeline,  that  she  had  not 
scrupled  to  piece  the  feEgments  again 
togetfaeri-  Tte  storm  of  rage  was  now 
diverted  from  Helen  to  the  woman,  who 
had  given  her  mistress  this  intelligence, 
and  who  had  it  in  her  power  to  disclose 
mikh  niore  Important  secrets,  ^if  she 
had  thouglit- proper. 

Incensed  at  'Cotint  Donates  iU-treat- 
ment  of  her,  for  which  she  considered 
herself  2s  iiidisbtcfd  t^i  Helei^  itota  r^ 
solved  to  (dsclose  In 'her  turn-afl  that 
the  thou^t  niost  likely  to  injure  her 
mistress.  Accordingly  she  began  an 
accusation,  which  amotg  a  thousand 
fisd^ehoods  cont^ned  >sc|ihe  truths,  cal- 
culated to  make  HeWn'i  ^hx^ddr  as  she 
]istendd  ta  them/      >u; :  :';r)j  ... 

g3  The 
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Tbe  .Countess  (Juttasaid)  had  some 
time  before  received  a  packet  from  aa 
unknown  messenger,  who  afterwards 
^quitted  the  Castle  with  all  speed,  and 
whose  arrival  she  ordered  to  be  am* 
cealed  from  her  hu$band*    She  had  also 
received  several  letters  from  the  hands 
of  the  dying   Bertha;    after  reading 
whkh  she  had  been  frequently  seen 
loitering  about  the  door  of  that  cham* 
tier,  which  (on  account  of  the  strange 
noises  frequently  heard   within)   was 
supposed  to  be  haunted.    Nay,  on  the 
night  before  last  she  had  actually  tried 
to  ibrce  back  the  locks,  but  had  been 
scared  away,  by  hearing  Jutta's  rosary 
&I1  on  the  .ground,  while  she  was  watch- 
ing her  Lady's  proceedings  concealed  be- 

hind 
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hmd  St.  Martin's  statue.  She  had  after- 
vrards  s^^  tlurough  the  kejrJioIe  the 
Countess  btf^y  employed  in  writing, 
axid  during  the  confusion  which  followed . 
Gount  Donates  arrival,  had  found  means 
to  igdt  tfa^  fetters  into  her  possession ; 
^vhldi  to  confirm  her  story  lutta  was 
nowteady  to  lay  h^re  him. 

Tb^se  heavy  changes  against  Hden 
l&dlednot  to  produce  the  effect  intend- 
ed Donat  ordered  the  letters  to  be 
Immght  iffltnediately :  He  was  no 
schotacr ;  yet  was  he  not  so  totally  defi- 
cient ih  the  knoNfirledge  of  writing,  but  . 
TSxkt  lie  could  clearly  decypher  the  ad« 
dresses,  which  were  written  in  lal'ge 
characters.  His  eyes  flashed  fire,  while 
he  spelt  the  names  of  *^  Eginhart  of 

G  4  Torrenburg/ 
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Torrenburg,''  "  the  Abbot  of  .Cttr- 
wald/*  and  "  Urania  Veftosta,  the  wi- 
dowed Countess  of  Carlsh(^m  and  Sar-  - 
gans/'  These  directions'  would  have 
been  sufiicient  to  condemn,  the  poor 
Helen,  even  had  she  been  tried  by  a 
more ;  impartial  judge.  It  was  certain^ 
that  these  three  persons  were  her  ^hm-^ 
band's  bitterest  enemies;    with,  what 

IP 

propriety  then    could  she  be  engaged 

in      a     secret     correspondence .   with  * 

them?      In   particular,    what : jgiotii'Vk 

could  she  have    for    writing:  to  .tiie 

Count   of  Tprrenburg,    who  ^^  her 

former  lover,  andhad be^n  so  long^ her 

destined    bridegroom  ?    -  Alas  !•     poOr 

.  Helen  !  appearances  were  sorely  against 

•thee!     Nor  wouy  Donates  fury  give 

him  time  to  enquire  further  into  the 

business. 
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bxisiiiess.'    Ih=aparoxyimi>f'rage'h^tore^ 
the '  letters  into  a  thov&imd  iragxbeiitsj 
aiKtpkroiio\ihc^>Hdenj|9b  b^  iir  la  secret 
borr^pcmdenceiWtth  hssdniplacable  foe,^ 
die  Countess  Urania'  i  fdv  '  the  -porpcM 
€>£betray]xiglihn  tohishsnebaies^viie  as** 
aertedalso^  that  sfaqh^d  beenfrrivy  to 
the  Abbot's  design^  upon  his  daughter, 
andhad  encours^ed  themin  orderw.  be 
revienged  on  the  £itheir^^ and, that  she 
was  still  in  love  with  the  Count  of  Tor^' 
renburg  and  meant  to  have -fled  to  him 
fromSargans,  an  intention  ^hich  was* 
sa^Bdently  proved  by  her  midiright  ef-» 
Jforts  to  obtain  entrance  into  that  charn*- 
ber,  which  concealed'  a:  private  outlet' 
fi'om  the  Castlel    It*s  true,  that  finding- 
Emmelinehad  quitted  that  chamber.' of : 

G.5  her. 
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her  own  aooord,  and  thlnlcit^  tl|e 
knowledge  of  tbe  seaet  passage  nigjbl 
be  of  -  use  to  iumsdtf  on  aome  fttme 
ooca^on,  the  Abbot  had  not  maoitiofied 
to  Count  Donatliis  suspicions^  that  such 
a  passage  existed ;  and  the  room  liad 
been  merefy  shot  up  from  the  Uftxt  of 
its  being  haunted  But  Wolfisnrad  had 
fearsed  this  secret  from  the  perusal  of 
AmaHierga's  letter  to  Emmeline,  mi 
had  communicated  it  to  the  Counf^ 
hoping  thereby  to  increase  the  merit  of 
his  services.  Now  then  Donat  had  na 
doubt,  that  the  noises,  which  had  been 
heard  in  that  cbunber,  proceeded  frpsa 
no  ghosts,  but  from  persons  who  were 
waiting  to  assist  his  wife  in  her  projected 
flight.  Under  the  influence  of  these 
3  impressions^ 
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ixnpmaQEig,  H^en  Was  held  convicted 
of  tte  most  ifirfamottsdesigns^  and  con- 
demned to  ^uflfer  the  mQst  exemphry 
chattisein^nt*    She  was  instantly  con-  ' 
fined  in  one  of  the  strongest  dungeons^ 
probably  in  that  where  Urania  had  sh^d 
so  tnany  te:^ ;  in  the  mean  while  her 
tyrant  w^h  his    confidents  and  those 
women  of  the  Castle  who  were  most 
faerenemies,  sat  ii^  council  to  decide, 
what  punkhment  would  be  si^ciently  ^ 
severe  to  suit  Jber  Gtitae. 

I  aitt  in  do\ibt  as  to  Donates  reasons 
for  not  immediately  proceeding  to  the 
hat  ^i^emities  with  his  wife :  that  sen- 
timeM  towards  her^  which «  he  liad 
chosen  to  dignify  with  the  name  of 
Icwe^  had  long  a^o  disappeared ;  and 

G  6  his 
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hU  late  atro^usi  act,  -  which  had  pr<m 
the  destruction  of,  Uie  whole  Ordeft  • 
Curwald  and  St^  Roswitha^  had*,  k 
him  no  scruple^  to  overcome^ ..  Oi 
murder  more  or  less,  wha(  4id  tbat«i 
uii^7  to  a  man,  who  had  ariivMi  at  i 
d^ea(}fuL;ifheig}it  of  guilt  ?-^llie.  mo 
prob^lflf;  jcausC' ,  f qr •  Don^tf s  moderatu 
wzsgefear ;-  lieLen  was  the  Count  * 
Homl^urg's.dauglUer f  was,niece  tot] 
Count o£.  May ^iiel(i;  ai;d  had  been : 
fianccd  to  the  CQUnt  of  ^Torrcnbui 
\  who  it  waa  wcjl  known,  would  wt  «v 
fer  her  to.  be  injured  with  impuiiit 
These  coiunderations  mad&'ElOfiatJbfS 
tate,  ag  ta  the  course  wluch.  he  wm  JM 

topvreue ,  ,:....  ,,  .,,  ;,,  .  ;    ,       ■ 

pooat  pa»t  two  days  in  re^plvtn 

whetb 
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-whethjer.Jti.  would  i^ot  be.  possible  to 
bring  Helen  to  confess  herself  guilty; 
This  would  justify  him  in  the  eyes  of 
her  relations  for  ai^y  severity,  which  he 
might  think  proper  to  inflict  upon  her  ; 
but  when  he  considered  his  wife's  cha- 
racter,  he  saw  little  prospect  of  per- 
suading her  to  declare  herself  infamous. 
In  the  mean  while  Helen  was  suffered  to 
remain  tranquil  in  her  dungeon ;  and 
her  husband  was  still  meditating  how  to 
avoid  the  vengeance  of  her  friend:*, 
when  the  Castle  was  unexpectedly  at- 
tacked by  enemies  incensed  upon  a  dif? 

* 

fer^n(  a^j^iPunt;     Heinjght  indeed  have 

ft 

foxtesfien^  ti^at  •  the   Bishop    of  Coira 

would  not  pass  osvpr  the  destruction  of 

Gl0ister-Curwald  in  sijencej  occupied 
,  "  however 
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however  by  his  anger  against  Helen » 
Donat  had  bestcywed  no  thought  upon 
the  Bishop ;  and  the  avengers  of  lAe 
Monks  of  Curwald  were  at  the  gates  of 
Sargans,  before  anyone  had  even  be- 
stowed a  thought  on  the  possibility  of 
such  an  attack. 

Helen  heard  from  her  prison  the  noise 
of  the  assault,  the  shouts  of  the  victors, 
and  the  expiring  groans  of  those  whd 
fell  beneath  their  swords ;  but  her  spuit 
was  too  much  broken  to  enable  her  to 
guess  at  what  was  passing,  or  to  CfSkt 
up  prayers  or  wishes  for  the  success  of 
ritherparty;    She  lay  almost  kl  a  «Wte 
of  insemibility,  when  the  door  of  her 
dungeon  was  thrown  open.   The  Count 
of  Carishcim    entitled^    snatched    Her 

ruddy 
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ruddy  from  the.  earth,  and  more  by 
geitures  ticui  Bpeech,  canunanded  her 
attendance*  Si^e  ftdlcm^ed  her  conduct* 
or  in  silence,  like  a  lamb  to  the  daugh- 
ter; he  saw,  that  she  was  scarcely  able  to 
move  through  weakness,  and  either  out 
q£  compassion  or  cruelty  compelled  her 
to  fwallow  a  cordiaL  She  gradually  re- 
covered herself  sufficiently  to  remark, 
that  her  husband  was  habited  like  a 
pilgrim  on  the  point  of  setting  out 
on  some  k)ng  journey,  and  that  he 
guided  her  towards  a  part  erf*  the  Castle 
remote  from  the  clamour  of  the  combat. 
Here  they  found  a  domestic  waiting 
virith  a  torch,  who  in  a  low  voice  and 
with  few  words  assured  his  Lord,  that 
the  passage  was  still  safe.  A  door,  art- 
fully 
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fully  concealed  in  the  wall,  was  now 
unlocked,  and  Helen  was  commanded 
to  ascend  the  stair-case,  which  preaent^ 
ed  itself  before  her; 

She  was  too  weak,  too  hopelesb^-  tcr 
think  it  worth  while  to  make  any  re^ 
flections  on  Donat's  unaccountable  con-^ 
duct  in  regaining  the  upper  apartments 
of  the  fortress^  (which,  she  was  con- 
vinced, was  already  in  the  enemy's  pes* 
session  j)  instead  of  employing  these  pre* 
cious  moments  to.  effect  his  escape*' 
They  now  arrived  at  the  door  of  that 
chamber,  which  concealed  the  entrance 
to  the  subterraneous  passages:  the 
touch  of  a  single  key  was  sufficient  tO' 
make  ail  the  seven  locks  fly  back.  Do* 
nat.  entered,  and  compelled  his  unhs^pjir: 

wife 
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-wjSr  to  follow  Jum ;  hi  then  took  the 
/  torch*  £mnk  the  domt^tic,  ^^d   coxa- 

out  deky,  ^nd  then  to  provide  for  'his 
owB  safety.    The^senrant  bowed,  land 


* . 


•  Now  then  Helen  wjap. at  l^gth.y^ 
that  ver^spot^  which  she  had  so  aA- 
inQudly  ivished^  to  viiut,  but  not  with 
sudra  compailion.  .  Donat  paused  for 
a  moment;  and  she'cbuld  hear  distinct- 
ly,  that.the  domestic  listened. the  dodr 
throagh'  which  she  had  entered,  not 
omitting  a  single  lock.  Her  tyrant 
■  left'  her  no  time  for  reflecting  on. the 
purpose  fot  >irhich  she  had  been  con- 
ducted hither  ;  he  hastened  to  unclose 
the  secret. door  which. led  to  Urania's 

^.    1    baths. 
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taths,  dragged  her  throu^  it,  and 
ccmunonded  her   to   proceed^  ha 
'fint  taken  care  to  £i6«en  die  door  j 
him. 

.  'Helen  obeyed^  and  as  she  ok 
slowly  forwards^  through  the  ml 
^ianeouft  passages,  she  observed  that 
husband  docasionally  examined  the  i 
^waHs  with.  Us  hand  or  fbat» .  At  lei 
Jie  stopped  before  a  small  dporh^t 
in  the  ground ;  he  forced  it  opim  ^ 
a  videnoe  which  shook  the  wlude 
vera,  and  held  his  torch  idthin,  in 
der  to  examine  it. 

— ^  Yes^  yes  r  said  he,  *♦  diis  ia 

Found  in  good  time  l^-Hden,  retn 

or  Ganst*"  thou  find  the  way  diro 

these  vaults  without  assistance  V — 

i^  dragged  her  feeblie  steps  towa 

hi 
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Imn:  he  grasped  her  arm,  and  dashed 
herindi violence  down  a  fevfAeps  ter* 
flunating  in  a  small  cave.  She  sank 
on  the  .ground  with  a  shriek  of  pain, 
which  her  tyrant  answered  by  a  burst 
of  diaholiral  Uughter. 

*-^  Here,  tnutress  !^'  he  ezdaimed ; 
^  Iffreis  thej^ace  of  your  punishment 
and  your  perdition ;  and  here  is  the  last 
nourishment,  which  you  shall  ever  rei^ 
onve  on  this  ade  the  grave.  I  give  it 
aot  out  of  compassion,  but  that  you 

■ 

pnay  not  perish  in  your  present  state  ib£ 
itupor,  and  thus  escape  the  sense  of 
xrhat  I  have  doomed  you  to  si^n-— 
Sat !  revive  to  the  full  consciousness  of 
rour  misery;   then  die  in  agony,  as 

ithenhave  died  here  befiwre  you !" — 

Thus 
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Thus  saying,  he  placed  by  heir  side 
loaf  of  bread  and  a  small  flask  of  waterV 
.wMch  he  had  brought  with  him'inhi^ 
pilgrim's  scrip.    She  was  not  in  a.  cob^ 
dition  to  make  him  any  answier^  Jand 
listened  in  morbid  silence,  while  he  quit) 
ted  the  cave,  flinging  the  door  kfter  him 
"With  violence,  and  carefully  barrica£xig 
it  on  the  outside  to  prevent  heres^^ 
cape. 

Nothing  now  animated  the  frameof 
Helen  but  mere  animal  life ;  and  evea 
that  was  half  extinguished  by  the  shock 
which  she  had  sustained  the  day  before 
and  by  long  abstinence  from  all  nourish^ 
ment.  She  was  scarcely  conscious  of 
what  had  past,  and  it  afterwards  cost 
hor  no. little  difficulty  to  recall  the  re^ 
;     ^  collection. 


toDection  of  it.      Instinct    msMe  her 
^iaae.  eagerly  the  food^  of  which  she 
lud so  long  been  deprived;  2uid  the  re- 
lief, which  this  afforded  her,  was  the 
£rst  thing,  which  brought  her  to  herself,' 
and  gave  her  spirits  to  ask  the  ques« 
tion — ^*  What    has  happened  to  me  ? 
Whither  have  I  been  conveyed  ?"-~She 
thought^  that  she  must  be  the  sport  of 
some  fantastic  vision, '  and  with  the  sen- 
sation  of  being  totally  exhausted  she 
closed  her  eyes,  and  endeavoured  to  end 
her  dream.  •  ^ 

A  violent  shock,  which  made  the 
hollow  ground  tremble  beneath  her, 
forced  her  to  start  up  in  terror ;  and 
she  now  had  strength  and  reeoUedtion 
sufficient  to  rush  ^fijrward  a  few  paces, 

which 


142 

% 

which  brought  her  to  the  steps»  down 
which  €k)unt  Doxiat  had  so  lately  dashed 
her.  An  instant  after  she  was  sensible 
of  a  second  shock  like  that  of  an  earth- 
quake, and  wHch  was  accompanied  by  a 
noise  so  loud,  that  for  a  few  moments 
she  was  cosq)letely  stunned*  On  re- 
covering herself,  she  was  sensible,  of 
a  strong  current  of  air  blowing  into  the 
cave:  her  heart  beat  violently  with 
hope  and  fear,  while  she  thought  it 
possible,  that  the  late  earthquake 
might  have  forced  the  dungpeon  open. 
She  hastened  up  the  steps,  and  with 
rapture  ascertained  by  the  tooch. 
that  the  door  had  been  driven  fro^ 
its  £^tenings,  and  that  nothing  pre* 
vented  her  from  quitting  herprison. 
With  as  much  speed,  as  her  extreme 

weakness 
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'  veaknesa'and  the  total  obscurit]r  would 
penmty  she  hastened  to  profit  by^  this 
iBteiposition  of  IVovidence.  She  crept 
.  aioQg  ^owly  and  cautiously,  when  on 
turning  a  corner  she  perceived  a  distant 
gleam  of  lights  With  increased  hopes 
she  made  the  best  of  her  way  towards 
it,  and  found,  that  it  proceeded  from 
Count  Doaat's  torch,  as  it  lay  half  ex« 
tiiguished'  in  the  rubUsb,  among  which 
ithad£illen. 

Without  ^ving  herself  time  to  guess, 
what  motive  could  have  induced  her 
husband  to  throw  away  his  only  guide 
through  the  gloom,  or  how  he  could 
kve  found  his  way  out  of  these  intri* 
cate  passages  without  its  aid,  she  caught 
it  eagerty  from  the  ground,  cleared  the 

wick 
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vifiok  from  the  dust  wkhi  iiriidcli  it  vaa 
clogged,    aod;  made*. the :;flafne,bo»| 
brightly  ;    while  she .  frequently  cast  a. 
look  of  •  anxiety  round  her, '.  kst^  some .. 
one  should  be 'advancing  to  n)b  her  of; 
this  iA valuable  -prize*.     This  kpgprehai: 
sion  made  her  proceed  with  stilLgreattf 
exertion  of  speed ;  but  she  had  noLgonei 
hv,  brfore  her  way  Sv^  batrjed  ,t^iai^' 
heaps .  of  stpixes  and'  jwrth  :  sHe^ jfeoqei  * 
too,  that  she  heard  a  faint  murmur  4ti 
no.  gpeat.  distjiijee,  like  soin^  anegrOfltt- 
ing. :   jSip .  stopped ';  » she  listened ;  frit ' 
stttickheft  that  from  beneath  a  bite.' of- 
stones,   which'  seemed  fp  hive:  lately 
fallen  dowii,  there  came  a.  vbice^  wJigie 
accents  were  familiar  to  her ;  but  bc^  - 
forejsjje  could  je^over  herself  from^the 

»  ■  - 
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yrxoTj  whidi  this  idea  occasioned  her 
uffidently  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  her 
nisfndons,  a  third  shock,  similar  to  the 
two  first,  but  if  possible  more  violent 
and  ten%Ie,  overpowered  her  faculties 
30  completely,  that  she  sank  upon  the 
earth,  unable  to  move  for  several  mi- 
nutes. Fortunately  her  torch  was  not 
extinguished  by  her  fall.  She  rose ;  the 
^'ay,  so  lately  open  befoi;p  her,  was 
^ow  completely  blocked  up  by  the 
earth,  which  had  fallen  in;  and  it  seem- 
ed to  her  in  the  first  moments  of  terror, 
that  she  saw  the  roof  toltering  above, 
and  felt  the  ground  gi\'ing  way  beneath 
her.  Fear  gave  her  strength,  and  she 
fled  hastily  down  a  side  passage,  which 
acddent  presented  to  her,  nor  rested, 
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till  she  thought,  that  the  place,  which  si 
had  reached,  was  not  totally  unknot 
to  her.  She  stopped,  and  looking  do\x 
discovered  lying  on  the  earth,  torn  fh» 
its  hinges,  and  considerably  shatterec 
the  low  door  of  that  dungeon,  whic 
Donat  had  destined  for  her  grave* 

She  now  exerted  her  whote  strengt 
to  pass  onwards,  without  falling  into  a 
enormous  chasm,  which  had  been  forme 
by  the  late  convulsi(m,  and  which  o 
cupied  almost  the  whole  breadth  Of  tl 
passage.  She  shuddered,  as  she  r 
marked,  that  the  earth  had  fallen  inl 
the  dungeon,  and  would  infallibly  ha^ 
smothered  her,  had  she  remained  the 
but  a  few  minutes  longer. 

She  reached  the  opposite  side  of  tl 

chas 
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chasm  with  much  difficulty,  but  un- 
•  huTt  She  was  now  certain,  that  tlic 
Castle  was  at  no  great  distance:  but 
she  dreaded  either  to  miss  the  proper 
road,  or  to  find  it  rendered  impassable 
by  earth  and  rubbish.  Should  either 
happen,  she  had  no  alternative  left  but 
perishing  of  hunger  in  these  frightful 
dungeons  :  nor  had  she  much  time  left 
her  for  deliberation,  since  her  tprch  al- 
ready began  to  draw  towards  its  end. 
Observing  this,  she  rushed  forwards 
with  desperate  resolution,  and  commit- 
ted herself  to  the  guidance  of  chance. 
Acddent,  or  rather  a  benevolent  Provi- 
dence (Erected  her  footsteps;  and  she 
readied  the  staircase  and  Urania's  cham- 
ber, before  her  strength  entirely  failed 

H  2  her. 
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Hier.    Here  then  she  rested  at  length; 
but  that  rest  was  insensibility. 

After  some  time  her  recollection  re- 
turned.    She   raised  herself,  and  saw^ 
with  surprise,  that  the  chamber^  which 
Donat  to  favour  his  escape  had  caused 
to  be  fastened  so  carefully,  was  filled 
with  people.     She  felt,  that  they  con- 
veyed her  to  a  couch,  and  rendered  her 
every  possible  assistance  j  and  she  heard 
them  make  a  thousand  kind  enquiries 
respecting  her  health  and  her  wishes : 
but  her  strength  both  of  mind  and  body 
was  so  completely  exhausted,  that  she 
found  it  impossible  to  pronounce  a  word, 
or  even  make  a  sign,  that  she  was  sen- 
sible of  their  attentions. 

It  was  pain,  which  enabred  her  to  give 

the 
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the  first  token  of  sensation.     Her  arms 
and  bosom  were  much  bruised,  and  tlie 
blood  streamed  copiously  from  a  wound 
on  her  head.     She  has  never  been  able 
to  recollect,  whether  she  received  these 
injuries,  when  Donat  threw  her  down 
the  dungeon  steps,  or  from  her  being 
stnidc  by  the  falling  stones  while  mak- 
ing her  escape.     The  persons,  who  sur- 
rounded her  couch,  lost  no  time  in  bind- 
ing up  her  wounds,  and  the  pain  of  this 
operation  forced  from  her  a  feeble  cry. 
Kndingthat  she  was  now  sensible,  they 
repeated  their  enquiries  as  to  what  had 
happened  to  her,  and  how  she  had  been 
brought  into  so  terrible  a  condition.  She 
stammered  out  the  word  "  earthquake  I" 
^Vhere  was  Count  Donat,  was  the  next 

H  3  demand. 
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demand,  which  she  answered  by  point* 
ing  to  the  private  door  conducting  to 
the  vaults. 

^  She  was  soon  remov<:d  to  a  more 
quiet  chamber,  and  the  care  which  was 
taken  of  her  convinced  her,  that  she 
had  not  fallen  into  the  hands  of  enemies. 

On  the  fourth  day  she  was  already 
declared  to  be  convalescent ;  and  it  was 
announced  to  her,-that  the  Commander 
of  the  Bishop  of  Coira's  forces,  which 
had  conquered  the  Castle,  request- 
ed an  audience  of  hen  She  consented 
to  receive  him,  and  shortly  after  a 
young  man  of  prepossessing  appearance 
entered  the  room. 

— "  Noble  Lady,*'  said  he,  «  though 
you  are  the  wife  of  th<!  cruel  owner  of 

tliis 
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aSs  fortress,  we  are  well  aware,  that 
you  are  not  a  partner  in  his  crimes. 
TSs  people  are  some  of  them  blain ; 
,  others  have  betaken  themselves  to 
flight ;  and  it  is  in  vain,  that  we  have 
endeavoured  to  find  the  place  of  his 
CGQcealment.  Your  pointing  out  the 
door  into  the  vaults  has  not  been  suf- 
fident}  lie  cannot  have  made  his  es- 
cape through  that  passage,  since  the 
fifing  in  of  the  roof  has  rendered  it  im- 
practicable;  and  had  he  in  his  flight 
t)eeil  overtaken  by  the  vengeance  of 
Heaven,  how  could  you  have  avoided 
the  sharing  his  fate  ?  Be  frank  with 
us,  noble  Lady  j  I  conjure  you  in  the 
aame  of  humanity,  tell  us,  where  he  is 
concealed,  and  depend  on  our  dealing 

H  4  better 


i/;2 

better  with  him,  than  he  has  been  ac^ 
customed  to  cle;il  with  others." — 

Helen  mustered  up  all  her  strengtb^ 
and  endeavoured  to  relate  the  circum* 
stances  of  her  escape :  but  anxiety  to  be 
as  brief  as  possible,  and  her  endeavours 
to   conceal  Donates  ill-usage    of  her, 
(which  she  thought,  duty  to  her  hus- 
band forbade  her  revealing,)  rendered 
every  thing  she  said  obscure  and  inv: 
probable.      She  mentioned   the  earths 
quake,    and  to  prove    it  showed  the 
bruises  and  wounds,  which  it  had  occa« 
sioned  her.     The  stranger,   however, 
assured  her,  that  she  must  have  received 
them  in  some  other  manner,  for  tliat 
no  one  in  the  Castle  had  perceived  tlic 
slightest  symptoms  of  an  earthquake. 

Helen, 
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Helen,  however,  endeavoured  to  es- 
taUish  her  assertion ;  and  while  recall- 
ing the  various  circumstances  which 
had  passed  in  the  caverns,  she  suddenly 
recollected  the  groans,  which  had  struck 
her  hearing.  She  earnestly  entreated, 
that  the  heap  of  rubbish  might  be  exa« 
mined }  she  was  obeyed;  the  stones 
were  removed,  and  beneath  them  was 
discovered  the  shattered  and  lifeless 
form  of  the  Count  of  Carlsheim. 

It  was  now  the  general  opinion,  that 
the  violence  which  Donat  had  used  in 
forcing  open  the  dungeon-door,  had 
shattered  the  rotten  cavern,  had  made 
the  supports  crack,  and  had  brought 
down  the  roof,  whose  fell  had  involved 
in  it  his  own  destruction. 

H  5  Helen's 
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Helen's  horror  at  this  discovery,  her 
urgent  entreaties  that  the  corse  might 
have  christian  burial,    and  the  many 
hours  which  she  past  in  prayers  for  the 
repose  of  Donat's  spirit,  startled  the  pre- 
sent masters  of  the  Castle  not  a  little. 
They  began  to  suspect,  that  she  was  not 
by  any  means  so  innocent  a  creature^ 
and  so  unfortunate  ;a  victim  of  conjugal 
tyranny,  as  she  had  been  represented, 
and  as  in  truth  she  was.    They  there- 
fore ceased  to  trouble  her  with  ques- 
tions, considering  her  as  the  confidante 
and  accomplice     of     Count    Donat's 
crimes  j  but  as  they  had  no  other  fault 
to  lay  to  her  chargCj  and  as  the  power 
of  her   relations    compeUed    them   to 
treat  her  with  respect,  as  soon  as  she  was 

sufficiently 


sufidentl  j  recovered,  she  was  removed ! 
to  the  Convent  of  Zurich,  and  left  there 
nitfa  a  hint  by  no  means  equivocal, — 
^that  all  things  considered,  she  would 
do  well  to  pass  the  remainder  of  her 
days  within  that  sanctuary.** — 

Helen'sjoy  at  understanding,  that  she 
had  been  conveyed  to  Zurich,  was  indc* 
saibahle :  she  immediately  requested  to 
see.  the  venerable  Countess  Urania,  and 
discovered  to  the  patroness  of  her  mo- 
t&erboth  herself  and  all  that  had  happen^ 
ed.  It  was  now,  that  her  fate  seemed  dis- 
posed ta  abate  its  severity.  In  an  unre- 
strained intercourse  with  this  excellent 
woman:,  who  received  her  with  open  i 
anns,  and  to  whom  she  unveiled  her  * 
wZiole  heart,  she  looked  forward  to  a  ^ 
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life  of  tranquil  happiness.       UrannV 
conversation  poured  balsam  into    her 
wounded  soul,  and  explained  to  her 
many  things^which  had  hithertaappear- 
ed  to  her  unaccountable.  Donates  resolu— 
tion  to  make  her  his  wife  was  produced^ 
by  a  former  passion,  which  he  had  en- 
tertained for  her  mother,  and  by  a  de- 
sire to  be  revenged  on  her  fatlier,  the- 
Count  of  Homburg ;  and  that  unknown 
cavern  to  which  he  had  conducted  her^ 
was  doubtless  the  same,  in  which  (as.  it 
was  reported)    the  worthy  father  of 
such  a  son  had  starved  to  death  two  of 
the  fugitive  monks  of  CurwakL     Ohi 
Towers  of  Sargans,  what  crimes  have 
oeen  committed  within  your   gloomy 
bounds !    And  will  then  the  vengeance 

1  9f 
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of  the  Eternal  Judge  sleep  for  ever  ? 
"Will neither  the  heavens  rain  down  fire 
to  coBsume  you,  nor  the  earth  unclose 
to  swallow  you  in  its  womb,  and  thus 
prevent  y(m  from  reminding  posterity 
of  tliose  horrible  acts,  to  which  you 
have  been  so  long  a.  witness  ? — ^Yet  the 
blood  of  your  barbarous  master  has  pu- 
'  rified  you,  and  you  are  now  the  abode 
of  innocence  and  virtue.  Peace,  long 
peace  be  with  you,  and  be  with  your 
lawful  possessors ;  and  may  the  curse 
01  retribution  only  fall  on  those,  who 
shaD  dare  to  deprive  those  possessors  of 
their  right ! 

SoKtude  and  experience  sometimes 
endow  the  soul,  which  has  withdrawn 
^elf  from  earth  ^to  devote  itself  to 
Heaven,  with  a  prophetic  power.    Even 

now 
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now  I  see  into  futurity !  I  see,  that  the- 
&mily  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans,  which 
has  already  suiFered  so  much,  has  stiff 

« 

much  more  to  suffer;  but  again  I -say  it 
— ^*'  Alas  for  those,  by  whom  the  *  de- 
scendants of  Amalberga  and  Eipmefine* 
dball  be  robbed  of  their  lawful  inherit- 
»ice,  and  compelled  to  experience  the: 
calamities  of  their  predecessors.**-^— 

I  have  deviated  from  my  narratIve,^ 
to  which  Lnow  return. — Helen  livedo 
tranquil  by  Urania's  side,  equally  un- 
conscious of  the  evil  reports,  which* 
were  circulated  respecting  her  late  mis-- 
fortunes  by  her  enemies,  and  of  the  be*' 
nevolent  intentions  of  her  powerful: 
friendsr  Her  parents  soon  visited  her 
at  Zurich,  and  now  that  she  was  a. 

widow,  f 
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mdow,  requested  her  to  accept  the 
band  of  her  former  bridegroom,  the 
CoontofTorrenburg:  but  Helen  knew 
hot  toQ  welly  that  no  Count  of  Torren- 
burg  existed  for  ben  She  had  cou* 
ngeously  torn  his  image  from  her 
heart ;  and  she  avowed  to  her  friends 
her  knowledge  of  his  passion  for  AmaU 
berga,  and  declared,  that  to  see  them 
happy  in  the  possession  of  each  other 
was  now  the  only  wish  of  her  heart. 

Hden'a  relations  listened  to  this  de^ 
daration  with  na  trifling  regret :  they 
would  willingly  have  rewarded  her  for 
her  past  sufferings  by  the  certainty,  that. 
Remainder  of  her  life  would  be  past: 
^  happiness  widii .  one  of  the  noblest  of 
Helvetian  youths.  But  they  had  brought 

with 
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vdth  them  (for  the  purpose  of  per- 
suading Helen  to  the  proposed  mar- 
riage) some  of  Torrenburg's  relations, 
to  whom  his  passion  for  Amalberga 
was  by  no  means  so  unpleasant  a  subject. 
She  was  now  a  rich  heiress ;  as  Count 
Donates  only  surviving  daughter,  she 
was  entitled  to  the  extensive  domains  of 
Carlsheim  and  Sargans,  and  consequent^ 
ly  she  was  a  much  more  advantageous 
match  than  Helen.  This  gave  rise  to 
some  disputes  between  the  friends  of 
the  different  parties  :  but  the  sc^mn  de- 
claration of  Count  DoRat*s  widow,  that 
she  never  would  lay  aside  that  name,  at 
length  silenced  every  opposition  ;  and 
she  obtained  from  them  all  a  promise, 
that  they  would  mutually  exert  theiri^ 

selves 
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selves  to  accomplish  the  only  wish,  which 
she  indulged  on  this  side  of  the  grave; 
namely,  the  union  of  Eginhart  of  Tor- 
renburg  with  Amalbcrga  of  Sargans. 
They  were  informed  by  her,  that  ac- 
cording to  Amabers  letter  the  lady  was 
concealed  in  the  Convent  of  Engelberg, 
and  thither  they  hastened  to  apprize  her 
of  the  happiness,  which  awaited  hen 

I  need  not  say,  that  they  sought  her 
there  in  vain  J  the  Count  of  Torrenburg's 
endeavours  to  discover  her  were  also  un- 
successful, till  the  arrival  of  Bloomberg, 
who  assured  him,  that  she  must  be  in 
I^denberg's  power,  and  that  the  most 
'^ly  place  to  look  for  her  was  the  Fort- 
ress of  Rassburg.  The  consequence  of 
^  information  was  a  bond  of  union 

between 
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between  Torrenburg  and  the  Friends 
Freedom  against  Landenberg  aiTd  ] 
brother  in  iniquity,  the  insolent  Ge 
ler ;  and  the  Count  immediately  J 
companied  Bloomberg  to  Stein,  tii 
he  might  consult  with  his  new  j 
lies  the  best  means  for  effecting  La 
dehberg's'  overthrow  and  Amalberga 
deliverance. 

In  the  mean  while  William  TcD 
plan,  for  throwing  off  the  Governor 
yoke,  and  asserting  the  liberty  of  h 
beloved  country,  had  been  gradual 
ripening.  The  impression,  which  he  as 
his  friends,  Walter  Forest,  Berxisdor 
and  the  two  Melthals,  had  made  upo 
the  general  mind  was  great,  and  the: 
adherents  were  numerous;     but  tih 

succe 
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success  of  their  enterprise  still  depended 

entirely  upon  its  being  kept  a  profound 

secret.  Those  men,  whose  plans  were 

soon  to  burst  out  into  flames  terrible  as 

the  explosion  of  a  volcano,  and  to  give 

posterity  an  example   of  heroic  devo- 

r  tion  to  the  cause  of  Freedom,  .were  as 

:    yet  compelled  to  work  in  darkness,  and 

i  arrange  their  vast  designs  in  corners  and 

r 

by  Stealth. 

It  was  not  till  the  28th  of  December 
(being  the  Festival  of  St.  Alexander)that 
they  ventured  to  muster  their  numbers 
in  a  large  meadow  near  the  Lake  of  the 
5'our  Cantons ;  this  was  to  be  their  last 
J  conference,  and  even  this  they  took  the 
precaution  of  holding  under  covert  of 
4e  night.    The  Count  of  Torrenburg 

and 
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and  Edmuiu!  Bloomberg  were  also  pre- 
sent ;  but  the  tormer  by  Ills  impatience 
had  neirly  ruined  the  whole  design. 
Gjnsc:  ,us  of  his  exalted  station,  and  of 
the  \Mu'ur  of  his  new  allies,  he  could 
not  cii  Jure  the  JccjaJir.c;  idea  of  skulk- 
ir.g  about  in  dariir.e^-  and  concealment, 
as  if  Lc  were  pkttiripj  the  execution 
of  some  crime.  He  insisted  upon  an  in* 
stant  declaration  of  hostility  against 
Landenberg,  and  that  an  attenapt  to  re- 
scue his  beloved  should  be  made  with- 
out dcl.iv  :  it  was  not  without  difficulty 
tliat  William  Toll  convinced  him,  hov 
impossible  it  w.juld  be  to  rescue  Ama' 
bcrga  anv  other  way  than  bv  artifio 
wit/KJUt:  exposing  her  to  the  most  imn 
ncnt  danger  J   and  that  he  pcrsuac? 

1 


res 

Mm  to  wait  patiendy  till  St.  Sylvester's 

Eve,  when  (it  was  determined)  the  ty- 

J^t  should  have  an  open  and  forcible 

Attack  made  upon  him  j  though  in  mak- 

^g  that  attack,  there  would  still  be  an 

absolute  necessity  for  conducting  if  with 

Uie  utmost  caution. 

Amalberga's  friends  had  obtained 
tome  intelligence  respecting  her  pi^esent 
Stuation.  One  of  Arnold  Melthal's  sons, 
I  spirited  lad,  equally  well  adapted  to 
daring  enterprise  and  the  winding 
paths  of  artifice,  found  means  to 
enter  thegFortress  of  Rassburg  in   dis- 

w 

^ise,  and  examine  whether  any 
Lhing  could  be  attempted  towards 
the  rescue  of  the  lady.  During  her 
ihode  on  the  banks  of  the  Lake  of  Thun, 
hier  sweetness  and  humility  of  manners ; 

her 
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her  majestic  air  accompanied    by  the 
condescension   of  an   angel ;  the  little 
difference  which  she  seemed  to  make 
between  herself  and  the  girls  of  the  vil- 
lage,   whom  she  honoured   with  the 
name  of  her  companions  j  all  these  to- 
gether had  made  her  an  universal '6- 
vourite ;   and  had  not  every  appearance 
of  a  cliain  been  hateful  in  the  eyes  of 
the  sons  of  Freedom,  it  would  ha^e 
been  easy  for  Amalberga  to  have  esta- 
blished herself  as  the  queen  of  one  of 
the  best  people   that  the  earth  holds, 
and  to  have  mounted  Helvetia's  throne 
by  general  acclamation. 

To  an  eager  desire  for  rescuing  this 
adored  lady  from  the  power  oif  Landen* 
berg,  was  now  united  the  wish  to  gain 

possession 
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ft 

possession  of  the  strong  Castle  of  Rass- 
burg ;  which  would  secure  to  Helvetia 
the  success  of  all  thoSe  mighty  plans, 
whose  accomplishment  still  lay  concealed 
within  the  bosom  of  futurity. 

Alwyn,  Arnold  Melthal's  son,  when 
he  ventured  to  approach  the  fortress  in 
disgmse,  was  not  aware,  that  his  was 
one  of  those  countenances,  which  can-' 
not  pass  unobserved.    Fortunately,  the 
eyes,  whose  notice  he  attracted,  were 
those  of  one,  by  whom  features  like  his 
were  seldom   viewed  with  displeasure. 
Landenberg  happened  to  be  absent,  and 
had  left  his  fair  prisoner  to  the  charge 
of  a  female  attendant,  who  had  for- 
merly stood  high  in  his  estimation  for 
the  sake  of  her  own  beauty,  and  who 

now 
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now  preserved  her  influence  with  hinf 
by  condescending  to  watch  over  those, 
who  were  in  present  possession  of  that 
heart,  to  which  she  was  herself  become 
indifferent.      Well    skilled   in    manly 
beauty,  she  no  sooner  saw  Alwyn  pass 
along  with  a  bucket  on  his  head  (for  he 
had  obtained  entrance    into   Rassburg 
under  the  disguise  of  a  common  water- 
carrier)  than  she  was  convinced  of  his 
being  something  better,  than  his  dress 
denoted.     She  accosted,  and  questioned 
him.     His  affected  simplicity  could  not 
deceive  her ;  and  he  saw  himself  com- 
pelled either  to  adopt  some  artifice,  or 
to  be  reduced  to  that  suspicious  silence, 
which  in  such  a  situation  would  have 
been  scarcely  better  than  a  confession  o£ 
the  truth. 

— .«  And 
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— «**  And  so  you  continue  to  deny,** 
continued  the-girl,  "  that  there  is  any 
secret  reason  for  a  man  like  you  being 
liere,  habited  in  a  manner  to  which,  I  am 
certain,  you  have  never  been  accustom- 
ed ?    Young  man,  be  frank  with  me! 
I  should  be  sorry  to  give  you  over  to 

m 

wme  other  questioner,  who  might  use 
:  rough  means  to  obtam  an  answer,  or  to 
■order  that  you  should  be  kept  in  cus- 
tody,  till  the  Governor  returns.  Then 
tell  me  honestly  at  once,  who  you  are, 
^d  what  motive  has  "brought  you 
hither  ?"— 
Alwyn.  during  this  speech  had  exa- 

I    ^ed  the  countenance  of  his  new  ac- 

I. 

^^aintance,  and  fancied,  that  he  could 

^^  in  it  marks  of  a  partiality  for  him 

Vol.  iil  'I  by 
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by  no  mi^ans  doubtfiiL  His  resolti; 
was  taken  in  a  moment,  and  he.  j^ 
himself  at  her  feet. 

— ;•"  What  brought  me  hither  ?*' 
exclaimed ;  ^^  'twas  Love,  most  b^ut 
of  all  earthly  creatures  !  But  wh 
ain.  •  •  •  Ah  !  shall  I  dare  to  aVow  n 
self  one  of  the  lowliest  among  the  in 
bitants  of  yonder  valley,  and  thusnu 
it  certain,  that  my  suit  will  be  rejecti 
and  myself  driven  with  scorn  from  t 
presence  of  her  whom  I  adore  ?'* — 

— "  And  who  is  it  that  you  adore 

s 

demanded  Ursula. 

•— **  You,  lovely  angel!    you!" 
exclaimed  passionately,  while  he  seiz 
her  hand,  and  prest  upon  it  a  thqusai 
kisses  J  "  xny  heart  is  devoted  to  y^ 
alone,  and  your  cruelty  will  kill  me!/ 

.    11 
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agtoai^d  and  dieU^^ed  Ursula 
berseif  from  his  embrace,  and 
Hit  it  was  not  long  before  she-re- 
,.  anxious  to  convi^qe  lierselfy 
ff  half-faded  charms  had  rtaUy 
Q  iraluable  a  conquest.  To  make 
nan's  vanity  believe  any  thing 
Ittg^*  heaven  knows,  is  no  diffi- 
sIq  and  half  an  hour  was  sui^cient 
^  her  no  doubt  of  her  triumphs 
xm  grew  weary  of  phiy^tig  tbfi 
,  and    she  gave  him  to  under- 

that  he  would  not  find  her  heart 
tely  marble;  and  thus  did  the 
Mne  Alwy n  find  liimself  involved 
unour,  at  whose  tormination  he 

not  guess,  ajidofwhidi,  while  it 
,  he  thought,  that  he  had  but  littie 
I  to  be  vain. 

12  At 
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At  present  he  reaped  no  great  adran- 
lages  from  his  artifice.     It  was  hnpos- 

m 

sible  to' get  a  sight  of  Amalberga,  or 
•convey  to  her  a  hint,  that  her  friends 
in  the  valley  were  making  preparations 
for  her  rescue.    He  was  also  soon  com- 
{)elled  to  retire  by  the  return  of  the 
Governor,  who  was  now  frequently  ab- 
sent for  days  together  from  Rassborg 
on  account  of  the  popular  disturbances, 
and  who  could  only  bestow  a  few  isoh^ 
ted  hours  on  the  prosecution  of  his 
suit  to  the  heiress  of  Sargans.     As  sooa 
as  the   warder's   horn  annoimced  the 
Governor's  return,  Ursula  -(who  trem- 
bled, lest  her  supposed  lover  should  be 
discovered  by  others,  as  he  had  been  by 
ier)  requested  him  to  be  gone ;  yet  still 

there 
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there  was  a  secret  means  left  for  him  to 

gain  entrance  into  the  fortress  of  the- 

rock,  which  (disagreeable  as  it  was)  for 

Amalberga*s  sake  and  the  general  ad- 

vanta^  he  did  not  refuse  to  employ. 

M  nudnight    his    doating   inamorata 

used  to  let  a  bucket  down  through  a 

chasm  in  the  wall ;  the  rock  was  steep 

uidflat  i  the  unwilling  Lover  was  then 

drawn  up  to  the  top/ where  he  was 

obliged  to  purchase  every  little  scrap  of 

uitelligence,  which  it  ,wa8  requisite,  for 

^m  to  know,  by  a  thousand  lies  and 

flattering  speeches;  every  one  of  which, 

to  an  heart  filled  withHelvetian  honesty, 

^  scarcely  less  painfal  than  the  stab  of 

a  dagger. 

He  was  rewarded,  however,  for  this 

1 3  sacrifice 


lacrifiee  by  obtaining  the  important  in- 
fbrmation^  that  hitherto  Landenberg** 
behaviour  towards  the  Lady  of  Sargans 
bad  been  restrained  within  the  limits  of 
the  most  respectful  adoration :  but  that 
he  had  assured  her  with  the  most  dread- 
ful imprecations,    that  a  period    was 
fiaced)  beyond  which  he  would  no  lottger 
submit  to  be  the  patient  rictim  of-hcr 
sieverity.    The  first  day  of  the  ensuing 
year,  he  wais  determined,  should  make 
the  ctuel  beauty  comfpletely  his  by  fair 
meatis  or  by  force.    This  intoUfgence 
induced  Alwyn  to  be  mofe  frequent  in 
bis  midm^t  tisits  -,  he  repeated  then), 
tai  evtrt-y  part  of  the  fortress  was  be- 
come perfectly  familiar,  and   till  e^ftty 
little  circumstance  had  been  carefuHy 

gleaned 
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^^^  by  him,  which  might  assist  his 
fiiefids  in  their  design  of  storming  the 
fcit  and  ripening  the  lovely  captive. 

By  the  Festival  of  St,  Sylvester  every 
nec^^aty  pfeparatibn  Was  completed; 
aii3  all  thfe  xriadlines  were  ready  to  be 
^ted  at  once  in  various  parts  Of  the 
cMtfy,  which  might  secure  the  sue* 
c*s  cf  aA  enterprise,  of  whose  views 
tte  KliflSfe  of  an  imprisoned  damsel 
made  but  a  veiy  trifling  part — those 
views  were  of  the  most  extensive  na- 
ture; yet  if  the  plan  had  failed,  in  spite 
^f  flie  justice  of  TeH*s  cause  posterity 
Vfr'ould  no  doubt  have  branded  him  with 
tfi6  ftame   of  rebel,    and  confounded 
him  with  the  common  herd  of  unsuc- 
cessfiil  adventurers,  who  have  dared  to 

1 4  attempt 
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attempt  objects  beyond  their  power  tG 
attain.  But  as  his  plan  was  arranged 
with  the  utmost  foresight,  and  its  exe-^ 
cution  was  followed  with  the  most  pros- 
perous  issue»    after-ages  have  viewed 

his  deed  with  admiration,  have  reck- 

-  ■-'    ■  . 

onedit  a£i  tlie  proudest  triumph  of  the 
rights  of  nature  over  cruelty  and  op« 
pression>  and  have  bestowed  on  its  au- 
thor the  title  of  a  Hero :  so  certain  is  it, 
that  actions  are  ahnost  always  weighed 
according  to  their  result,  and  the  most 
impartial  judge  (without  being  aware 
of  it)  is  frequently  induced  ■  tq  dedde 
unfairly  of  events,  dazzled  by  the  lustre 
of  the  success  with  which  they  were 
attended. 
Had  nothing  but  the  Count  of  Tor- 

renburg's 


I  •• 


Feiiburg's^  inclination  been  consulted,  the* 
attempt,  which  was  to  decide  upon  his  fu- 
ture happiness  or  despair,  would  not: 
have  been  deferred  till  the  latest  day 
po^le;   ndither  when,  it  was.  made, 
would  so  small  a  number  of"  men  have-, 
been  employed  to  carry  it  into  effect. 
Perhaps  in  this  respect  something  would 
have  been  sacrificed  in  consideration,  of. 
the  impatience  natural  to^a^  lover ;  but* 
Helvetians  deliverers  were  not  without  a 
certain  portion  of  that  obstinacy,  which - 
so  often  accompanies  valour  and  resolu-- 
tiOn.      Torrenbtirg's    opinion    wo'tild 
doubtless  have  had  more  influence  with* 
Aeni,  had  he  not  been  a  nobleiqan  and* 
one  who  was  able  to  bring  so  p<>werftil . 
*  force,  either  to  their  aid  or  against 

I  &  them. 
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them.  They  considered  the  most  dis- 
tant trace  of  authority  over  them  with 
aUiorrence,  and  were  determined^  that 
every  step,  whkh  they  made  inthe  ser- 
^ce  of  liberty,  should  be  taken  of  their 
own  free  will.  It  was  certain,  that  the 
fortress  was  but  ill  garrisoned,  and  that 
its  security  consisted  solely  in  its  inac- 
cessible situation :  in  spite  therefore  of 
Torrenburg's  entreaties  and  anger,  jdiey 
resolved,  that  no  more  than  one  hun- 
dred men  sliould  be  allotted  for  this  ser- 
vice ;  and  among  these  the  jealous  H^ 
vetians,  who  could  not  endure  that  aAy 
hands  but  their  own  should  break  their 
fetters,  would  not  suffer  one  of  Torren- 
burg*s  warriors  to  be  introduced.  It 
was  not  without  some  difficulty,  that 
1  the 
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i  Count  obtained  permission  to  ac 
mpany  the  party  himself,  and  to  b£ 
e  next  to  Alwyn  Melthal,  who  sho^d 
nettate  into  the  Castle  of  Rassburg. 
Never  did  any  summer's  day  seem  so 
tg  to  the  Count  as  St.  Sylvester's-, 
iiile  he  waited  with  impatience  for  the 
parture  6(  light.     No  sooner  was  it 
rky  than  the  allies  began  to  assemUe 
'  twos  and  threes  from  difierent  quar- 
ts.   It  was  one  off  the  most  gloomy 
nter  nights,  that  ever  favoured  a  se- 
2t  enterprize;    and  the  glimmering 
>er,  which  was  the  usual  signal  for 
wyn  to  ascend  the  wall,  was  not  yet 
cemiWe.  Midnight  was  already  past ;  * 
fl  there  was  no  token  of  Ursula's  ap* 
Dach  J  when  suddenly  the  trampling 

I  6  of 


180 

of,  horses  was  heard^  and  the  gleam  d 
a]g>roaching  torches   showed  them  a 
^ody  of  soldiers,  coming,  from  the  Castle 
by  a  path,  which  was  well  guarded  by 
sentinels  and    provided    with  several 
draw-bridges,     Landenberg  was.  at  the 
head  of  the  troop.     Unmoved  by  her 
tears  and  fainting,  he  had  just  informed. 
Amalberga,  that  he  should  return  the 
next  day  to  hear  her  final  decision ;  an<l 
he  w^  now  bencUng  his  course  to  Sar- 
no,  in  order  to  exact  the  usual  neW^ 
year's  gift  from  the  inhabitants  of  th.^ 
Valley,  and  hear  them  renew  the  oatl* 
of  submission  to  their  Leige-Lord,  tlx^  . 
Emperor.     It  was  an  established  custorti- 
of  the  ,vice-gerents  to  receive  from  th.^  ' 
hands  of  the  vassals  on  the  first  day  of  ^ 

the 


181 

be  new  year,  what  little  had  escaped 
idr  extortion  duringtheold  one ;  in  re* 
urn  for  which  they  never  failed  to 
promise  greater  indulgence  for  the  fu^ 
are,,  nor  in  spite  of  that  promise  to. 
induct  themselves  with  increased  op* 
res^pn. 

As  he  ]Oumeyed  onwards,  Landen- 
erg  recapitulated  to  himself  the  advan- 
^ges,  which  this  year  had  produced  to 
ifli ;  the  quantity  of  wealth  which  he 
ad  collected  in  gold,  jewels,  and  other 
duables;  the  possesion  of  the  lovely 
malberga,  whom  he  already  looked 
K)n  as  his  own  j  and  above  all,  the 
^v^er  of  throwing  off  the  wearisome 
^sk  of  hypocrisy,  which  he  had  at  first 

^en  compelled  to  assume. 

— "  As 


'—**  As  to  Cressler's  death/'  aaSd  hi  to 
himself,  "  that  has  rather  improved  my 
situation,  than  done  me  any  harm.    It 
has  relieved  me  from  the  rival  oiF  ray 
greatness, "  and  authorises  me  to  exer- 
cise that  severity,  which  is  necessary  for 
my  own  views,  under  the  fair-souo^g 
name  of  just  revenge.    These  late  im- 
availing  eflforts  to  oppose  my  will  have 
convinced  me,  that  I  have  to  do  with  ^ 
weak,  powerless  people,  who  may  be 
incensed  indeed  so  far  as  to  make  some 
show  of  resistance  at  Crst,  but  whom 
fkinness  and  chastisement  will  sooh  re- 
duce within  the  limits  of  abject  SBbHusr 
sion*     There  are  not  many  Tells  aihoiig 
them,  God  be  thanked !    He  was  the 
only  man  whoni  I  feared,  and  tuddSy 

he 
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lie  IS  eitber  dead,  or  a  voluntary  exUe  in 
some  distant  country ;  report  says  the 
former  5  but  let  him  be  where  he  will, 
so  he  be  not  here  to  spirit  up  my  slaves 
against  me  with  his  poisonous  influence. 
My  slaves?   Right;  they  are  mine,  no 
other's.    The  ensuing  year  will,  I  trust, 
njake  dear  to  the  world,  for  whmi  I  am 
^&ouring,    and  whose  advantage  and 
f^r\i  are  most  imjdicated  in  the  Jmsi- 
^^ss !    Then  when  I  have  attained  the 
*^^5ght  at  which  I  aim,  doubtless  my 
'^^^  dimity  being  shared  with  their 
^^ored  Amalberga  will  have  no  slight 
*^fiuence  in  reconciling  these  people  to  - 
^^^7  authority  ;   and  her  popularity  will 
*^^»xdnee  them  to  protect  her  husband 
the  wrath  of  the  deceived  Em- 
peror* 


IB* 

peror.  The  precious  prize  once  secure 
I  shall  then  have  no  need  of  this  assu 
raed  severity }  the  affection  of  my  sulj 
jects  will  suffice  to  preserve  them  ii 
obedience ;  I  shail  be  at  liberty  to  folios 
the  bent  of  my  inclinations  by  rilling  vrit! 
a  gentle  sway;  and  affof  us  will  at  one 
be  made  happy,  Amalberga,  myself,  an 
the  country  "which  we  govern." — r 

Suijh  was  the  subject  of  Laiidenbei^ 
reflections,  many  of  which  he  occasioi 
ally  imparted  to  some  of  his  confidentii 
attendants,  as  he  rode  along,  totally  ui 
conscious  of  the  foes  so  near  liim,  an 
o£:t!he  danger  which  threatened  tl 
sp^y  overthrow  of  all  his  ambitiov 
hopes  and  projects.  Here  and  there 
sentence  or  two  spoken  in  a  loudc 

voic 


Voice  than  ordinary  reached  the  hearing 

of  the  Helvetians,  who  were  concealed . 

tj:;^    among  the  various  caverns  of  the  Castle- 

^     fock:  and  then  was  many  a  sword  half 

drawn  from  the  scabbard  to  impose 

eternal  silence  upon  the  insdent  boaster. 

^e  vi^lance  of  the  prudent  chiefs» 

r    however,  and  consideration    for  the 

public  welfiure  compelled  them  to  repress 

th^  unseasonable  zeal.    An  over-hasty 

attack  would  have  been  sufficient  to  ruin 

^very  thing.     Landenberg»  it's  true, 

Would  probably  have  perished,  but  only 

to  nuke  room  for  a  successor  perhaps 

even  worse  than  himself.     The  object 

here  was  not  to  make  away  with  a  single 

tyrant ;  no,  it  was  to  throw  oflF  a  dis- 

P^^ceful  yoke  for  ever,  and  to  bequeath 

\  the 

* 


the  pr^de&  tteicsijte  ISbUfifB' 
cK%fren,  and  to  tKe  cMdreta  of 
dMdfen  even  down  to  tlie  latest  f 
x^.  Latid^berg  therefbl^'>^ir 
eato  proc5e^d  AiHtK  hid  attefndantis  vt 
tested  s  nothing  gave  them  if^rartA 
the  iiaiigery  which  lurked  so  near 
cep£  now  and  then  a  low  whisp 
noise  among  the  brai!hbles^  VliicH : 
theithair  statM  an  end,  fbr  it^«rM 
the  ghdstly  hour ;  and  as  they  *c 
its  teiitg  something  siipern*ftfirtL 
s6rrad  only  setred  to  make  thdse 
heartl  it  pursue  thefr  cbUWe  ivM 
greiatw  spe^d. 

Sk:tf oely  had  the  last  horsfc'tfi^ 
apf>eaf ed  ih  the  farther  {)art  of  tKe 
ley,  Ot  rather  iscar^ly  had   daN 


^    dropt  her  thkk  curtjdn  between  the  ene« 

^    niies ;  scarcdy  had  the  mountain-echoes 

»?     ceased  to  reverberate  the  last  sound  of 

^f   the  hoofe  of  their  steeds,  when  AK^ryn^s 

3^    giU(&Bg-star  made  its  appeariuice :  Uf- 

'^    sob's  lamp  W2^  seeii  glimmeiiidg  on  the 

2'     l>ittleiDieftits  above.    A  few  hasty  words 

n     ^^ttfe  !lpokea  among  the  eoiifed^rates  ri^  ^ 

i     spfecting  the  conduct  of  the  enterprise ; 

Ae  hst  directions  were  given  j    and 

tJi«i  young  Mekhal  spi^ng  into  the 

l^tioet  destined  to  convey  him  to  her 

^lio  expected  him  so  impatiently,  and 

^vlwm  he  now  met  fc^  the  k^t  time 

^"ith  e3q)res8ions  of  pretended  love.     It 

was  no  trifling  sacrifice,  which  poor  Al- 

wyn  made  on  this  occasion  to  the  gene- 

^  TOKare.     To  conceal  the  feelings  of 

'  '  his 
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Lis  honest  guileless  heart ;  to  dissemble 
love  for  one  who  was  totally  indifferent' 
to  Iiim  ;  in  many  a  rude  tempestuous 
night  to  encounter  dangers,  such  as  no- 
thing but  the  most  sincere  and  ardent 
passion  would  have  induced  any  other 
man  to  risk ;  and  then  at  last  to  throw 
aside  the  mask,  and  to  hear  lumadf 
called  a  betrayer  and  a  hypocrite,  and 
called  so  with  justice ;  this  task  was  a 
most  psunfiil  one,  and  keenly  did  Al- 

wyn  feel  that  his  situation  was  disgrace- 

■ 
niL    Yet  he  thought,  that  even  this  ^ 

'  orifice  was  not  too  much  to  make  for 

his  native  land ;  and  duty  and  patriot* 

ism  made  him  submit  to  do  that,  which 

was  of  all  things  the  most  cruel  to  his 

feelings,  and  repugnant  to  his  nature } 

they 


%wtauie  him  submit. to  fixy  the  bj^ 

fifentfy  lamenting  the  ignomtnious 
egicter  ^^diich  he  was  obligied  to  sus- 
i^^xifi^iwfn  followed  his  supposed  mis- 
s  to  a  retired  chamber,  wheire  (she 
Ihiiti)  they  should  be  secure  from 
Bbrbaoce .  till  morning  ;  i^r  hitherto 
fear  e£  discovery  had  only  su&red 
ir  jinterviews  to  last  for  a  fem  pii- 
a.  But  at  the  moment  when  she 
ected  to  receive  the  kiss  of  ardent 
3,  aisd  when  she  turned  to  her  lover 
r  'having  carefully  closed  the  door, 
her  utter  astonishment  a  gag  was 
;:ed  into  her  half-opened  mouth;  and 
n  seizing  her  arms,  her  su{^)ased 
oirer  "^  fastened    them    with   strong 

cords 

4 


190 

cords  to  the  bedUposta.  It  is  true,  tktft 
the  general  safety  had  been  dedaxed€30 
require  the  death  of  this  wretched  cre^^- 
ture ;  but  the  noble  heart  of  ikiays 
revolted  at  the  idea.  Even  the  ptocaa- 
tions,  which  circumstances  now  made  iA 
absolutely  necessary  for  hipi  ta 
caused  his  cheeks  to  bum  with  indi 
tion  against  himself^  he  took. care  C' 
confine  Ursula's  hands  in  such  a 
that  the  pressure  of  the  bonds 
give  lier  no  pain ;  nor  could  he  r 
to  leave  even  a  creature,  whom  in 
heart  he  despised,  a  prey  to  abs<^ 
despair. 

— ^^  Fear  nothing,  Ursula,**  said 
in  a  gentle  voice,   while  quitting 
room ;  ".  every  thing  shall  be  explapi^^ 

shortljr^'j 


shsmfy^  and  on  my  soul  no  harm  shaU 

i^n  to  you"— a  promise,  which  was 

'^ously  fulfilled. 

Alwyn  now, hastened  back  to  the  bat- 
tlements, and  drew  up  the  Count  of 
Tbrrenburg  in  the  sam e  manner,  by  which 
le  had  ascended  himself ;  and  anxious 
3  Egmhart  was  to  fly  to  Amalberga's 
ssistance,  siill  did  he  not  quit  his  sta- 
ioo,  tin  two  iiaore  of  the  confederates 
vexe  safely  landed  on  the  platform  of 
he  Castle*  These  in  their  turn  ren- 
iered  tjie  same  service  to  their  cgmpa- 
QiQUS,  and  a  sufficient  number  were 
500J1  mustered  within  the  walls  to  au- 
thorize their  proceeding  to  more  ha- 
zardous attempts.  Half  of  them  seized 
the  sleeping   centinels,  while  the  rest 

without 
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csqiired  at  his  feet.  The  dawn  of  mom- 
iif  discovered  the  walls  of  the  Castle  of 
tbe  Reck  dyed  with  the  blood  both  of 
friends  and  foes.  By  the  time  that  the 
»n  was  folly  risen,  the  work  was  com- 
pleted ;  Hdivetia's  sons  had  achieved  their 
Aject,  and  the  sheaths  once  more  re- 
Wved  their  bloody  swords.  The  chiefs 
ow  employed  themselves  in  giving  orders 
Qd  making  dispositions  to  preserve  their 
^uest^  while  Torrenburg  flew  to  deli- 
st his  Amalberga.  He  found  her  in  a 
^tdy  chamber ;  she  was  on  her  knees 

a 

raymg  for  bim.  The  noise  of  the  combat 
ad  roused  her  from  sleep;  yet  convinced 
liat  her  situation  could  not  alter  for  the 
^one,  she  experienced  no  alarm  for  her- 
felf,  till  as  the  dash  of"  arms  occasionally 
^«w  nearer  to  her  chamber-door,    she 


194      , 
lieard  the  name  of  Torrenburg  shouted^ 

i 

and  concluded,  that  he  was  among  the 
combatants:    then  indeed   she  trembled, 
and  sought  refuge  from  her  terrors  in  sup- 
plication to  her  Patron-Saint.     The  heart 
of  the  pious  ^rl  was  full  of  confidence  in 
the  Divine  justicie :  she  doubted  not,  tha<  . 
the  Ruler  of  all  things  had  decreed  ^ery 
thing  for  the  best ;  she  knew,  that  neither 
herself  nor  Torrenburg  had  merited  to  suf- 
fer, and  she  trusted,  that  Heaven  would  . 
act  towards  her  with  gentleness.     In  her 
supplications  therefore  she  rather  spoke  of 
the  goodness  of  Providence j  than  implpred 
its  help :  or  if  she  prayed  for  any  thing,  it 
was  that  a  speedy  stop  might  be  put  to 
the  shedding  of  blood,  of  whose  flowing 
she  was  but  too  well  convinced-  by  the 
clashing  of  arms,  and  the  dying  groans  of 

some 
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Ae,  who  were  slaughtered  at  no  great 
stance  from  her  chamber. 
A  long  and  fearful  sUence  now  sueceed- 
L  Suddenly  her  door  was  thrown  open, 
k1  a  knight  in  complete  armour  entered 
le  room.  He  hastened  towards  her, 
ised  his  visor,  and  well  did  she  recol- 

« 

ct  the  noble  countenance  of  him^  whose 
>rtrait  was  engraved  on. her  heart  in  cha^ 
Lcters  indelible :  but  she  recollected  also 
is  engagements  to  Helen ;  she  was  con- 
dous  of  her  danger  and  the  weakness  of 
er  heart,  and  attempted  to  force  away  ^ 
he  hand,  which  he  had  seized,  and  prest 
o  his  lips  with  passion.  It  was  long,  be- 
bre  she  recovered  from  her  surprise  and 
X)nfusiQn  sufficiently  to  coR^prehend  the 
^hole  extent  of  those  delightful  views, 
^Uch  were  now  presented  before  her  by 
i&auigent  Fortune. 

K  2  A^vxti 
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A  Nun  is  but  a  sorry  describer  of  1 
scenes  ;  arid  she,  who  traces  this  Barrat 
though  she  may  not  perhaps  have  dh 
been  a  stranger  to  tender  sentixneBts, 
is  unwilling  to  dwell  longer  than  is  ae 
sary  upon  those,  which  filled  the  hctrl 
the  happy  Amalberga,  when  she  sank  i 
her  lover's  arms,  and  murmured — ^  T 
renburg,  I  am  thine  !'* — I  have  since  tx 
assured,  that  in  these  first,  moments 
rapture  the  name  of  Helen  was  not  fcrg 
ten.  In  truth  some  trifling'  recoliecd< 
some  Ktde  portion  of  gratitude  at  fc 
was  due  to  the  unfortunate,  who  to  p 
cure  the  h^ippiness  of  Amalberga  and! 
renburg  had  not  hesitated  to  immolate  1 
own.  ITie  sacrifice  was  indeed  a  in 
diflicult  and  painful  one ;  but  never  ' 
Helen  once  regret,  that  she  had  made 
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Vlule  the  lovers  forgot  every  thing  in 
contemplation  of  those  flattering  pro- 
icts,  which  futurity  showed  them  on  all 
es ;  and  while  the  Helvetians  were  em- 
»yed  in  taking  every  possible  precaution. 
It  might  preserve  to  them  the  Fortress, 
wfaidi  they  had  so  valiantly  obtained 
neision }  the  other  Patriqts  (as  had  been 
eviously  arranged)  were  carrying  their 
mens  designs  into  execution  in  different 
rts  of  the  country. 

Peregrine  of  Landenberg  had  reached 
sde-Samo  before  day-break.  He  slept 
'  a  few  hours,  and  then  rose  to  welcome 
?  day,  which,  he  was  determined,  should 
I  him  the  husband  of  the  Heiress  of  Sar- 
as. He  bad  commanded,  that  towards 
ming  a  strong  guard  should  conduct  her 
ther  from  Rassburg,  when  a  Friar,  be- 

K  3  longiri^ 
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longing  to  the  Abbot  of  St.  Gall,  and 
who  was  entirely  devoted  to  the  Governor, 
had  engaged  to  perform  the  marriage  (X- 
remony  between  them :  whether  with  Bcr 
consent,  or  without  it,  the  good  father 
cared  but  litde. 

Anxious  to  give  as  creditable  ao  a|ypeaur« 
ance  as  possil^le  to  this  most  important 
transaction  of  his  life,  Landenberg  th6ii{^ 
it  best  for  the  general  edification  to  open 
the  day's  business  by  walking  in  soleiim  \ 
procession  to  the  neighboviring  chundu 
For  this  purpose  he  was  already  d 
ing  the  great  staircase  accompanied  by  I 
numerous  train  of  courtiers,  when  he 


Aiiii 


informed,  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  ad- 
jacent  districts  had  assembled  in  the  viBeyJ 
below,    each   bringing    the    accustQ|Bcd^ 
New-year's  offering.  '   .  ■• 

Landenberg 
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L.andenberg  had  great  confidence  in 
omens  ;  he  looked  upon  it  as  a  pledge  of 
fixture  good-fortone,  that  before  he  had 
.set  his  foot  without  the  Castle-walls,  his 
course  was  impeded  by  presents.  The 
procession  to  the  church  was  deferred  for 
awhile :  part  of  his  attendants  were  sent  to 
•take  charge  of  the  gifts,  which  had  been 
brought  to  him  ^  of  the  Bitted  oxen,  the 
com,  the  fruit,  the  cloth  woven  by  the 
skilful  haiids  of  the  industrious  Helvetian 

■ 

housewives  ;  the  casks  of  wine  ;  and  here 
laud  there  a  few  bags  of  coin,  which  were 
not  the  least  welcome  part  of  the  oflFer- 
ings»  In  the  mean  while  the  Governor 
himself  remained  in  the  front-court,  at- 
tended by  a  few  of  his  most  confidential 
W^i  ml  ml  I  and  prepared  for  the  reception 
dk  **  t;he  slaves  of  his  servants,^    as  it 

a' 

^         "  K  4  was 
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was  usual  for  hun  to  term  tl»e  bizve  1 
vetians. 

The  deputation  arrirecL  It  consisca 
fifty  persons,  with  Henric  Melthal  at  tl 
head,  Henric,  on  whose  locdcs  eighty  ^ 
ters  had  now  shed  their  snowst 

— ^^  Lord  Governor/'  said  the  v« 
bk  man',  approaching  Landenberg,  ^ 
old  year  expired  yesterday ;  the  new 
begins  to-day.  How  you  have  susta! 
the  character  of  Imperial  Majesty  am 
the  opprest  children  of  a  free-born  nai 
that  is  your  affair.  How  we  begin  the  i 
IS  our^s/  Be  God  the  judge  between 
and  us,  Peregrine  of  Landenbcrg ;  ( 
wlio  has  already  judged  Gcssler,  as  he 
judge  you !  But  as  for  you,  my  sons 
as  ye  see  me  do,  nor  hesitate  to  lay  d 
your  lives  in  the  cause  of  liberty  and 
tice."— 


20r 

It  is  inconceivable  to  me,  how  the  dar- 
!g  old  man  was  suffered  to  proceed  so  far 
i  lufr  speech^  The  Almighty  must  have 
ruck  a  panic  into  the  tyrant  and  his 
ase  dependents;  but  now  recovering 
hemselves,  they  hastily  drew  their  side- 
ireapons,  which  (from  being  rather  in- 
ended  for  ornament  than  use,  and  able  to 
lo  but  little  injury)  were  generally  called 
*  holy-swords."  Some,  who  wete  un- 
provided with  even  these  weak  instru* 
Dents,  hastened  into  the  Castle  in  search 
if  arms ;  in  the  mean  while  old  Melthal 
iidhis  trusty  companions  had  drawn  con- 
xaled  pike-heads  from  under  their  cloaks, 
irhich  they  fixed  dexterously  and  with 
promptitude  on  the  tops  of  their  long 
pirfaite  staves ;  and  now  was  the  signal 
pven  for  beginning   a  massacre,  which 

K  5  once 


once  commenced  was  not  concluded  hasti- 
ly. Among  the  first  who  fell  was  the  Go- 
vernor. The  feeble  arm  of  Henric  Md- 
thal,  strengthened  by  Heaven  and  the  jus- 
tice of  his  cause,  gave  the  decisive  blow; 
and  Edmund  Bloomberg  hastened  to  ex- 
tricate  Iiis  fatbcr-in-law  from  the  croud  of 
those,  who  (now  that  they  were  recovered 
from  their  first  consternation)  prest  on 
him  to  destroy  the  slayer  of  their  chief. 
Landenberg  cursed  his  fate,  that  he  should 
fall  so  disgracefully  by  the  arm  of  a  dotard» 
and  poured  out  liis  last  breath  in  execnu 
tions.  The  combat  became  general.  The 
Friends  of  Liberty  were  attacked  by  the 
Governor's  remaining  attendants,  who 
were  now  better  armed ;  but  this  opposi- 
tion was  not  of  much  avail,  since  at  z 
given  signal  a  second  party  of  Helvetian^ 

2  who 
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vrbo  were  in  waiting  on  the  outside  of 
the  Castle,  hastened  to  support  their  coa- 
fcdoates. 

,  .The  superiority  of  ntimbers  beiiig  now 
sn^th^  side,  the  conquerors  proclaimed 
juarter  in  the  name  of  Henric  MelthaL 
fheloss  of  their  chirf  h^id  deprived  the 
canty  band  of  his  adheren4:s  of  all  their 
ourage  i  they  were  glad  to  sheathe  their' 
weapons,  and  the  conquering  Helvetians 
K)k  them  under  their  protection,,  and 
inducted  them  uninjured  to  the  bound- 
ies..  The  gallant  men  were?un willing  to 
ija  their  native  soil,  with  blood  shed  uur 
iressarily,  and  doubted  not^  that  such  a 
barous  measure   would  have  induced 

Almighty  to,  withdraw  his  blessings ' 
n  tlieir  enterprise.     They  lost  no  time 
aking  measures  for  maintaining  thenir- 

K.6  selves' 
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selves  in  the  possession  of  Castle&rsOk 
Towards  evening  intelligence  arrived,  that 
Rassburg  also  had  been  attacked  with  sue* 
cess,  and  during  the  three  or  four  suc- 
ceeding days  similar  tidings  were  received 
from  other  parts  of  the  country :  Schwao- 
nau,  Kussnach,  Zinguri  (which  was  not 
yet  finished)  and  many  other  places  of  inn 
portance,   had  been   \vrested  from   the 
hands  of  Helvetia's  tyrants.     Suchuui* 
versal  success  testified,  that  the  arm  of  the 
Protector  of  innocence  had  fought  in  thiir 
cause }  and  they  thought,  the  best  means 
of  showing  their  gratitude  for  such  power- 
ful aid  to  him,  who  detests  unnecessary 
bloodshed,  was  to  use  their  victory  irith 
mildness  and  moderation.     Thev  had  ex- 
pelled'  their  enemies,  and  reinstated  them- 
selves in  their  natural  rights :  more  tliey 
^  sought 


205 

Q^t  hot,  more  they-  desired  not  ^  and 
was  this  laudable  moderation,  which,  by 
eventing  them  from  aiming  to  obtain 
rAer  advantages,  enabled  them  to  se- 
ut,  what  they  had  won  aheady. 
Peace  after  so  long  an  absence  returned 
Ki  more  to  these  happy  vallies  ;  and  a 
m  fraternal  union  for  offence  and  de- 
Boe  was  established,  which  I  pray,  that 

ft 

od  may  gnmt  to  last,  as  long  as  the 
Slid  exists. 

Has  not  the  ignorant  Nun  suffered  her- 
tf  tobe  enticed  out  of  her  proper  sphere, 
Ule  she  described  scenes  of  war  and  the 
forts  of  Liberty  ?  She,  a  weak  d^nce- 
A  woman,  a  slave  bpuhd  in  lasting  fet* 
J^?  Yet  Heaven  be  thanked  for  it, 
'ose  fetters  are  light:  pious  submission 
tables  me  to  bear  them,   and  they  will 

ere 
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ere  long  be  loosened  by   the  hand  ' 
Death* 

Count  Donates  widow  lived  in  trasqi 
sedusion  at  Zurich  in  the  society  oft 
Countess  Urania ;  and  their  prayers  wc 
frequently  ofiercd  up  for  the  success  oft 
honest  Helvetians.  They  rejoiced  to  lu 
of  their  victories,  of  Amalberga's  resca 
and  of  her  union  with  the  Count  df  Tare 
burg*  But  Helen  did  not  wish  to.  bel« 
self  a  spectatress  of  their  felicity}  ft 
(when  shortly  after  their  marriage  t 
happy  pair  visited  her  to  e&press  ths 
mutual  gratitude)  could  she  be  prevail 
upon  to  pass  more  than  one  hour  in  thi 
'soaety ;  and  many,  many  of  the  succec 
ing  days  were  for  her  days  of  angnii 
poor  Helen  was  but  a  weak  mortaly,. 
saint,  no  angel :  and  alas !  to  forget  u 
task  not  so  easy,  as  some  may  think! 
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Yet  in  recompence  for  her  past  sorrows 
Heaiyen  had  still  reserved  one  pleasure  for 
ber  future  life.  Ob!  Blessed  Virgin,  what  a 
pliasare  Was  that !  what  a  surprise !  what 
an  ttnc£q)ected  re-union  ! — But  let  me  pro- 
ceed regularly. 

The  good  Domina  of  Zurich  w^  dead ; 

the  Priucess  Euphemia  had  already  been 

»'  ■ 

H^int^d  Abbess  of  TuU,  and  therefore 
could  not  accept  the  vacant  dignity.  No 
persuasion  could  induce  Urania,  at  her  ad- 
vanced age,  to  fill  so  laborious  a  situation, 
md  the  lot  now  fell  upon  Count  Donates 
^dow.  She  obeyed  the  general  voice, 
^d  was  well-pleased  to  have  a  means  for 
€Xeiting'beneVolence  in  a  more  extended 
drde*  ^  She  became  (what  I  say  of  her 
ought  not  to  be  counted  to  her  as  a  merit, 
siace  she  did  but  her  duty)  she  became 

the 
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the  mother  of  the  opprest;  and  theman, 
who  intnisted  to  her  a  daughter,  a  aster, 
or  a  mistress,  knew,  that  she  could  be  no 
where  safer  than  in  her  arms.  This  vat 
universally  known ;  and  many  a  Imi^ 
before  he  set  out  on  some  distant  expedi- 
tion, secured  under  her  protection  fhoft 
treasures,  which  he  valued  dearer  than  all 
others,  which  the  world  contained. 

One  day  a  knight  requested  an  audi- 
ence of  her  :  as  soon  as  she  saw  him,  it 
struck  her,  that  his  features  were  not  al 
together  unknown  to  her. 

— "  Sir  Knight,"  said  she,  <*  it  appear 
to  me,  that  we  have  met  before.** — ^ 

-^**  You  say  truly,  holy  mother, 
answered  he;  "  it  was  I,  who  by  tb 
Bishop  of  Coira's  command  took  the  Casd 
of  Sargans  by  storm,  and  afterwards  con 

ductec 


ducted  you  to  tluif  Convent.  Methinks, 
you  placed  but  little  confidence  in  me  on 
that  occasion,  though'  perhaps  it  would 
Jnte  been  for  your  advantage^  had  you 
diown  more  v  but  its  true,  you  knew  not 
my  name ;  knew  not,  that  never  had  any 
'  one  reason  to  rqpent  the  trust,  which  he 
npoied  in  Herman  of  Werdei^erg.  X 
^  not  ioHow  your  example ;  i  am  now 
preparing  to  reveal  to  you  my  dearest  se- 
<3ret8,  and  soficit  you  to  become  the 
Soarcfian  of  my  most  precious  treasure. 
Grief  of  heart-  some  tinae  ago  drove  me 
from  my  native  land :  my  unde's  death 
^necessitated  my  return  ;  and  being  6nce 
fliore  in  Germany,  I  suffered  myself  to  be 
persuaded  to  remain  there :  nay,  under  a 
I^owed  name  I  consented  to  act  as  the. 
knight-protector  of  the  new  Bishop's  sub- 
jects. 
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jects,  and  to  become  thi;  assertor  of  lui  f 
rights  and  phvSeges. 

^^  It  was  in  this  capacity,  that  1  becaine 
acquainted  with  you.  Lady,  in  the  Casde 
of  Sargans :  report,  and  mysteriodft  of 
cumstances  respecting  your  conduct,  I 
confess,  had  not  prejudiced  me  in  your  & 
vour ;  and  perhaps  I  did  not  treat  yoa 
with  so  much  respect  and  attention,  as  (I 
am  now  well  convinced)  was  justly  due  to 
your  merits.  After  escorting  you  hither, 
I  returned  to  Sargans,  being  commission- 
ed  to  defend  the  Castle  against  LandeD* 
berg  and  his  associates,  in  the  name  of 
Count  Donates  daughters  ;  whom  the  Bi- 
shop had  adopted  as  his  wards,  and  whom 
he  publicly  declared  his  intention,  of  re- 
instating in  their  rights,  as  soon  as  the 
place  of  their  concealment  could  be  ascer- 
tained 
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asned*  It  seems,  the  rebellious  Landen- 
>erg  thought^  that  this  was  the  fit  time  for 
naking  himself  master  of  all  Rhoetia, 
vhile  the  Ten  Jurisdictions  were  torn  to 
pieces  by  the  tumults  and  confusion,  to 
^Iiich  his  artifices  had  given  rise ;  but  re- 
port must  have  already  informed  you, 
iiow  soon  those  vain  hopes  were  crushed 
yj  the  noble  efforts  of  the  assertors  of 
Liberty. 

^  In  order  that  I  might  not  be  quite  idle 
during  my  undisturbed  residence  at  Sar« 
gaud,  the  Bishop .  (who  has  no  antipathy 
to  gold)  commissioned  me  to  enquire  into 
the  truth  of  an  old  tradition  very  current 
among  the  people,  that  immense  treasures 
lie  buried  in  the  foundation  of  that  an- 
tient  fortress.  Upon  asking  some  ques- 
tions, I  was  Conducted  to  an  old  and  ru- 
ined 


ined  well  ^  in  a  remote  court,  and  assured 
that  it  contained  wealth  inexhaustible. 
The  Bishop  on  this  report  desired  me  to 
cause  the  well  to  be  cleared  out ;  but  its 
contents  furnished  nothing  but  venomous 
reptiles,  filth,  and  some  human  bones^the 
melancholy  memorials  of  former  crueltieSf 
whose  commission  Heaven  no  doubt  had 
long  since  punished. 

Other  places  were  afterwards  pointed 
out  to  me  as  the  repository  of  this  buried 
wealth ;  but  no  better  success  attended 
their  examination.  At  length  I  resolvi^ 
to  set  my  workmen  to  clear  out  that  sub- 
terraneous passage,  the  failing-in  of  whose 
roof  had  so  nearly  proved  your  destruction. 
It  seemed  to  mo  much  more  probable^ 
that  I  should  find  hore  that  of  which  I  was 
in  search,  than  in  those  places  which  I  had 

already 
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eady  examined ;  but  it  was  my  full  de« 
mination,  in  case  of  discovering  the  sup- 
sed  treasures,  not  to  give  theni  up  to  the 
shop,  but  to  reserve  them  for  -the  heir- 
9  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans,  who  had 
:dty  been  rescued  from  Landenberg^s 
iwcr,  and  was  now  Countess  of  Torren- 
u-g.  It  was  however  less  my  object  to 
id  wealth  which  I  despised,  than  to  fur- 
i^  my  followers  with  a  harmless  occupa- 
Mi^  and  by  restoring  the  concealed  pass- 
«e  (which  in  our  turbulent  times  is  abso- 
itdy  necessary  in  every  fortress)  to  ren- 
»r  a  trifling  service  to  posterity.  The 
ork  was  difficult  and  tedious  ;  however, 
was  just  rejoicing  in  the  reflection,  that  a 
*w  days  would  suffice  to  finish  it,  when 
de  Bishop  of  Coira  found  it  impossible  to 
leby^  any  ^  longer    with    common    de* 

cency 
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cency  the  restoring  of  Sargans  to  the 
Countess  Amalberga  and  her  husband 
One  branch  of  the  passage  alone  remained 
in  ruins,  and  I  would  gladly  have  com- 
pleted my  task ;  but  Count  E^nhart  vm 
already  at  the  gates  of  Sargans.  I  hastoi* 
ed  to  deliver  up  every  thing,  which  lad 
been  committed  to  my  custody,  and  w^ 
renewed  our  former  friendship ;  a  friend- 
ship, which  in  the  earlier  part  of  our  lives 
had  been  most  intimate. 

"  It  was  my  intention  to  request  his 
permission  to  finish  the  repairs  of  the  sub- 
terraneous caverns :  unluckily,  as  we  sat 
conversing  together,  and  recalling  the 
events  of  former  days  over  our  flo\^ing. 
goblets,  he  mentioned  the  sister  of  his 
bride,  who  had  once  made  upon  my  heart 
a  very  forcible  impression  j  but  my  pas- 

sioD 
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1  was  not  strong  enough  to  make  me 
isent  to  commit  my  honour  to  the 
sping  of  a  daughter  of  Count  Donat. 
le  Count  painted  in  glowing  colours  the 
ppiness,  which  he  .enjoyed  with  Amal-  . 
rga ;  and  hb  finally  accused  me  of  hav- 
g  treated  the  Lady  Emmeline  unworthi- 
,  and  of  having  driven  her  into  the  jaws 
:  perdition  by  my  rigour  and  contempt, 
^  her  relations  have  always  wrapt  in  my- 
:ery  the  latter  scenes  of  Emmeline's  life, 
am  even  at  this  moment  ignorant,  as  to 
^hat  is  become  of  Her,  who  was  once  so 
lear  to  me ; '  nor  could  I  understand,  to 
^hat  the  Count  alluded  in  the  conclusion 
rf  his  speech.  I  could  not,  however,  'al- 
ow,, that  I  had  acted  by  her  with  injust- 
^>  and  asserted,  with  that  warmth  which 
B  natural  to  me,  that  no  man  of  prudence 

and 
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iand  honour  would  have  acted  othei 
Our  conversation  grew  bitter;  aa 
length  we  parted  in  such  anger,  that  i 
impossible  for  me  to  submit  to  asku 
liim  as  a  fevour,  that  I  might  proi 
my  subterraneous  labours. 

^  Perhaps  you  will  be  surprised  a 
being  so  anxious  about  such  a  trifle,  s 
repairs  of  these  vaults ;  I  must  ther 
confess  to  you,  that  the  real  motive  o 
wish  to  examine  this  passage  thorou 
was  nothing  mure  than  a  dream  ;  bul 
dream  was  in  truth  a  very  remar] 
one. 

f*  The  first  time  that  I  broke  a  Ian 

■  ■ 

a  public  tournamerit,  it  was  my  fortu 
obtain  the  prize,  a  ring  apparently  of  c 
derable  value.  I  was  pleased  both  wit) 
jewel,  and  with  the  manncif  in  which 

ta 
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t^ned  it,  and  never  failed  to  wear  it  On 
iSL  solemn  festivals;  till  a  person  well  skill- 
ed in  precious  stones  coxnrinced  me,  that 
the  diamond  w'as  false  and  the  ring  itself 
scarcely  worth  three  golden  shields  ••    In- 
censed at  having  been  so  grossly  imposed 
Hpon,  I  snatched  it  from  my  finger,  and 
threw  it  over  the  battlements :  the  cir- 
oiimtance  of  its  having  been  the  reward 
of  my  address  soon  made  me  wish  to  re- 
cover it  J  but  though  my  squire  was  im- 
mediately dispatched,  he  returned  without 
having  been  able  to  find  it.   I  had  quite  foc- 
Sotten  this  ring  and  all  its  circumstances; 
^>uton  both  the  two  nights  preceding  Tor- 
i^burg's  entry  into  the  CAsde  of  Sargans, 
i  dreamt,  that  in  traversing  the  subterra- 
Jieous  passage  I  found  my  lost  ring,  and 

*  A  coin  SQ  called^  fron\  its  bearing  a  shield  im- 
Prest  upon  it. 

VOL.  III.  L  that 


that  the  ialse'Stone  was  changed  mtx)>a 
amond,  which  illuminated  the  whole 
vef  n  with  its  radiance. 

^  I  cannot  account  for  the  strong  i 
pressicm,  which  this  dream  made  iq 
my  fancy ;  yet  (Heaven  knows !)  I 
but  little  store  upon  the  treasu 
-of  this  woiid,  and  were  I  possest 
all  the  diamonds  which  the  earth  contadi 
I  should  only  employ  them  to  adorn  0 
Redeemer's  cross ;  that  cross^  which  it 
my  firm  resolution  to  wear  in  fiito 
Sigainst  the  Saracens,  and  other  enemies 
our  holy  religion.  Yet  in  sjate  of  tl 
contismpt  of  wealth,  and  of  the  little  fid 
which  I  put  in  omens,  the  repetidon 
Ihis  dream  struck  my  imaginaticm  so  ic 
dbly,  that  I  could  hot  rest  without  asa 
taining,  whetlier  the  vaults  did  really  CO 
tain  the  ring,  which  I  had  so  long  lost 
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^  My  di3agreeiQeat  withTorrenburg  had 
nade^it  impossible  for  me  to  satisfy  my 
loubts  by  means  of  the  Castle-entrance : 
Hit  I  thought  it  by  no  means  unlikely, 
liat  tbrare  might  be  some  copimunication 
!)etween  the  passage  and  the  ruined  Abbey 
>f  Curwaldy  which  was  situated  at  no 
{reat  distance,  and  was  just  beginning  to 
^erdimilt. 

**  I  was  wdl  acquainted  with  Father 
fohn  i  a  worthy  man,  who  had  lately  been 
i^fomted  the  Superior  of  those  few 
Monks,  who  had  escaped  from  Coimt 
pQoat'^  barbarity.  .  He  readily  acceded  to 
VOf  request,  and  I  immediately  began  my 
work. 

^  For  several  days  the  ruins  were  exa^ 
Qttned  without  success :  yet  the  assurance 
tf  one  of  the  elder  Monks,  that  he  remem- 

L  2  bered 
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bercd  having  lieird  (but  merely  as  a  tr 
dition)  that  a  private  communication  1: 

m 

formerly  existed  between  the  Convent  ai 
Sargans,  made  me  unwilling  to  give  upt 
pursuit.  It  was  frequently  my  custc 
after  dismissing  iny  labourers  (weari 
with  their  fruitless  endeavours  to  discot 

that,  which  they  were   firmly  persua^ 

■  ,*  ■■• 
had  no   existence)  to  wander  by  inyS 

and  mark  the  melancholy  contrast  ta 
by  the  slow  ly-rishig  walk  of  the  ne^'  btti 
ing,  with  the  ruins  of  the  old  one  vM 
had  not  yet  been  removed.  The  v* 
beneath  the  Convent  being  generally  1 
scene  of  our  enquiries,  as  affording  lis ' 
best  chance  for  findmg  the  so  much  wish 
for  passage,  I  frequently  loitered,  h 
alone,  after  my  workmen  had  left  me: 
the  evening.      a  fixed  mclandloly  1 

tal 
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aken  possession  of  my  soul :  in  truthy  it 
»dd  not  well  be  otherwise,  surrounded' as 
lihi.on'aU  sides  by  memorials  of  mortals 
ly^and  the  marks  of  celestial  judgments!,- 
—« Where/'  said  I  often  to  mysetf, 
*  where  are  now  the  voluptuous  pleasures 
of  .the  Monks  of  Curwald?  whesethe 
piid&  and' power  of  the  ty pants,  of  VaA- 
ifaeim  and  Sargans  ?  The  grave.has  ssvrat 
lowed  thexn  all ;  nothing  remains.of  theiii^ 
but-  the  memory  of  their  crilnes  and  the 
deCestAtion  of  posterity  [^Herman,  stiH 
preserve  in  your  heart  unshaken.- the  love 
of  virtue,  and  not  less  the'  hatred  of  vice : 
be  at  once  the  terror  of  the  profligate  and 
Ae  firiend  of  the  innocent  ard  the  Kelp- 
'eis.  Bring  .equally  before  rhe  world's  eye 
4e  rights  of  the  pp.  est  and  the  crimes 
>f  the  oppressor,  and  unite  in  one  person 
ie  protecting  and  the  avenging  angeL*' — 

i  3  «  Tlie^e 


•  ^  These  ideas  prest  thanselve&upoa  nf 
mmd  with  more  than  ordinaary  faroe^-nl 
siH' <ki€i  evening  in  one  of  the  Caim8i;> 
vxelrs  upon  a  heap  of  stonei.  It  >ns.  fi 
the  vault  nearest  to  those  of  Ssurgan^  *r  ^ 
despatripg  of  finding  the  oUl  mcB^iHf^ 
ttnnkationv  I  had  at  length  iMoliftodlt 
eiaplajr  niif  workmen  ia  digjpbg:  eil  f 
Mw^  one.  They  had  ahready  comgiUrt^ 
their  hbonrs^  and  were  retired  aftef  wA 
ing  no  inconsiderable  progress.  Th^  hflST 
was  late  ;  darka^ess  had  closed  raiwdiMk 
but  an  iron  lamp  was  fixed  against  tte 
wall  and  guided  my  steps,  as  I  slowly  tat 
.^versed  to  and  firo  this  abode  of  rdEjgioHl 

-  ■ 

•niettncboiy.  The  scene  was  coiigenial  tf 
the  ttate  of  my  feelings  \  I  eonsecrated  k 
to  secret  sorrow ;  and  here  it  was  thsl  I 
ofiered  up  my  prayers  for  the  futitre,  here 
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\  tbat  1  pQui;e4  fortlf  my  tears,  w^Ic; 
ii^  upon  the  past.  Yes,  holy  Mcv. 
vffftearsl.  The.  sten  sM^d^hw^htjr 
iMi  q3F  Wer(;J^be;irg;  has;   ^fpt,^ 

%  }  ^  w^p^  whe«  if  wy,^4  ^di 
9ltd  tli9  dvop^  hits  ch^wo^ld  have 

l^dMnthafaanie  at  the  imwortby^qaus^ 

B«Wt:.Qf.hv  weaki^eair   ,  . 

^^%  .WT  t^^^  strewied  iJQr  Jho^VH 

,^had«lerved  not,  ipy-  a^G^Qp^  ( 
)er  &ora  my  hB^y,eaash3iq^  tlw>t it;^ 

I 

Q^poOBibl^  for  her  to  be  virtuoijLSy  whQ; 
lien  Qc]^Kat$d  m  th?  v^ry  lap  of  ^lOfi 

had  b«m  edDci^te4  wiiih  l^J)  Y^ 

JL  4  modesty 
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modest,  pure,    and  irreproacliable';  ihei 

why  not  Emmeline?     What  had  nnc 

happened  to  that  unfortunate   was  un 

known  to  me ;  and  my  disagreement  wit  1 

her  brother-in-law  prerefited  my  obtain 

ing  that  information  from  hhn,  which 

was  now  most  anxious  to  obtain ;  for  om 

•  ■  i 
of  his  expressions  had  ciit'  me  to  the  retf 

sotil,  a:nd'  I  strode  in  vain  to:  btoiA'fi 

from     my    memory.     '  Hfe'  tbld-'-nfej 

^  that  my  rigour  had  driviM  EmmdSse 

into  the  jaws  df  perdition-;*'  inAy^^ik  lb 

words  by  heavy  upon  my  htert,  I'aiW 

not l>ut  own,  that  it  wis' possible  terlA 

alccutotion  to  be  weH-fouiided.'    An  uhioilll 

with  an  honest  man,  sucH  as  Herman^ 

Wcrdenfter g  bt^ts  himself  to  be,-  woiw 

have  been  the  biest  and  moM  certain  mekm 

of  rescuing  Iter  from  the  power  of  Ji*  fr 

centious 
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cendous  father  and  the  cDntagiori  of  Ms 

esonple.     Yet  what  could  I  do?    Say^- 

that  I  was  mistaken  in  my  jvdgmcht  bf 

EmnidKne ;  still  was  it  inctmllHent  on  nre 

to  run  so  great  a  risque  to  preserve  her,  a» 

ft)  entrust  the  aire  of  my  honour  to  one, 

iriSo  I  feared  would  prOvfe  a'  wanton? 

■ '  **•  But  at  all  events^, '  these  considei^tioits 

"ftietoto^late.  Nothing  \^  as  nowlefrfofftife 

"wUttabknishrece flections  which,  (Heaveh 

onfyfeewijWhyXntrudedthemselvesupon 
.  *  •  ■  •  ••  '        ' 

iiW'SOibrdbly,  and  whi':h  cdftainly  were 
"_■     •  •  »  .    , 

Wtnost  absurd  and  fruitfe^j  with  which 

ItooHhaveemployedniy  irimd.  Yot  still 

they  did  employ  it  in  spite  of  all  my  ^ 

ifthsrj  as- 1  sat  with  my  eyes  sometmies 

feed  on  '^  the  dark  vaults  whkh  frdvAied 

Aove  me,  sometimes  on  the  glimmerings 

tfthe  distant  lamp,  without  bieing  con- 

* '  h  5  stidus 


S£6 

9CiM0  wtat  kixrasy  at  which  I wa« 
Ac*  leiigthi  incensed  at  my  own 
fftartedffom  my  seat,  and  was  quit 
¥au)t  abruptly^  when  a  faint  i 
ttrock  my  hearing. 

^^  I  stopped.  It  was  not  the  fir 
that  1  had  heard  something  like  a 
whfle*  traverung  these  vaults ;  bu 
always  supposed  the  noise  to  be  oi 
ed  by  the  wind»  or  else  to*  be  the 
my  own  heart-drawn  sighs.  But 
was  not  only  more  loud  and  more  c 
but  I  ahnost  fuded,  that.it  was  & 
by  sounds  resembling  words  spo 
Me  ia  agony. 

^  Ihastened  back  to  the  place,  i 
ksd  just  quitted.  I  shouted,  fee  < 
whether  an  echo  would  answer  b 
all  was  si)ent«!-— I  removed  to  a 
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acme  back^  agsdn ;  I  jpiaced  Jily  tuead 
dust  the  wdf  of  the  canrern;  I  knelt^ 
idladd  xx\y  ear  to  tke  groiuidj^  i  beard 
ie  noise  aigain.  l.end^vouriecl  to  trace- 
;  still  it  coiitmued,  sometimes  louder,. 
Bmetames  weaker;  titt  ^t  length  it  con- 
hicted  me  to  a>  small  iron  grating  inserted 
in  the  grbundi,  and  from  whence  the  wind, 
vldch  blew  upon  me,  seemed  to  be  nnore 
he»?y  and  chilling,  than  that  which  I 
Itothed  in  the  vaults  ai^ove. 

^  iynd  through  this  opening  did  a  voice 
M#  re^b.  me,  whose  melan^choly;  tonea 
Kerned  those  of  a  female  t  It  sounded  sa 
v^Uy,  tha,t  dft  my  <fe>abts^  vanished  atf 
^^  and  all  m^  sensationsresolved  them* 
^Ives  into  the  single  eager  enquiry--^*' By? 
what  means  I  could  assist  the  sugerer  ?* — 
Are  you  tlien  come  at  last  ?^  an-- 

L  &  iwered 


swaeed  jhhe  vofce^  **  tnit  spetk 
for Icaniipt understand; wkat  yoi 
M]r  senses,  are  so  oonfused.  ^.^i 
brain  seems  tO:  wJud  rounds  and:  i 
rapidly!"-?-  •; 

^^  I  repeated:  n^y  enquixies^  but 
better  effect*: 

— -"  Lhear  tbeseund  of  your- v 
not  your  words,''  answered  the 
^^  and.  weaj^ness  prevents  my  drag^ 
self  nearer  to  the  grate — ^Do.yQut 
food  ?rr-A}as !  it  is  so  long  siace 
visited  me  i — ^I  was,  aitaid,:  that 
died  suddenly — Afrasd,  did  I  say 

* 

Heaven,  who  would  have  suspect 
I  should  ever  have  dreaded  ] 
deathi"--^ 

^  These  wl>rds  were  pronounced 
and  In  broken  sentences.  I.nDw  sj 
uny  voice  to  its  utmost  extent,  an 
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itEt.  peculiar   ^mphaais    on    the    word» 
Help"  and  «  Liberty." 

-*-**•  Liberty  ?"  she  repeated  ;.  "  bo^ 
iopmn ;  at  your  price  it  would  be  too 
hskil^  purchased.  Urge  me  no  more  ta 
)e  the  partner  ^  your  flight  l  could  I 
inre  ever  stooped  to  disgrace,  L  need  not 
Ave.  languished  so  long  in  this  dreary 
itti^n.  .  }f  I  have  no.  choice  ^  left  bat 
leatb  Or  in£uny,  I  prefer  tlie  former  '^ 
iave-me,  and  let  me  die! — And  yet  • .  • 
)h!:Giod  in  Heaven  !  To  part  with  even 
heqost  miserable  existence  is  so  bitter.  •. 
vQkiitisstiU  so  bitter!"  " 

^  I^saw,  that  it  would  be  vain  £6r  me  to 
d)QiiF  any  mor^  at  making  myself  under* 
^ ;  and  the  faint  tone,,  in  which  these 
»t  words  were  uttered,  alarmed  nje.  Yet . 
^keonce  agam,  but  no  answer. was  re, 

turned  J 
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turned ;  I  doubted  not,  that  the  uqfbrto* 
nate  had  fainted. 

"  How  1  might  effect  har  ddiyenr  ^wth 
the  utmost  celerity,  I  knew  not ;  yeb  ia 
my  anguish  and  uncertainty  I  acddeataDy 
struck  upon  that,  which  waS'  most  pre* 
dent :  I  hastened  to  the  small  temponif 
building  inhabited  by  Abbot  John  and  kk  , 
Monks;  I  related' in  a  few  words  wjiat had 
happened,  and  requested  their  advice; 

*'  The  Fraternity  one  and  dH  hasttoed 
with  me  to  the  vault,  every  one  feJesunAg  r- 
mattock,  a  pick-axe,  or  some  such  iastro* 
ment.  They  were  holy  benevolent  mcHi 
resembling  the  original  fbunda?s  of  thdr 
Order,  and  had  esoqped  as  it  were  by  i^ 
miracle  from  the  flames^  in  which'  tht&r 
guilty  brethren  had  perished.  They  wen 
eager  ta  redeem  by  their  own  conduct 

the 
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the  slur,  which  the  crimes  of  others  had 

brought  upon  their  Convent,  and  v:ere  2& 

g;reedy  of  good  actions,   as  most,  other 

Monks  are  of  rickl^^aaes  and  ^vdU^stored 

cdlats. 

"  We  were  now  near  the  vault,  and  al- 
ready the  beams  of  the  distant  lamp  struck 
our  eyes;   but  on  our  entrance,    those 
among  us   who  were  best-sighted  wem 
aware,  that  the  vault  was  net  so  totally 
.  uaooGUpied,^  as X  had  left  it.    By  the  glim- 
.  .meripgs  of  a  small  lanthom  a  tall  dark 
figure  was  descried,  kneeling  on.  the  bo-^ 
fare*mentioned    gratings      I  sprang  for- 
ward.    The    stranger  heard  my  steps, 
started  from  the  ground,,  and  rushed  by 
me  aa  suddenly,  that  I  attempted  to  stop 
Jhim  in  vain.    I  called  to  the  approaching 
'    Monks  not  to  let  him  pass ;  *but  before 

they 
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they  could  reach  him,  hfe  foot  stumUed, 
and  he  fell  prostrate  on  the  ground. 

•  •*  Totally  engrossed  by  their  nnpatieiHS? 
to  rescue  thiB"  prisoner,  my  companions 
were  hastening  forwards  without  piyxnjf 
any  attention  to  the  stranger;-  but  2 
thought,  which  passed  through  ihyimAfl 
like  a  flash  of  light,  madfe  me  coricdt^ 
how  important  it  was  to  examiiie  liiin.  I 
flattered  myself,  that  I  should  discover  m 
him  that  same  Luprian,  ^^hom  the  tmfirf- 
tunate  had  mentioned, aiidwhoih aSpfb- 
babilrty  was  her  gaoler.  Should*  my  coff- 
jecture  prove  correct,  I  considerled  tl6 
meeting  as  a  great  step  towarcb  her  dd(- 

^  »  ■  . 

verance :  I  therefore  gfas^d -him  finrff^ 
by  the  arm,  and  dragged  hiiti  towards  d* 
lamp,  in  order  that  I  might  examine  rtsfl 
prize^  -   '  -^ 
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■  "  ;  ■  ■  -        ■ 

I  beheld  a  miserable  creature,  enve* 
id  in  the  ragged  habit  of  a  monk,  and 
ose  bloodless  cheeks,  sunk  eyes,  and 
aidated  limbs  would  have  excited  my 
epest  compassion,  had  I  not  had  good 
use  to  harbour  susjncions,  that  com* 
ismn  was  a  sentiment,  ofwMchhewas 
l^Kttle  deserving.  * 

>-^  Art  thou  Lupriah  I**  said  I  in  a 
modeling  voice.  ■;■  ■ 

**  He  sank  at  my  feet,  and  stammered 

■ 

ttanavowal* 

--^  Wretch  !'^  I<xmtinu^d ;  **  whit 
wtive  cd\ikl  induce  thee  to  confine  an 
rfortunate  woman  in  yonder  subterr^^ 


? 
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^s  dungeon  i 
*•  He  was  silent  for  a  few  moments; 
^n  suddenly  starting  from  the^  groutKi— 
Vou  know  that  she  /x  confined  there,* 

said 
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said  he  with  a  furious  took^  ^  aqd  knofw 
ing  that^  you  know  robu^  to  dentco 
me !  Ask  me  no  move  ^ucstioof  ;.;lm 
answer  none  I"— - 

^^  Ho  th»ew  himself  luttenly  upon,  th 

■ 

heap  of  mns)  ao4  ntaiBtaiaed  aa  obsUul 
siknce*  UawiUiagto  own  that.  I  lam 
no  more  than  his  naqaen  \tiXA  endewroiM 
ed.to  tervtfy  him  ^M)  a  dkyck)wre  o£thi 
mystery }  and  finding  my  threats  pf^dw 
no^Eect*  I  had  reeourse  to  persaasioc 
painting  in  as  strong  cok>urftaa  pCMnht 
the  cruelty  oi  stiffBring  the  unfommate  ft 
remain  longer  in  her  prison,  and  exhoci 
ipg  him  to  atone  in  some  degree  for  hi 
faults  towards  his  captive,  by  being  hiaa 
9el£  the  instrument  to  e£fect  her  releuc 
In  the  mean  while  my  companioos  hai 
£dle&  to  work  with  their  spades  and  mat 

tocks 
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Iks  ;  but  large  pixes  of  stone  frequent- 
lUl^nto  tke  dungeon  below;  and  the 
M-  of  tlie  SQ&rer,  who  dreaded  being 
Mked  beneath  their  wei^t,  convinced 
sd^  ho[«r  dttfigeroua  was  thu  raode  of 
aciiringher  delxyeraDcevarndfinaliy  couh 
Ifedf  duen  tadesiat feom  the  attempt. 
!f ^  What  waa  nov  to  big^dmie?    Whiiff 
•  i^iiaeedl  this,  question^  Luprian  stood 
tkhitfarmsibUed*:  aiknt  and  thought* 
^  as  if  He  too  had'  been  resolving  some 
Bnk  point;  at  length  he  threw  hiovtelf 
Uft  knees  before  us ;  and  on  condition 
H  lis  life  and  liberty  sboidd  be  secured 
Um,  he  made  a  proposal^  which  he 
ore  to  fulfil  conscientiously* 
— ^  No  one  but  myself/'  said  he,  **  can 
hie  you  to  set  that  captive  free, '  and  it 
a  my  power  to  show  you  such  means 

as 


as  are  most  sure  and'speedy*    Y<mjM' 
how- rotten  is  this  vault,  and  yoU:-9I^J 
judge  from  the  faint  murmur  of .lier  oqAt  ] 
plaints,  how  deep;  her  dungeon  h.t^rit 
into  the  ground*    It  will  at  any  tate,  b;  j 
long,  ere  you  can  force  your  way  to  httf  '^ 
and  from  her  extreme  weakness  it  k  niif  j 
fikely,  that  she  should  live  till  your^^Vadi  ^ 
even  should  she  escape  the  immineiit  dw-  \ 
ger  of  having  her  brains  .dashtt^-^duf.iqr ' 
isome  fragment  of  the  crumblthg   vMl 
But  only  speak  one  word  to  assure  iDfiilf 
life  and  forgiveness,  and  i  will.immecSil^ 
furnish   you  with  .  explanationsi    wtiA 
(should  you  refuse  my  c^er)  this  da^  ' 
shall  enable  me  to  take  with  me  to  tbi 
grave.'* —  ^  •  -  . .     ' 

**The  naked  steel,  which  Luprian'iKnr 
pointed  towards  his  bosoufi,  inspired  .'u 
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til  no  alarm.  It  would  have  been  easy 
wrest  the  weapon  from  his  grasp  j  but 
ir  impatience  to  asi^ist  the  unfortunate 
ptive  compelled  us  to  give  the  required 
roihise.  Her  complaints  had  now  again 
yksed  to  be  audible ;  and  we  felt,  that 
iit  a  moment  x^'as  to  be  lost,  if  we  meant 
rfind  her  still  in  existence. 
**  As  soon  as  we  had  solemnly  engaged 
!)ttb' attempt  either  his  life  or  freedom, 
dprian  resigned  his  dagger  to  one  of  the 

m 

fonks,  and  informed  lis',  that  in  order 
raccomplish  our  object  it  would  be  ne- 
jssarytaquit  the  vault,  and  seek  a  dif- 
fent- entrance  to  the  lady's  dungeon, 
hich  was  well  khovra  to  him.  Accord- 
igly  we  followed  him  for  some  time,  till 
ie  arrived  at  a  remote  part  of  the  Con- 
;nt  ruins. 
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— ^^  Here/'  said  be,  stopping  befove  a , 
ruined  wall,  from  which  he  removed  i 
few  loose  stones,  and  showed  us  a  namnr  ^ 
flight  of  stairs ;  ^^  here  you  must  des0en4 
and  these  steps  will  conduct  you  totbe  i 
place,  of  which  you  are.  in  search«  Nor  I 
then  I  luve  performed  my  promise,  and  < 
require  the  pqrfonnance  of  yours :  penmt  i 
me  to  retire." —  1 

^^  I  hastily  seized  a  torch  from  one  of 

the  Monks,  and  was  hastening  down  the 

staircase,    without  gi^g  myself  a  i» 

ment's  reflection :  but  the  mcnre  .prudent 

Abbot  detained  me,  gave  the  torch  to.Ln- 

prian,  and  commanded  him  to  fijpish  the 

work  which  he  had  bogun,   .before  l&t 

claimed  the  reward  of  his  services,.     .    , 

^^  NoUiing  was  left  for  him  but  to  obeyf' 

He  guided  us  down  about  fifty  stqps,.^ 

4  after 
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fter  reftcHxig  the  foot  of  the  stairs  we  had 

.  subterraneous  passage,  to  traverse  of  the 

asBDe  length  with  that,  which  had  led  us 

Brom  the  grating  to  the  ruined  wall.    It 

wns  tenmnated  by  an  iron  door  strongly 

bstened  oh  the  outside,  and  which  had  we 

not  detained  Luprian,  we  should  have 

£mnd  no  fittle  difficulty,  and  lost  no  little 

time,  in  opening.   As  1  made  this  observa- 

-tion,  I  cast  upon  him  an  accusing  glance ; 

Imt  the  door  imdosing  left  me  no  time  to 

tsqiress  in  words  my  indignation  at  this 

proof  of  •  his    intended  treachery.      We 

twked  es^rly  into  the  dungeon,    and 

himi  it  to1)e  a  large  vaulted  cell,  of  which 

^kness  had  taken  such  complete  pos- 

^on,  that  the  beams  of  our  torched 

^e  insufficient  to  dissipate  the  gloom, 

^  could  only  shed  a  faint  glimmering 

around 
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around  us.  Its  only  recommenda 
were  its  loftiness  and  space.  By  bol 
our  lights  on  high,  we  could  discern 
with  difficulty)  the  iron  grating  in» 
in  the  roof,  through  which  the  compL 
of  the  prisoner  had  so  seasonably  rea< 
me.  Exactly  beneath  it  stood  a  loaf 
a  flask  of  wine,  which  Luprian  had  jus 
down  into  the  dungeon  ;  and  in  a  coi 
of  it  stretched  on  a  miserable  pallet  the 
jcct  of  our  search  lay  fainting,  as  ind 
we  had  suspected  from  her  silence.  V 
the  assistance  of  one  of  the  yoor 
Monks  I  raised  her  from  the  ground, 
bore  her  to  the  upper  air,  which  we  ( 
sidered  as  the  most  likely  means  of  he 
ing  her  to  herself. 

'    **  Tliis  hope  however  proved  vain,  i 
mation  was  lost  too  completely  to  b 

ea 


jisily  recalled.  Above  an  hour  had 
lapsed  since  our  conveying  her  to  the 
!U)bot*s  dwelling  (where  no  means  were 
le^iected  that  could  restore  animation) 
before  we  had  the  least  reason  to  flatter 
ourselves  "with  hopes  of  her  recovery.  At 
length  with  inexpressible  delight  we  saw 
ler  half  >  unclose  her  eyes ;  but  she  in- 
stantly shut  them  again  on  account  of  the 
*pu»  caused  in  them  by  the  light,  to  which 
they  were  now  quite  unaccustomed. 

"  We  gave  her  every  possible  assistance, 
'Mid  after  some-  time  she  gained  strength 
and  recollection  enough  to  enable  her  to 
tomprehcnd  the  favourable  change,  which 
W  taken  place  in  her  situation.  Tears 
<jf  joy,  and  her  clasped  hands  raised  in 
gratitude  to  Heaven,  were  her  only  an- 
^wer.     She  strove  to  thank  us  for  the 
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service  which  we  had  rendered  her ;  hi 

emotion  choaked  her  utterance,  and  to 

I, 

express  her  sense  of  our  kindness  by  bob 
was  not  in  her  power,  since  the  beams  of 
the  sun  (who  was  now  risen)  were  so  pain- 
ful to  her  eyes,  that  she  had  been  ob%d 
to  cover  her  face  with  a  thick  veil  to  save  ■ 
herself  from  relapsing  into  insensibility. , 
**  We  therefore  carefully  excluded  daf* 
light  from  her  chamber,  and  left  her  to 
rejpose.  While  she  slept,  we  resolved  to 
take  the  opportunity  of  making  Luprian 
expMn  a  business,  which  we  concewedto 
be  of  some  importance,  and  respecdiig  ' 
which  our  curiosity  was  raised  to  the 
highest  pitch  by  hearing  some  of  the 
Monks  assert  their  persuasion,  thit  Lix^ 
prian's  features  were  not  unknown  tX) 
them.    The  last  Abbot  of  Curwald,  who 
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supposed  to  have  perished  in  the  con- 
^tion,  had  borne  that  name,  and  in 
£  of  his  pale  countenance  and  meagre 
m  they  verily  believed  my  prisoner  to 
no  other.  We  were  now  all  impatience 
ascertain  this  point ;  but  we  found, 
t  in  order  to  eflfect  our  object  we  ought 
have  been  more  upon  our  guard.  Oc- 
Aed  by  the  melancholy  situation  of  the 
y,  which  exdted  universal  interest  and 
npasston,  not  one  of  us  had  paid  the 
5t  attention  to  her  gaoler  :  now  that  we 
X3llected  him,  he  was  not  to  be  found, 
appeared  probable,  that  he  had  forsaken 

immediately  upon  our  entrance  into 
t  subterraneous  dungeon,  since  no  one 
nembered  to  have  seen  him  since  that 
le,  nor  indeed  to  have  bestowed  a 
)nght  upon  him.    We  had  now  nothing 

M  2  \ek 
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left  for  it  but  to  rsul  at  our  inatten&iv 
and  to  lay  the  blame  upon  each  otha. 
However,  we  did  not  think  our  Joss -rf^ 
any  material  consequence,  since  we  dpubl-- 
ed  not  the  lady's  ability  to  clear  up  tliej 
mystery ;  and  at  all  events  the  captive  ^ 
was  at  liberty,  and  we  had  e&cjtedagpod; 

deed. 

*'  She  awoke,  greatly  strengthened  ly 
•her  refreshing  slumber  :    her  first  reque* 
was  to  be  removed  from  the  sodety.of 
men,  and  committed  to  the  charge  erf  p^* 
sons  of  her  own  sex. .     We  had  alreaif 
agreed  with  a  respectable  widow  in  one  W; 
the  neighbouring  villages,   that  the  inva- 
lid should  be  taken  to  her  house,  as  sponJi 
she  was  able  to  bear  the  removal    Tte 
good  woman  soon  made  her  appeartBCfi 
and  the  stranger's  unpatience  to  quit  th 

Monastei 
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mastery  was  so  extreme,  that  ^e  judged 
sr  likely  to  suffer  less  detriment  from  the 
nirney  than  from  delay.  The  distance 
m  not  great  j  she  was  placed  in  an  easy 
itter ;  and  her  nurse  took  such  good  care 
rfher'both  during  her  removal  and  after- 
wrds,  that  she  was  quickly  pronounced 
mtofall  danger.  Her  eyes  again  became 
ccustomed  to  day-light ;  her  hearing  was 
to  longer  hurt  by  the  loudness  of  human 
oices,  and  she  could  speak  without  diffi- 
ilty :  yet  has  she  never  thought  proper 
>  disdose  her  name  either  to  myself,  or  to 
le  Abbot  who  visited  her  daily. — ^But  let 
atin  remain  concealed;  there  &  at  least 
?  tide,  which  after  hearing-  the  brief  re- 
ion  of  her  sufferings  I  know  well  to  be 
r  proper  aright ;  the  title  of  the  purest 
d  most  heroic  of  virtuous  martyrs,  ar 

M  3  name 
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name  which  deserves  to  be  engraved  m 

marble,  and  employed  to  add  sanctity  to 

altars ! 

^^  You  are  surprised,  hdy  Lady,  to  hor 

the  cold  and  serious  Herman  speak  ^ 

such  enthusiasm }  but  let  it  not  injure  oe, 

in  your  opinion.     The  rescued  prisoner 

perhaps  was  once  beautiful^  but  now  # 

is  so  no  longer.    Sorrow  and  confiwniflpt 

I 
have  robbed  her  person  c^  every  cfavrfSi 

which  could  inspire  the  voluptuary's  h^ 
with  passion :    yet  were  I  ever  to  lovi 
again,  my  soul  should  be  devoted  to  ^ 
perfection  of  female  virtue,  not  of  fem^ll 
loveliness*     Emmeline,    the    enchaptjii 
Emmeline,  with  all  her  train  of  duuriQS 
and  graces,  perhaps,  I  may  in  time  cease  to 
remember;  but  never,  oh!  never  shall  I 
forget  the  fprm  of  my  pale  emaciated  cap- 
tive, 
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e,  sinking  into  the  grave  the  victim  of 
:  principles  ;  never  while  he  has  breath, 
lU  that  interesting  countenance  fade 
nn  the  recollection  of  Herman  of  Wer- 

m  . 

m 

nberg! 

"  But  I  have  wandered  widely  from  the 
^Kt  of  thb  l6ng  discourse ;  I  came  hi- 
sr  to  make  a  request,  to  which  all  thajt 
9Ye  sa^d  is  but  an,  introduction :  the 
adth  of  this  noble  persecuted  creature, 

-•-•1.        '*  .  ■'.■ 

loy  ftiend,  my  sister,  my  preserved- 
e,  is  now  almost  re-established.  She  be- 
is  ^o  consider,  what  it  will  hereafter  be 
^  eacpedient  for  her  to  do  ;  and  as  she 
"s,  that  she  has  no  relation  in  the  world 
whom  she  dares  confide  her  interests, 

t  has  condescended  to  ask  my  advice  ft- 

■  ■ "  .    ».  •■» 

Krting  her  future  proceedings,  ^vfe  both 
'eed,  that  a  convent  is  the  most  proper 

M  4  retreat 
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retreat  for  her  in  her  present  drcnir 
stances ;  and  on  my  mentioning  to  he 
that,  which  is  under  your  direction,  hoi 
Mother,  she  received  the  proposal  wit 
rapture. 

— ^*  Oil !  surety/*  she  e^^claimcd,  "  m 
mind  cannot  yet  be  quite  itself  again,  or 
could  not  have  hesitated  a  moment  n 
specting  my  choice. — Helen  of  Homburg 
— the  Convent  of  Zurich  !-rHeavenl 
powers,  how  could  I  have  forgotten  thof 
dear  dear  names  so  long  ?"— - 

"  She  then  enquired  eagerly,  whethe 
Urania  Vcnosta  still  lived  within  tha 
walls;  and  when  I  answered  in  the  affim 
ative,  she  discovered  such  strong  emotioi 
as  her  gentle  despondent  manners  ha 
little  led  me  to  expect  her  being  capab 
of  feeling.    She  clasped  her  hands  in  e 

Stacy 
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Sbcy ;  a  shower  of  tears  rolled  down  her 
pie  cheeks,  while  she  sank  on  her'knees, 
and  returned  thanks  to  Heaven }.  she  then 
eotreated  me  to  leave  her  without  delay, 
aad  prepare  a  reception  for  her  in  your 
Consent.  I  would  willingly  have  first  as- 
certained, whether  she  was  already  known 
to  you ;  but'  her  impatience  wouki  not 
khiut  of  my  postponing  my  journey  for 
In  instant",  and  I  was  compelled  to  de- 
lart  unsatisfied. 

"  Now  then  may  I  hope,  that  my  request 
idll  not  be  rejected  ?  Shall  I  be  authorised 
>  assure  my  friend  of  a  welcome  reception 
rithin  these  walls  ?  Speak  but  one  gra- 
Lous  word,  and  a  few  hours  will  be  suffi- 
enttto  bring  her  to  your  feet.  Conduct- 
i  by  the  good  Abbot  she  has  followed 
ly  stegs  hither,  and'  I  need  only  your 

m5  permission 


250 

pennission  to  deliver  lier  up  to  yourpn 
tection.**— 

It  is  superfluous  to  say,  that  Herman 
request  was  granted  with  readiness ;  bi 
how  great  was  the  emotion,  which  his  na 
rative  had  excited  in  his  auditress,  ha 
ardent  her  impatience  for  the  arrival  of  tl 
unhappy  lady !  She  was  unable  to  r 
strain  her  tears,  and  a  thousand  joy  fid  e 
damations  escaped  her  lips,  whose  impo 
was  unintelligible  to  Herman. 

— ^^  Am  I  right,"  said  he,  "  in  su; 
posing,  that  my  friend  is  not  unknown  i 
you  ?" — 

— ^**  Heaven  grant,  that  it  may  pny 
so,''  answered  the  Abbess,  while  she  hai 
ily  wiped  away  her  tears,  "  But  as  yet  y< 
liavc  allowed  mc  so  little  insight  into  h 
history,  that  I  scarcely  dare  £^ve  credit 
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s 

Qh  1  furnish  me  with  more 
e  every  thing  that  you  know 
ud  prevent  my  nourishing  the 
!Ceitful  dreams,  which  now  oo 
icy.  Alas  !  "alas  !  it  is  impos- 
2y  should  be  verified ;  in  pity 

them  at  once,  before  these 
lave  time  to  take  such  root  in 
hat  to  tear  them  out  again 
t  break  it/' — 

liat  I  know  respecting  this 
uiswered  Heriiian,  "  is,  that 
nured  by  her  friends  in  the 

St,  Roswitha  several  months 
atal  conflagration.  It  was  not 
e  she  became  acquainted  with 
s,  whidi  prevailed  in  this  pol- 
iary,  Luprian,  the  unworthy 
urwald,  who  even  under  the 
jfi  6  protecting 
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protecting  roof  of  her  father  had  insulted 
her  by  a  declaration  of  his  passion,  re- 
newed his  persecution  with  increased  ar- 
dour in  a  place,  which  was  completely  un- 
der his  dominion.  Much  time  was  not 
suffered  to  elapse,  before  her  resistance 
was  punished  by  confinement  in  the  ceU, 
whence  I  released  her :  yet  she  was  occa- 
sionally compelled  to  return  to  the  Con- 
vent, in  order  that  her  virtue  might  be  as- 
sailed by  art,  flattery,  and  every  power  of 
the  most  reflned  seduction,  as  well  as.  by 
severity  and  persecution. 

**  The  day  preceding  the  dreadful  night, 
in  which  these  dwellings  of  sin  were  purl- 
iied  by  iiro,  had  witnessed  such  a  scene 
of  temptation,  as  Luprian  thought  could 
not  possibly  fail  of  success.  But  it  was 
defeated  in  a  manner  so  disgraceful  for 

tlie 
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e  enemies  of  innocence,  that  spite  and 
try  took  the  jdace  of  seduction  and  lovie. 
Iieherouie  was  compelled  to  endure  a  var- 
iety of  the  most  cruel  insults  anJJ-ijuries, 
nd  then  was  drajgcd  bi^ck  to  her  durr- 
[BOn  so  exhausted  v/ith  her  siiffcrfnrj?, 
bat  she  could  scarcciv  bo  Cjlle.l  iilivj. 

"To  her  return  to  tli;i<  rvrsor  was  slie 

J. 

ndebted  for  existence.  It  wiis  suiik  se 
leq>  within  the  r-.vth  and  so  ren;(  '•  from 
he  inhabited  pnv' •>  of  the  Conveiit^  that 
he  only  had  a  sligiu  si.'picion  from  di£- 
^nt  circumstaiices,  t'.  .t.  something  un- 
snal  was  passing  above  hei  head.  She 
^  confirmed  in  this  idea  by  several  diays 
ipsmg  without  any  nourishment  ^ing 
Ought  to  her.  She  was  reduced  to  the 
eatest  extremity  ;  and  hunger  would 
in  have  put  a  period  to  her  sufferings, 

when 


254 


i 


when  the  prison-door  was^  unlocked,  aii^ 

the  Abbot  entered.    A  cordial  of  grat 

•  -. 

power,  v*hich  he  gave  her,  restoredjiisr 
strength  sufficiently  to  enable  her  at  lepg^ii 
to  comprehend  the  object  of  his  visit;  ^.He 
first  informed  her  of  the  events  w 
lately  taken  place,  and  then  proceeded 
propose  to  her  the  terms,  on  which  At 
imght  obtain  her  liberty. 

— "  It  is  universally  believed,"  saidlie^ 
^^  that  I,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  my  Qrdff,  ''- 
have  fallen  a  prey  to  the  flames ;  I  eocou-  ' 
rage  this  opinion,  since  it  enables  me  with 
security  to  quit  a  profession,  for  which  I 
am  ill*  calculated,  and  which  Ihayealway]B 
held  in  detestation.  I  acknowledge  it,  nay 
passion  for  you  has  hitherto  been  such,  as 
you  ought  not  to  have  complied  with; 
but  I  now  come  to  declare  ^entimerits  so 

purer 
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rej  that  you  may  safely  listen  to  them 
•^out  doing  the  least  injury  to  your 
wur.  I  have  resqied  the  Abbey-trea* 
e  from  the  ruins ;  I  have  also  secured 
li  considerable  funds  in  other  countries, 
mil  enable  me  to  support  the  establish- 
nt  of  a  temporal  prince  in  any  place 
ich  you  may  prefer,  provided  it  be  one 
ere  my  person  is  not  known.  Nothing . 
ranting  to  complete  my  happiness,  ex- 
»t  ijie  possession  of  your  hand,  and  I 
st,  you  will  not  be  so  blind  to  your  own 
rantage,  as  to  reject  my  honourable 
t»  But  one  choice  is  allowed  youj 
ler  you  must  perish  in  this  dungeon, 
ose  eidstence  is  now  a  secret  to  every 
nan  being  except  myself;  or  else  you 
St  take  a  solemn  oath  upon  the  cross  to 
re  my  flight  from  Qerjnany,  and  be- 
2  come 


come  my  wife,  as  soon  as  we  are 
some  foreign  cEmate.  There  is  n 
for  deliberation  ;  the  success  of  nv 
depends  upon  their  speedy  executio 
you  must  instantly  and  at  once  proi 
the  sentence,  vhich  decides^  both  yo 
and  my  own.— I  wait  your  answer. 
*'  Tliat  answer  was  such,  as  migh 
been  expected  from  one,  by  wliom 
ccntious  Luprian  was  held  in  as  mt 
horrence,  as  virtue  waa  held  dear  an 
izcd.  She  asserted  the  indissoluble 
of  his  vows  to*  religion,  and  repa 
tender  speeches  with  such  scorn,  L 
left  ber  with  a  threat  never  to  repc 
ofier,  but  to  suffer  her  to  perish  of  I 
without  compassion  or  remorse.  £ 
captive  was  too  dear  to  him  to  perr 
keepbg  that  resolution.     He  torn 
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WT  with  frequent  visits,  and  desisted  not 
lom  his  finiitless  endeavours  to  reconcile 
ber  to  his  plans ;  though  to  her  great  sa- 
ti^&ction  he  was  latterly  conlpefled  to  ab- 
sbunfrom  entering  her  dungeon.  A  sus- 
pidon  existed,  that  considerable  treasures 
were  buried  among  the  ruins  of  the  Mo- 
nastery f  it  was  therefore  judged  prudent 
to  place  sentinels  about  them^  and  thus 
^  the  execrable  Monk  debarred  all  inter- 
Wurse  with  his  prisoner,  except  such  as 
could  be  carried  on  by  favour  of  the  iron 
grating. 

^  Luprian  now  found  it  absolutely  ne- 
sessary  for  him  to  visit  Italy,  where  he 
lad  deposited  the  chief  part  of  his  wealth. 
fe  entrusted  the  care  of  the  lady  tahis  sole 
lonfident.  As  his  absence  was  prc^racted 
iDger  than  he  had  himself  expected,  she 

enjoyed 


258 

enjoyed,  some  respite  from  his  infamous 
addresses,  and  was  not  without,  hopes, 
that  her  entreaties  and  sufferings  would  a^ 
last  induce  his  representative  to  tal^  som 

Steps   towards  effecting  her  deliverance 

I        -  

Those  hopes  however  were  continually  disr  . 
appointed.    His  heart  was  not  more  ^eA  J 
Ue  than  his  assodate's ;  he  rezxnined  i%  ; 
mutably  faithful  to  the  trust  repo^m^) 
him ;  and  in  answer  to  her  enquiries  T^ 
^ecting  the  transactions  of  tljie  r$g|A^^ 
^bove  her^  he  gave  her  such  accounts  qf  1^ 
successes  of  her  enemies  and  of  the  de^i^C^ 
tion  of  all  those  who  were  dear  to  her.  as 
almost  extinguished  her  anxiety  to  escape 
from  her  dungeon.   She  saw,  that  nothing 
but  SQrro.w  would  yrelcome  her  return  tp 
liberty,  and  the  natural  love  of  hfe  strug- 
gled but  faintly  against  the  certainty  of 

present 


259 

esent  sufierings,  and  t}^  apprehen^on 
those,  which  were  still  to  come. 
**  Day  after  day  crept  away,  during 
bich  the  dreadful  uniformity  of  her  un- 
ppy  dtuation  was  uninterrupted,  except 
r  moments  of  utter  despair,  whose 
wer  frequently  was  on  the  point  of  sub- 
ling  the  poor  prisoner ;  or  else  by  thqse 
sams  of  ungrounded  hope,  with  which 
xm^snce  strengthens  and  comforts  those 
hopi  he  means  finally  to  preserve,  in  or- 
^r  that  they  may  not  quite  sink  beneath 
e  burthen  of  their  calamities.  Luprian 
U  returned  not :  the  lady's  complaints 
emed  gra^dually  to  make  their  impressioi^ 
I  the  mind  of  his  deputy.  He  occasion- 
ly  suffered  hints  to  escape  him,  that  it 
ould  not  be  impossible  to  obtain  his  cou- 
nt to  her  liberty :  and  at  length  at  her 

earnest 
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earnest  request  he  was  induced  to  decEoiQ 
that  he  was  ready  that  instant  to  put  an 
end  to  her  sufferings,  provided  she  would 
consent  to  share  with  him  as  his  wife  the 
enjoyment  of  that  wealth,  which  the  Ab* 
bot  had  placed  in  his  custody; 

^^  Here  then  her  hopes  again  were  &- 
appointed.  Vexation  added  bittetness  ta 
the  manner,  in  which  she  indignantly  re- 
jected his  infamous-  proposal  i.  and  the 
wretch,  exasperated  by  her  cutting  ex* 
pressions,  swore,  that  he  would  put  his 
plan  in  execution  \idthout  her  that  very 
day,  and  would  leave  her  to  her  fate.  He 
kept  his  oath  ;  and  the  captive  must  have 
perished,  had  not  the  Abbot  fortunatdy 
returned  at  this  identical  moment.  His 
expedition  had  been  attended  with  no- 
thing  but  disappointment.     The  wealth, 

which 
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sd&ich  lie  l\ad  vested  in  foreign  hands,  had 
disappeared  from  a  variety^ of  causes,  some 
through  mischance,  more  through  treach- 
ery;  and  he  now  only  returned  to  find 
his  associate  fled,  his  treasure  plundered, 
■and  his  mistress  as  inflexible  as  ever.  Vex- 
ation, poverty,  and  fatigue  thrcv^  him  on 
:the  bed  of  sickness.     Many  days  frequent- 
lypast,  during  which  the  captive  was  to- 
tally neglected ;  when  at  length  her  gaoler 
appeared,  it  was  only  to   throw  to  her  a 
loaf  of  that  bread,  of  which  he  now  could 
with  difficulty  procure   a  sufficiency  for 
his  own  sustenance,  and  with  every  time 
to  assure  her,  that  this  nourishment  was 
the  last,    which  she  would    ever  receive 
from  his"  hands.     He  spoke  no  longer  of 
flight,  or  indeed  of  his  passion  for  her ;  in 
truths  the  former  now  seemed  to  be  al- 
most 
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most  impracticable,  for  the  rebuilding  of 
the  Monastery  was  begun ;  people  were 
constantly  employed  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  dungeon's  entrance ;  and  the  out- 
lets  from  the  ruins  were  watched  with 
more  vigilance  than  ever.     The  sufieter 
frequently  entreated  him  to  promise,  ^tbat . 
he  would  at  least  reveal  to  some  one  the 

■ 

place  of  her  confinement  before  his  death; 
since  in  order  to  increase  her  terrors  he 
never  mist  an  opportunity  of  assuring  her, 
that  he  had  not  many  days  to  exist.  Bat 
in  vain  ,  did  she  represent  to  him,  that 
when  he  should  be  in  another  world,  her 
sufferings  in  this  could  by  no  means  be  to 
him  of  any  advantage  :  he  was  deaf  to  her 
supplications.  Bitter  and  contemptuous 
irony  was  his  only  answer ;  and  it  seextted 
as  if  he  solely  enabled  her  to  support  life,  in 


263 

at  he  might  still  have  a  human  be- 
is  pov/er  to  torment, 
-33  about  this  time,  that  the  vaults 
gr  prison  became  an  object  of  exa« 
1 :  they  were  >  completely  dogged 
rubbish,  except  one  narrow  pass- 
liicting  to  the  gratS.  She  had 
termined  on  ending  her  sufferings 
imtary  death,  and  for  several  days 
[  in  refusing  sustenance ;  but  now 
I  frequently  heard  a  noise  above 
,  and  even  once  or  twice  caught 
n  of  distant  torches  through  the 
ning,  her  fearful  resolutions  were 
5,  and  their  place  occupied  by  the 
lat  accident  perhaps  might  effect 
?^erance. 

!se  hopes  she  concealed  most  sedu- 
om  her  tyrant  j  and  so  often  had 
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her  sweetest  dresuns  disappointed  her,  thai 
despair  still  was  able  at  times  to  regsdn  li 
former  influence  over  her  mind.  Yet  she 
w:is  now  so  accustomed  to  marl^bysofflfi 
piteous  sound,  that  there  was  a  suffering 
creature  buried  in  these  caverns  who  im- 
plored assistance,  that  she  continuedba 
groans  and  cries,  even  when  she  had  loog 
given  up  the  expectation  of  their  resuiinj 
the  ear  of  compassion.  In  truth,  tk 
workmen,  during  the  intervals  of  their  1> 
hours,  had  caught  the  fciint  murmurs  ol 
lier  complaints ;  but  they  put  no  other  in 
terpretations  upon  the  sound,  than  sucl 
as  were  suggested  by  terror  and  supersti 
tion.  Fortunately  our  enterprise  necessJ 
rily  brought  us  every  day  nearer  the  plac 
of  her  seclusion  j  till  at  length  some  goo 
Angel  made  me  attentive  to  the  cry  of  soi 
4  ro 
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5w,  and  guided  me  to  the  performance 
fan  action,  which  I  shall  never  cease  to 
ondder  as  the  most  blessed  and  fortunate 
vent  of  my  whole  life/* — 
•  Herman  of  Werdenberg  here  ended  his 
Mg  naiTative  ;  the  emotions  which  it  had 
reduced  in  Helen  were  so  violent,  that 
wry  sinulitHde  would  fall  ^hort  of  ex- 
TCsang  their  strength.  ' 

— "  Emmeline  !'*  said  she  in  that  inter- 
al  voice,  which  is  only  audible  to  the 
3ui,  "  thou  liv'st  then,  and  I  5Ij.aU  once 
lore  dasp  to  my  bosom  the  poor  .fbrloru 
rphan,  the  persecuted  dove,  tlic  pious 
lartyr  of  chastity  and  religion  I — And 
fenhan  is  your  deliverer !  that  very 
^man^of  Werdenberg,  who  once  was 
njust  to  your  merits,  and  who  now  (if  I 
ay  judge  by  every  possible  evidence) 
VOL,  III,  N  adores 
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adores  you  with  the  warmest,  purest  af- 
fection, ever  kindled  in  the  bosom  of  a 
mortal !  Oh  !  Helen^  Helen,  what,  unez* 
pected  joy !  You  will  see  two  of  the  best ' 
of  human  beings  made  happy  af^er  long 
and  cruel  sufferings,  and  will  yoiltself  as* 
sist  in  forwarding  their  happiness !  M]r 
own  plans  of  worldly  bliss  have  aU  been 
ruined ;  in  reward  for  my  not  munniir-  . 
ing  at  their  destruction,  grant  me,  ye 
powers  of  mere}*-,  that  wisdoiil  and  that 
foresight,  which  may  enable  me  to  esta* 
blish  the  felicity  of  my  friend  on  the  firm- 
est foundations  and  with  the  least  de- 
lay."— 

Herman  was  at  a  loss  to  comprdiesd 
the  long  silence  of  the  Abbess,  and  the 
deep  meditation,  into  which  his  narradve 
seemed  to  have  plunged  her.    At  length 

*he 
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Le  recollected  herself,  and  at  her  request 
e  retired  in'^arch  of  the  stranger,  Helen 
laving  previously  stipulated  that  he  should 
iot  be  present  at  their  itaeeting.  She  was 
LOt  certain,  that  in  the  first  moments  of 
smotiiCHi  she  should  be  suffidendy  mistress 
>f  herself  to  conceal  Emmeline's  name ; 
md  from  what  he  had  said,  she  collected, 
that  it  was  not  her  friend's  intention  at 
present  to  discover  herself  to  her  deli* 

veter. 

A  few  hours  elapsed,  before  Emmeline 
appeared  leaning  on  the  good  Abbot: 
Helen  no^  was  no  longer  surprised,  that 
in  her  present  situation  she  had  not  been 
recognized  by  her  former  lover.  She  wiis 
sadly,  sadly  changed  It  was  necessary  to 
j^ve  been  quite  as  lovely  as  Emmeline^,  in 
order  not  to  have  lost  every  charm  of  pev- 


2GS 

k^n  during  the  long  and  cruel  period  of 
her  captivity  j  it  was  ncccS^ary  to  have 
posscst  as  wonderful  a  strength  of  mind 
as  hers,  in  order  to  escape  with  Iier  senses 
unimpaired  from  the  fearful  shipwreck  of 
all  that  was  then  most  dear  to  her.  '  Ah! 

■ 

Herman,  Herman !  that. youthful  vivacitf^ 

which  ap)x^red  to  you  so  iiigh  a  criine, 

and  for  which  you  so  unjustly  blamed  the 

innoccjut  girl,  was  now  fled  forever;  its 

place  was  sii]^i)licd  by  a  mild  and  serious 

lookof  resK^iation,  wliosc  melancholy  it's 

".rue  was  sometimes  illumined  by  a  benevo- 

eiit  smile*;  but    the  snule  was  but  mo- 

ncntary,  and  its  lubtre  soon  faded  away. 

f  ct  thus  It  was,  that  you  w  isJied  her  to  be ; 

r.d  thus  must  Kmmcline  needs  appear  to 

ou  a  thousand  times  more  pleasing,  than 

hiie  bhe  yet  shone  witli  all  the  brilliant 
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ivinrs  faf  unfaded  youth,  vivacity,  and 

auty. '  Beautifulin truth  was Einmelii:ie 

« 

D  more ;  but  Emmeline  was  still  inte- 
n^g  beyond  expression.  A  slight  frail 
ympb-like  form,  so  light  that  it  seemed 
s  if  air  could  have  sustained  her  ^  u  face, 
sbbed  b£  its  roseate  colour,  but  so  daz- 
Bng' £ur,  that  she  resembled  a  marble 
Ttisaef''  3,  c6untenahGe>^frfiirt--whi<{K"  a- 
adnter  might  have  foriiie'd  a.plDiitrait  of 
Siristian  Humility,  and  to  which  the  con- 
iousness^of  heroic  self-denial  and  of  long 
bstraction  from  all  earthly  hopes  and 
leasures>  had  given  a  saint-like  expression 
liat  was  almost  supernatural ;  such  now 
^as  the  once  brilliant  Emmeline  of  Sar- 
ans  I 
But  Helen  did  not  make  these  observa- 
Ions  during  the  first  moments  of  their 

N  3  nveeVvv\^S 


meeting ;  she  could  attend  to  noduoglat 
the  joy  of  once  more  embracing  liar  per- 
secuted friend^  whom  she  prest  to  her  bo- 
som with  pleasure  too  great  for  utteraooer 
Emmeline  was  more  composed ;  it  wu 
long  since  she  had  seen  Helen,  who  had 
never  been  to  her  more  than  a  beloved 
play-feBoW)  whom  she  sometimes  semen- 
bered  with  a  wish  to  meet  again,  aadk 
sometimes  quite  forgot  in  contemplatioa 
of  nearer  interests  and  impending  dangers : 
but  much  more  was  she  to  HeLnu  The 
sufferings  of  amiable  persons,  with  whom 
we  have  ever  had  even  the  sfightest  ac- 
quaintance, give  them  an  extraordinary 
value  in  our  eyes;  and  they  inspire  vs 
with  an  affcctioh  for  them  which  rises  to 
the  highest  pitch,  if  wc  feel  that  it  is  at 
all  in  our  power  to  show  them  Idndness, 

and 


271 

ind  tb  Mpair  in  some^  degree  the  past  in^ 
justice  of  their  &te. 

"What  happened  at  this  interview  be- 
tween the  re-united  Itiends ;  with  what 
rapture  Emmeline  was  received  by  the  in- 
firm Urania,  whose  life  was  now  drawing 
tow^urda  its  close;  the  recapitulation  of 
what  had  past  during  theii;  separation, 
8||Pifae  plans  which  they  arranged  for  the 
fiiture ;  all  this  I  shall  pass  over  in  silence^ 
and  shall  only  relate  so  much  of  the  latter, 
as  may  be  absolutely  necessary.  Time  and 
grief  had  made  alterations  in  Herman's  ap* 
pearance  scarcely  less  surprising  than  in 
Emmeline's*  EQs  assumed  name;  his 
gentle  manners  softened  by  melancholy 
recollections  and  by  compassion  for  the  in- 
valid, so  different  from  the  sternness  and 
contempt  with  which  he  had  ever  treated 
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her  at  the  Bishop's,  court ;  the  dimness  of 
L  .r  istill-enfeeblcd  sight ;  the  darkened 
cKamber,  whose  half-light  only  affi>rded 
her  an  indisthict  View  of  her  deliverer, 
when  he  visited  her  ;  these  circumstances 
had  contributed  to  conceal  Herman  from 
her  knowledge,  and  she  only  entertsdned 
a  suspicion,  that  the  sound  of  4iis  voice 
was  not  totally  unknown  to  her.  Bin^k 
remarked  his  growing  affection;  andb&z 
ing  unwilling  to  encourage  it,  she  abstaio- 
ed  from  making  those  enquiries^  which 
might  perhaps  have  satisfied  her  curiosity^ 
but  which  also  misrht  have  led  him  to  he- 
licve,  that  she  wiis  interested  respecting 
him. 

She  was  perfectly  ignorant  of  all,  that  had 
passed  during -her   captivity.      She  had, 
given  her  gaoler's  assertions  implicit  cre- 
dit. 
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^:j(pLCl  firmly  bdieved,  that  the  few  per- 
IS  whom  she  loved  were  numbered 
ong  the  dead. — With  what. joy  did  she 
IT  from  Helen's  lips  the  assurance,  that 
oalberga  was  alive  and  happy,  and  that 
;  herself  was  indebted  for  her  release  to 
other  than  Herman  of  Werdenberg  !—• 
truth,  she  had  hitherto  been  resolved 
lldisccnirage  the  attachment  of  this  un-* 
own  warrior  ;  but  this  resolution  only 
ted,  till  she  discovered  his  real  name, 
esent  gratitude  an4  former  affection 
w  gave  him  a  double  interest  in  her 
art :  yet  did  it  not  so  totally  overpower 
other  feelings,  as  to  determine  her  to 
■get  entirely  the  injustice  of  his  former 
iduct.  She  was  resolved  to  put  him  to 
evere  trial ;  she  was  b^^des  not  quite 
:tain,  that  his  ancient  prejudices  might 

N  5  not: 
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not  stin  have  some  influence  orrir '  |Un 
but  a  few  conversations  with  the  Knig 
were  su£Ecient  to  effiu:e  every  suspicion  k 
this  subject.  He  frequently  visited  1 
unknown  mistress  at  the  Convent-gnri 
where  (the  better  to'  elude  a  discover 
she  never  appeared  without  a  veil:  ^ 
every  >dsit  his  attachment  evidently-  i 
creased  in  strength;  yet  even  in  her  {oc 
sence  he  frequently  bestowed  a  sigh  upc 
the  rejected  Emmcline,  whom  he  nev) 
mentioned  but  in  terms  of  interest  an 
compassion.  This  conduct  was  not  wit] 
out  im  advantage,  and  when  he  was  soc 
aftel'fiiiitepelled  to  fulfill  his  vow  of  assifl 
ing  in  the  crusade  agauist  the  infidel  Alt 
gese,  he  did  not  depart  without  hopes  k 
being  welcome  at  his  return. 

During  his  absence  the  meeting  too 
1  plac 
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[h^lpetween  Emmeline  and  her  beloved 
dsttr.  '  Hdeo  had  at  length  gained  such 
perfect  mastery  over  her  feelings^  as  to  en* 
dare  without  agony  the  presence  of  Tor- 
Mdmrg  and  the  happy  Amalberga ;  and 
sk  and  Urania  were  the  delighted  wit* 

fienes  of  a  scene,  which  appeared  rather 

# 

cdeolated  for  the  regions  of  light  beyond 
^  grave,  than  for  the  habitation  of 
vi^tched  mortality.  Amalberga,  clasped 
ilthe  arms  of  that  sister,  whom  she  had  so 
3ng  numbered  with  the  dead ;  Torren* 
Urg,  Urania,  andHslen,  the  spectators 
F  and  the  partners  in  their  joy ;  aiadtlieh 
te  relation  of  Emmcline's  cruel  suffer- 
gs ;  and  then  the  description  of  Amal- 
rga^s  unclouded  happiness;  and  then 
e  brilliant  prospects  for  the  future  which 
splayed  themselves  to  both,  and  which 

N  6  for 
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for  this  time  were  no  illusions  •  • .  No,  I 

will  not  trust  my  feeble,  pen  with  the  de* 

script  ion !  \ 

The  report  soon  circulated  through  the    j 

country,  that  the  lost  daughter  of  Count    j 

■  ■  I 

Donat  was  still  in  existence.      The  sisters    i 
shared  the  inheritance  anucably,  like  two 
lovers  dividing  some  scarce  and  deliciou& 
fruit,  each  anxious  that  the  other  should 
receive  a  full  proportion.      From  every 
quarter   of  the   free   and  happy  Helvetia 
thronged  the  ancient  friends  of  the  family 
of  Sargans  to  congratulate  the  co-heiresses. 
At  length  came  also  Herman  pf  Werden- 
bcrg  in   quest  of  his  unknown  mistress, 
whom  he  understood  to  be  resident  at 
Sargans  ;  he  returned  from  his  expedition, 
crowned  with  glory,  and  rewarded  by  the 
Pope  witli  absolution  from  his  sins  j  a  fa- 
vour 
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ir,  of  wMch  the  pious  warrior  stood  but 
1#  in  need.  Count  Torrenburg  prof- 
ed  him  the  hand  of  his  sister,  of  the 
h  heiress  of  Sargahs,  of  her  whose 
iuty  had  formerly  fasdnat6d  his  eyes ; 
t  his  heart  was  now  possest  by  the  poor 
d  friendless  stranger,  and  the  hand  of 
8  rich  heiress  was  respectfully  declined.. 
Agnation  at  this  refusal  was  tlie  reason 
ngned  by  Amalberga  for  the  non-appear- 
ce  of  her  sister  ;  the  stranger  however 
fi  not  equally  invisible,  though  her  veil 
i3  not  yet  laid  aside  j  and  her  consent 
become  his  bride  soon  repaid  him  for 
8  constancy.  It  was  not  till  the  espous* 
» had  taken  place,  that  slie  revealed  to 
m  her  real  name,  which  Herman  now 
own  wiser  heard  without  repugnance  ; 
r  his  early  prejudices  had  at  length  lost 

their 
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their  influence  in  his  bosom,  and  Enme- 
line's  past  sufFerings  left  Jiim  no  daaf^» 
specting  the  purity  of  her  future  conduct 
He  believed,  that  he  had  plighted  IS$ 
£uth  to  a  needy  friendless  orphan ;  tad 
the  orphan  in  giving  him  her  hand  mide 
him  the  powerful  Lord  of  Upper-Caib- 
heim,  of  Ortenstein,  and  of  manyocter 
fruitful  territories.  Happy  were  d^ir 
days ;  happy  was  she  through  hiniy  and 
he  through  her!  He  had  found  mot 
more  the  long-lost  jewel,  of  whose  vabie 
he  was  so  long  unconscious  ;  he  had  fbond 

r 

the  attachments  of  his  early  youth  and  of 
his  maturer  manhood,  the  choice  both  of 
his  heart  and  of  his  head,  and  had  found 
them  all  united  in  the  person  of  his  adored 
Emmeline ! 

And  Helen  was  the  spectatress  of  their 
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ictty,  nay  is  so  still  at  the  moment  tliat 
tutte  these  lines  I*  Dear  as  they  were  to 
ti  so  dear  to  her  are  still  the  sisters  and 
eir  worthy  husbands  t — Lo !  how  in  this 
orld  every  thing  passes  away;  God  be 
anked  for  it,  even  our  pasHons  pass 
wvfj  as  veil  as  the  rest.  Tranquil  age 
iooeeds  the  impetuosity  and  hurry  of 
mth;  the  summer,  whose  every  day 
ad  disturbed  by  tempests^  is  replaced  by 
e  mild  and  mellow  autumn.-^Much  as  it 
id  su&red,  bitter  as  had  been  its  disap* 
lintments,  cruel  as  had  been  its  sacrifices, 
ren.the  heart  of  Helen  at  length  was  at 

St 

AH  my  friends  still  flourish;  all  who 
:e  dear  to  me  still  live,  even  the  venera- 
te Urania.  My  native  land  smiles  all 
round  in  blessed  peace ;  not  one  of  those. 
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who  arc  near  to  my  heart,  lias  as  yet  been 
obliged  lo  pay  with  his  blood  the  price  of 
precious  Fr^n  dom  I     Guilt  begins  to  be  a 
stranger  among  our  citizens  \  the  dwell- 
ings of  luxury  and  indolence  are  convert- 
ed into  sanctuaries  of  virtue  and  reJigioiif 
The  Monastery  of  Curwald  has  risen  from 
its   ashes  with  increased  lustre ;   no  Lu- 
prian,  no  Guiderius  now  rules  there  oyct 

■ 

proud  voluptuous  Monks;  no  sisters  o£ 
Love  *  now  inhabit  the  cells  of  the  neigt 
bouring  Convent,  The  good  Abbot  John 
has  admitted  into  his  fraternity  none  but 
such  men,  as  look  on  vice  with  no  less  de- 
testation than  himself;  and  their  holy  con? 
duct  has  completely  removed  the  stigjitt> 

m 

which  the  remembrance  of  their  abandon? 

*  S  or  ores  Agapc(a:\ 


281 

I 

t^ecessors  had  fixed  upon  the  whole 
lierhood  of  Cloister-Curwald, 
the  subterraneous  vaults  of  Sargans 
iemian  latdy  raised  a  splendid  monu- 
t  sacred  to  the  sufferings  of  his  wife, 
ty  silver  lamps  blaze  before  it ;  an 
and  unguarded  entrance  admits  every 

to 

who  chooses  to  approach  it;  and 
ft  does  many  a  pilgrim  often  loiter  to 
^  with  pious  admiration  the  history  of 
Q  living  saint. 

malberga  was  desirous  of  opening  the 
munication  between  the  vauked  ca- 
s  and  the  south-western  mountains, 
re  the  fugitive  Monks  established  their 
litage :  but  hitherto  all  attempts  to 
)ver  the  outlet  have  been  unsuccess- 

The  old  Gertrude  is  no  more ;  the 
atess  Urania's  age  and  infirmity  for- 
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bids  her  visiting  the  Castle;  and  the 
rectionSy   which  her  memory  could  i 
nish,    are    rendered    of  no  avails 
vaults  being  completely  altered  in  app 
ance  by  the  falling-in  of  the  roo£ 
searches  made  on  the  outside  of  the  nx) 
tain  have  been  equally  fruitlesSt  nor 
even  the  Hermitage  itself  been  discQva 
Probably  the  holy  Sodety  has  been 
solved  by  death:    Fame  will  not  k 
down  their  good  works  to  the  admiral 
of  after-ages,  but  that  is  of  but  little  i 
sequence ;  they  stand  inscribed  in  let 
of  flame  in  the  book  of  the  Everlastipf 
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[ZABETH  OF  TORRENBUR6 

[CONTINUED.! 


9  Countess  ofTorrenburg^to  CtnmS 
Oswald  cf  March. 


imj  my  dear  brother,  you  must  be 
[  informed  of  the  history  of  the  La* 
*Sa]^atis,  as  myself;  I  am  impatient 
m  your  opinion  of  these  papers,  and 
er  the  effect  which  they  have  pro- 
upon  your  mind  is  as  strong,  as  that 
during  their  perusal  I  experienced 
ny  own. — ^Yet  that  is  impossible  j 
culiar  situation  makes  these  annals 
essibly  interesting  to'  me  ;^  and  did 

wot 
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not  the  parchments^  from  which  I  haii 
copied  tliem,  bear  unequivocal  marks  c 
their  antiquity,  I  should  suspect  their  hav 
ing  been  written  for  the  purpose  of  bciii| 
laid  before  mc.  Wliile  I  read,  I  was  haU 
tempted  tobelieve,thatthe  good  old  AbbpCi 
who  recommended  them  to  my  noticei 
liad  inserted  all  those  passages,  which  apply 
so  well  to  my  own  situatioh,  in  order  to 
lead  mc  unconsciously  to  the  point,  where 
he  has  been  labouring  to  place  me ;  and  it 
this  were  the  fact,  how  would  he  triumph 
in  tlie  success  of  his  design  1  But  the  dr- 
cumstanccs  of  these  memoirs  arc  alas!  but 
too  authentic;  as  to  their  antiquity  I 
have  such  proofs  of  it,  that  I  would  bokl 
ly  match  them  against  the  title-deeds  of 
my  domains,  and  other  old  documents 
of  that  period,  at  which  these  annah 
urc  stated  to  have  been  composed. 
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Nevertheless,  feeling  it  to  be  of  no 
[ht  importaiice  to  me  to  know,  whether 
aat  I  had  read  was  authentic  or  a  mere 
brication,  I  spared  no  pains  to  ascertain 
le  fact.  You  are  aware-,  that  I  became 
3ssest  of  these  writings  by  little  better 
ban  a  piece  of  theft ;  and  in  truth  there 
oay  be  good  reasons  for  not  communicat- 
ag  to  one  of  the  laity  these  papers,  which 
xmtain  such  frightful  memori^  of  eccle- 
iastical  guilt. — ^I  could  not  therefore  at- 
ack  the  Abbess  on  the  subject  directly ; 
•ut  as  m  hopes  of  pacifying  me  for  my 
fisappointment  she  had  proposed  to  relate 
ttch  particulars  respecting  the  Ladies  of 
argans,  as  were  most  worthy  of  my  at- 
intion.  Can  offer,  which  I  at  first  rejected 
at  of  obstinacy,  and  through  vexation  at 
le  denial  of  my  request)    I  now  sum- 
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moned  her  to  perform  her  pixmiisey  fir 
the  purpose  of  comparing  what  I  shoidl 
hear  from  her  w!th  the  particulars  C€fr 
tained  in  the  stolen  parchments. 

The  Abbess  t)estowed  upon  me  a  6v 
hours  every  day  in  that  closet,  where  die 
portraits  of  the  Ladies  of  Sargans  had  fiot. 
attracted  my  attention  to  those  modeb  of 
virtue  and  patient  suffering :  her  accomt 
of  them  did  not  greatly  vary  from  dutj 
which- 1  had  already  obtained.  I  con£B8l| 
that  where-ever  a  clerical  person  wonU 
hj^vc  appeared  in  rather-  an  odiotis  light, 
whether  it  was  a  Monk  or  a  Nim,  a  Bisbop 
or  an  Abbess,  the  good  lady  never  fiiilcd 
to  soften  matters  and  wrap  tlie -transgress- 
ors up  cai;^fully  in  the  veil  of  mystery; 
but  those  examples  of  misfortune  and  he- 
roic sclf-comm;\nd,  wliich  appeared  so  pe- 
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arly;  applicable  16  myself,  she  confirm- 
Biofit  fuUy^  and  exactly  as  I  had  read 
ta:  nor  can  I  decide^  whether  they 
Kte  most  impression  on  me  while  read- 
j;  them  alone  and  for  the  first  time  by 
8  glimmerings  of  a  midnight  lamp,  or 
hen  they  were  ]j)ronounced  by  the  lips  of 
08  holy  woman,  this  earthly  saint,  whose 
ad  within  a  few  short  years  (too  soon 
bs !  for  those  who  like  me  know  her 
Wh)  will  be  crowned  with  wreaths  of 
bestial  glory. 

Though  scarcdy  in  the  autumn  of  her 
fe,  the  excellent  Abbess  already  stands 
pen  the  brink  of  her  grave.  A  slow  con- 
unption  insensibly  destroys  her  noble 
owers,  and  the  repetition  of  these  ad- 
entures  was  a  real  sacrifice  which  she 
lade  to  friendship.     Her  present  state 


288 

adds  weight  to  her  testimony, 
you,    Oswald,   that  so  n<jar  the 
from  time  to  eternity,  she,  would 
'  away  her  hours  in  relating  tales, 
{Jie  knew  to  be  mere  fabrications 
possible  1 

No  !  oh,  no !  What  I  have  r 
true!  The  venerable  Urania,  on 
image  my  eye  rests  with  such  soft 
choly,  and  thou  too,  poor  Adelaide, 
bitter  fate  beguiled  me  so  often  < 
tears !  you  both  once  lived  and  su 
you  both  once  thought  and  acted,  i 
as  I  haveread  and  believed;  and  the 
amples  of  heroic  patience,  under  affl 
far  heavier  tlian  mine,  shall  serve 
g^des  in  the  conduct,  which  it  nc 
comes  me  to  pursue. 

But  for  thee,  generous  Helen  !  fc 
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iiose  fi;)ttune  so  thoroughly  resembles 
i^own,  from  this  moment  thou  ishalt  be 
^  model,  after  which  I  will  form  my 
i^lvde  heart  and  character;  and  when  my 
Wbtion  staggers,  under  the  weight  of 
QQin '  weakness,  to  thy  portrait  will-  I 
BTomyeyes  for  comfort  and  support,  ; 
iMy  brother,  I  am  convinced  beyond  the 
ower  of  doubting,  that  Helen  herself, 
Dd  00  other,  was  the  authoress  of  the  con- 
Itt^ing  manuscript.  Every  page  of  it  be- 
tiys  marks  of  an  interest,  which  none  but 
^  actor  in  the  tale  could  be  capable  of 
^gi  and  oh!  hew  much  has  (his 
crsuasion  increased  in  my  eyes  the  value 
f  the  writing !        •  u 

At  my  request  the  Abbess  pointed  out 
^  me  Helen's  picture  ;  and  such  was  my 
ithusiastic  partiality,  that  I  was  weak 

VOL,  JJ7.  o  cxiou^ 
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eiiough  to  faincy  a  striking  fikeness  b^ 
tween  her  features,  and  those  which  vaj 
mirror  shows  me.    I  made  the  observatioB 
to  my  venerable  friend ;  she  assented  to 
it  with  a  smile,  and  added,  ^  that  it  was 
not  in  person  alone,  that  I  resembled  Vbkn 
of  Homhurg." — I  started,  and  requested  . 
an  explanati<m  as  to  the  paits  of  Hden's 
history,    which  were   so  like  my  owiii 
Again  the  idea  of  an  imposition  flitted 
across  my  -mind ;  I  believed,  what  had 
passed  between  myself  and  Ida  to  be  a  to- 
tal secret  in  the  Convent ;  and  if  the  iWv 
bess  was  acquainted  with  my  story,  it  vfp 
still  possible,  that  all  which  I  had  lieard 
from  her  had  been  dictated  by  Abbot  Com' 
rad.    Her  answer,  however,  soon  remov- 
ed this  susjncion. 
— ^*  Helen,**  said  she,  **  was  not  onlf 

fiUTf 
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p,  illustrious,  benevolent^  and  {nous, 
» Bizabeth,  but  she  was  also  learned 
^Her.  I  understand^  that  the  exercise 
your  pen  is  your  favourite  amusement ; 
1  there  still  exist  writings  of  Helen, 
lich  are  well  deserving  your  attention, 
d  which  I  would  willingly  communicate 
yoo,  my  dear  Lady,  had  I  not  been  po* 
rvely  enjoined  to  the  conbrary  by  supe« 
tf  mrddrs.*' — 

The  recollection  of  my  treachery  forced 
i  eolour  into  my  cheeks.  To  prevent  my 
afiision  being  remarked,  I  hastened  to 
piire — ^^  why  I  was  [^ohibited  ttus  plea- 
re,  and  who  was  my  secret  enemy  ?"— 
le  Abbess  shook  her  head,  and  confeSst, 
It  the  writings  of  ecdkisiastical  persons 
iquently    contained  circumst^ces  im« 

o  2  proper 
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proper  to  be  made  known  to  tHe  laity^  ht 
&ar  of  giving  a  shock  to  their  ortho- 
dox opinions. 

— "  But  only  resolve,"  she  added  smil' 
'  ing,  "  to  become  one  of  our  Sisterhood, 
and  when  I  die,  I  will  bequeath  you  my 
station,  and  full  permission  to  peruse  aB 
the  manuscripts  deposited  in  the  spacious 
archives  of  this  Convent." — 

Ah  !  my  dear  brother,  were  Montfort 
a  Torrenburg  and  Ida  an  Amalberga,  how 
easy  would  it  be  for  me  to  take  such  a 
step !  But  the  ill  opinion  which  I  enter- 
tain both  of  Henry  and  his  mistress,  and 
my  still  lively  sense  of  the  perfidy  and.  in- 
iut^tice  with  which  they  repaid  myaffection, 
will  perhaps  make  me  yet  longer  hesitate 
to  act,  as  would  best  become  me,  and  to 

follow' 


\ 
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follow  the  glorious  example  of  self-denial^ 
set  forth  in  Helen's  conduct. — ^Farewell, 
dear  Oswald ;  my  heart  is  sad,  but  loves 
yott  tenderly. 


tf    t 
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Elizabeth  of  Torrenburg  to  Count  OswakL 


1  have  confided  my  secret  histoiy  to  the 
Abbess.  In  whom  can  I  more  propedjf^ 
confide,  than  in  her  who  will  soon  stand 
before  the  Almighty's  throne,  and  befo 
whose  eyes  all  concealed  thijl^  will  socm 
be  made  manifest  ?  To  whom  can  I  better 
apply  for  advice,  than  to  a  soul  so  near 
the  boundaries  of  earthly  being,  that  a  ray 
of  c^estial  light  already  illumines  it^  and 
enables  her  mental  vision  to  see  the  tUogs 
of  this  world  in  their  proper  likeness  ? 

She  is  now  informed  of  every  thing;  1 
and  I  must  ackoowledg^,  I  was  frequently  j 

^^barras^  J 


I 


Inmssed  by  Boirie  questions,  vrith^ 
idk  she  every  now  and  then,  interrupt'-: 
.9x7  narrrative. . - 

#^*'  Then  you  are  certaixt^  ^uiij?  certain 
havii^  been  the  fiht  olject  o£  Mont- 

7»*^  i  im  ta  understand  then»  that  the 
d^iiitient  betweexi  yon.  was  equally 
l^and  that  his  whofe  %ovl\  vm  as 
wikdefcned  toyoa»   as  yours  \ea8  to 

r  ■  ■ 

^iXnml?  :md  could  he  resdly.be^  so  base. 
todeseft  you  at  the  very  foot  of  the 
tar,  merely  because  at  that  moment  he 
Ripened  to  be  struck  by  the  charms  of 
le  of  your  bridemaids  ?  This  seems  to^ 
te  very  strange,  my  daughter ;  and  me- 
inks,  it  does  not  well  harmonize  with 
te  acknowledged  prpbibity  oflilontfort's 

•        p  4  .      fornvet. 
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former  condact.-r^If  hr.had  not  loved  yon,' 
to  be  sttre  he  wlbold  not  have  persuaded 
you  to  fly  with  him  from  your  brothei^i^ 
Castle — and  ysebj  if  I  i«oIlect.ri^t,' you 
xQentionedy :  that .  his  carrying  you   off 
prevented  your  being  compelled: to:  cs-i 
pouse  the  s^ed.  Count   of  r.ToxrenlMag, 
who  was  then  as  much,  the  object  of  J^; 
aversion,   as    (when  his. virtues. hcctOM: 
known  to  you)  he  was  afcerwarxibi  th$pb*. 
ject'  of  your  esteem  ? — You  were  youngf 
amiable,  in  distress,  partial  to  Montfort . 
» •  it  is  very  possiUe,  thatlove  induced  hiltt 
to  advise  your  flight ;  but  then  again  it 
is  also  possible,  that  mere  sympathy  and 
compassion  might  have  led  him  to  givie  ik 
very  iswne  counsel,  and  to  take  the  vtfy. 
same  step." —  :* 

Such  was  the  vexatious  mode  of  arg^ 

.    I        •  ing 
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J"  and' of  seeing  things  adopted  by  the 
Ibess^  •  I  recapitulated  the  strong  reasons" 
dich  I  had  to  beKeve,  that  in  offering 
A  lus  haild  Montfort  was  prompted  by 
fecrion.— *— -The  Abbess  acknowledged 
er  force  j  but  she  added — "  that  it  was 
cry  easy  for  that,  which  was  at  jfirsl  no- 
ibg  more  than  compassionate  interest 
ff  the  beautiful  Elizabeth,,  to  be  in  time 
diverted  into  ?  love." — 
This  compliment  so  ill-timed  put  me- 
ore  out  of  patience,  than  her  humili* 
ing  questions  and  remarks.  It  was  with, 
fficulty,  that  I>  concealed  my  ill-humouiv 
id  hastily  endeavoured  to  change  the 
object  of  our  discourse. 
Alas!  my  dear  brother,  every  one  seem* 
>be  in  Montfort's  interests,  and  aversd 
^  mine.    The.  decision  of  my  venerable- 

Q.5>  counsellor 
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couBscdlor  Albert  Reding  has  just .  beeo 

coimnunicated  to  me,  and  I  find.  •  • .  Bot 

I  will  not  repeat  to  you,  what  he  sayi: 

what  do  wealth  and  power,  what  do  vas- 

jsals  and  domains  concern  me  now  T— Uf 

■ 
.peace  is  fled,  my  heart  is  broken  I— 

The  Abbess  was  not  easily  persuaded  t0 

quit  the  subject :  and  at  length  she  pit 

some  enquiries^  which  cut  me  to  the  very 

heart, — They  regarded  the  friend  and  awtt; 

panion  of  my  -earliest  youth,  the  worthy 

Richard  o£  Ulmejihorst,  whose  love  I  had 

rejected,    solely    influenced  by  my  par* 

•  .uality  for  Montfort^    I  was  thrown  into 

such  confusion  by  this  unexpected  home' 

attack,  that. ...  I  set  all  politeness  fiiiiy 

at  defiance^  and  without  replying,  abruptly 

^poke  upon  another  subject. 

We  were  -sitting  in  the  Abbess'k  privalt 

J  a  dosetf 
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■.  • 
HBt;  and  I  now  compelled  tKose:  pot- 
ts^ whkh  had  at  first  excited  my  curio- 
F  respecting  the  secrets  of.  this  Convent, 
furnish  me  with  an  escnse  (good  or 
I)  for  eluding  questions,  which  L  £?lt 
t  fittle  inclination  to  answer. 
— "  Hdy  Mother,"  said  I,  '^  among 
the  histories  f  especting  the .  Ladies  of 
rgans.  which  you  have  rehted,  there  is 
e  stfll  unknown  to  me.  You  have  al- 
ys  past  over  the  picture,  which  repre- 
its  two  female  pilgrims,  bewildered 
long  the  barren  wilds  of  a  snow-covered 
mntein ;  a  picture,  which  when  1  first 
:eredthis  room,  drew  more  ofmy'al- 
ktion,  than  any  of  its  companions.  I  at 
it  believed  them  to  represent  the  unfbr- 
late  sisters,  Emmeline  and  Aixtalberga  ;, 
t  I  do  not  recollect  to  have  heard  (I 

06  U^dfe. 
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Lad  nearly  said  ^^  to  have  read^^)  any  dor- 

■ 

cumstanccs  in  their  history  according  wit^ 
the  scene  before  n)e.  How  anxiously  they 
seem  to  be  looking  for  the  right  path ! — 
Good  Mothe;r^  inform  me,  whether  they 
found  it,  and  what  untoward  acddent 
brought  them  into  tlieir  present  distress  ? 
You  really  must  make  me  better  acquaint- 
ed with  their  adventures,  for  my  whole 
heart  already  speaks  in  their  fiivour/' — , ; 

* 

— "  Does  it  in  truth  ?**  said  the  Abbess, 
smiling  at  my  eagerness..  ^^  Oh!  that 
good  heart  l-*But  look  at  the  picture 
nearer:,  sec,  whether  you  can  find. in  th^ 
countenances  nothing  to  justify  your  pap* 
tiality,.  except  the  expression  of  'dist 
tress  ?" — 

I  drew  near,  and  examined  the  picture 
carefiilly  y  but  I  soon  turned  aw»y  again, 

and 
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d  &lt,  that  my  cheeks  were  burning ;  in 
Ath.  something  till  then  unobserved 
utkmein  the  features,  but  the  effect 
Oduced  >yas  by  np  means  pleasing. 
-— "  Well !"  enquired  the  Abbess;  "  have 
It  discovered  any  thing  ?" — ^ 
'-^ "  That  general  family-likeness,'*  I  rer 
edcar^essly,  "  which  is  peculiar  to  the 
nue  of  3argaiis.  But  I  entreat  you, 
^ther,  inform  me,,  who  do  those  figures 

fres^t?" — 

— ^^  Twa  innocent    and   unfortunate 

ters,*'  was  the  Abbess's  answer,  '*  driven 
m.  their  proper  station,  and  compelled 
en  to  conceal  their  very  names  by  a  suo 
ision  of  untoward  circumstances,  not  by 
y&uh  oftheif  own  .committing.  I  could 
I  you  much  respecting  them,  that  per- 
gs.would  not  apjg^ar  to  you  umntercst^ 

ingf 
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ing ;  but  I  am  too  weak  to  undertake  th 
task  at  present.  However,  not  tokav 
your  curiosity  quite  unsatisfied,  such  a 
account  of  them  as  exists  in  our  aid 
ifves  shall  be  looked  out,  and  delivered  t 
you  in  the  course  of  this  evening*.  Vti 
babiy,  you  will  find  this  narrative  moreic 
structive,  and  in  every  respect  better  wortl 
your  inspection,  than  those  which  I  an 
compelled  to  withhold  from  you,  since  tb 
latter  were  written  by  Females  but  fittl 
skilled  in  literature ;  while  the  hktorjj  o 
which  I  speak,  was  transmitted  to  poste 
rity  by  the  learned  pen  of  an.  Abbot  o 
eioister-Curwaki"— 

— «  Q£  Curwald  ?''  I  repeated,  with 
smile  of  contempt  and  incredulity..  • 

— •*  Nay,  nay,  good  Countess,"  said  tb 
Abbess  with  some  warttith ;   *^  no  prqt 

judJce 
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judices,  I  implore  you !  The  author  of 
that  manuscript,  a  copy  of  which  I  pro- 
pose entrusting  to^you,  was  no  Guiderius, 
no  Luprian,v believe  me!  No,  daughter, 
he  was  one  of  the  wisest  and  holiest  nien 
of  the  age,  in  which  he  lived;  a  man  in 
$hort,  whose  virtues  conferred  honour  ou 
the  rai^  of  a  prelate,  and  who  was  in  fact,  '• 
as  well  as  in  name,  a  true  dignitary  of  the 

church^"— 

lam  now  waiting,  in  momentary  ex- 
pectatibn  of  receiving  the  promised  ma- 
nuscript. The  situation,  in  which  I  exist 
at  present,  is  such,  as  makes  it  necessary 
for  me  to  seize  every  means  of  diverting 
'the  natural  current  of  my  thoughts  into  a 
different  channel :  it  is  to  this  necessity, 
that  a  great  portion  must  be  ascribed  of 
the  impatience,  with  which  I  look  forward 
to  the  arrival  of  this  narrative. 

'   ,   £U%abetl: 
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Elizabeth  of  Torrenburg  to  Count  OswaUti- 


r  Rave  received  the  manuscript ;  I  have 
read  it,  and  have  read  it  more  than  once. 
—I  send  h  toyouy  my  brother ;  read  it,  as 
/have  done ;  feel,  what  /  have  felt ;  tKeH 
will  nothing  surprise  you  which  you  may 
hear,  respecting  the  actions  of  your  sister 

Elizabeth*. 
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E  SISTERS  WITHOUT  A  NAME. 
fen  by  the  Abbot  of  Cloistef^CunVald^ 


I  .^ 


ove  a  century  has  passed  away^  since 
St  heroinea  of  that  family,  to .  whose 
il  am  preparing  to  add,  quitted  the 
t£  human  action.  I  say,  the  Ai//,  be- 
BO  accounts  exist  of  their  successors ; 
uring  that  long  and  vacant  period, 
mows,  but  that  m^ny  excellent  per- 
nay  have  acted  in  a  manner  which  did 
.  to  their  ancestors,  though  no  writ- 
)r  traditional  memorial  remains  to. 

communicate 


communicate  to  posterity  Uieir  virtues 
and  their  woes,  their  trials  and  thei^  w- 
tories?  My  heart  delists  in  the  tak^ 
which  records  examples  of  heroic  eind- 
lence  ;  and  I  have  frequently  censured  die 
indolence  of  cotemporary  writers,  for  suf* 
fering  this  period  to  remain  a  blank,  lut 

■ 

I  should  deserve  that  censure  myself 
which  I  have  not  scrupled  to  inflict  upon 
others,  I  now  take  up  my  pen,  and  pnv 
ceed  to  execute  a  task,  whidi  (aboold  I 
five  to  finish  it)  will^  I  trust,  Tescue«£oBi 
ob&vion  some  circumstances  weS-deiffVi 
ing  to  be  remembered.  What  I  shaftMt 
down  will  be  truth,  pure  unadorned  tnitk 
A  just  cause  demands  not  the  aid  of  onia- 
ment ;  and  should  these  leaves  ever  meet 
the  eye  of  persons,  who  may 
themselves  more  nearly  interested  in  their 

contespts 
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coflutento  than  othef  s,  let  them  not  for  an 
intant  suspect,  that  one  syllaUe  is  either 
inserted  or  retrenched  upon  tbeir  account, 
or  with  a  view  to  produce  any  other  sen* 
tuneot  in  their  bosoms,  than  a  conviction 
of  the  truth.  It  is  not  before  their  tribu- 
nal, that  I  plead  the  cause  of  two  unfortu- 
nates, but  before  that  of  the  whole  world: 
I  write  not  for  them,  whose  prgudices  may 
perhaps  make  them  refuse  to  peruse  more 
than  a  few  pages  of  this  narrative,  and 
who  may  close  th^  eyes  obstinately 
against  the  Ught,  which  shews  them  that, 
^wluch  they  are  unwilling  to  see.  No  i  I 
write  for  impartial  judges,  and  will  state 
my  case  with  as  pure  and  rigid  fidelity, 
as  were  I  stating  it  to  the  ear  of  Heaven, 

In  the  tranquil  vales,  which  border  the 
lakes  of  Thun  and  of  the  Four  Cantons, 
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those  lakes  "where  Helvetian  Liberty  fiirt 
threw  her  fetters  away,  still  do  the  film- 
lies  exist  of  those  best  friends  of  their  na- 
tive country,  the  Melthals,    the  Forest^ 
the  Bernsdoris,  and  the  Tells.     Their  (fit 
ferent  branches  have  spread  themselves  on 
sdl  sides,  and  almost  form  a  little  nationof 
their  ovm-j'  whose'  was  and  danditenl 
eyen  in  ^  land  where  honour,  bravoyi 
and  truth  are  so  universal,  still  diid^  - 
guish  themselves  from  their  compatriot! 
by  the  uperiority  of  their  virtues.  It  were 
an  easy  task  for  me  to  pjuot  out  in«7 
Williamsi    Walters,  and  Heinrics,  maof 
Gertrudes  and  Amabels  m  this  amkWi 
community,  so  perfectly  have  the  good 
quaKties  of  their  fore-fethers  been  inherit: 
ed  by  their  children :   but  at  present  I 
shaU  only  mention  the  inhabitants  of  one 

particular 


l^dcubu: ;  house,  which  shdtared  the  in* 
Dfgr  of  the  heroines  of  my  talci 
TVas  the  peaceful  cottage  of  a  younger 
^Ham  and  a  younger  Amabel,  the  de- 
endants  of  that  Tell,  who  offered  up  the 
rant  Ge$sler  as  a  sacrifice  to  the  insukod 
)erties  of  Helvetia :  here  among  a  ccg^K^d 
[blooming  sons  and  daughters  tv/o  loye- 
girls  were  remarked,,  whose  appearance 
ade  it  evident,  that  their  origin  was  not 
«,siame  with  that  of  their  play-mates.  It 
true,  that  they  called  themselves  their 
ters,  and  were  persuaded,  that  in  fact 
«y  were  so ;  but  yet  the  truth  was  quite 
^rwise.  The  real  children  of  the  fa-  • 
tty  were  healthy  and  strong  like  the  ge- 
irality  of  their  kindred ;  but  these  two 
rls  were  fair  and  delicate,  and  rather  re- 
tnbled  beautiful  exotic  plants  surround- 
ed 
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cd  by  meafew  flowers,  to  wMch  the] 
descended  to  allow  the  honour  ofacod 
origin :  and  however  they  might  t 
selves  esteem  the  merits  of  these  n 
children  of  nature,  to  dl  other  eyes  it 
plain,  that  their  own  perfections  wei 
superior* 

I  have  entitled  this'  narrative  ^ 
Sisters  without  a  Name,**  for  it  was 
before  they  knew  the  family,  from  ^ 
they  sprung ;  and  when  it  was  at  le 
revealed  to  them,  they  found,  that 
rights  were  in  the  possession  of  strao 
Nay,  at  the  moment  that  I  am  wri 
they  are  still  denied  the  privilege  of  a 
themselves  by  the  name  of  an  illust: 
House,  whose  dignity  would  be  disgi 
by  the  inferior  station,  in  which  the; 
at  present  compelled  to  exist. 
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Id  the  early  and  happiest  peirod  of  their 
^i^  the  Sisters  were  totally  unconscious 
I' -die  magnitude  of  their  daims,  and 
teir  ininds  encouraged  no  wish  to  be 
greater  than  they  were.  Happy  in  the 
ihmUe  sphere  for  which  they  believed 
AetKsdives  ordained,  happy  in  the  shades 
tf  dieir  mountains,  in  the  tranquillity  of 
Aeir  flowery  vallies  and  glassy  lakes,  they 
BBnddered  the  scenes  which  surrounded 
Aem,  and  which  appeared  to  them  so  en- 
dutnting,  as  a  beautiful  specimen  of  the 
^hdk  world ;  nor  did  they  ever  trouble 
flftir  heads  with  a  thought,  whether  be- 
f ond  those  mountains,  -  and  oh  the  outside 
of  those  vallies,  there  existed  objects  whicli 
•^e  deserving  of  a  wish  to  be  acqu^nted 
^th.  This  fortunate  unconsciousness 
^  assiduously  preserved  in  their  minds 
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by  those,  io  whose  care  they  were  coft- 
fided ;  and  on  winter-evenings,  when  Wil- 
liam Tell  had  collected  all  his  dukbea 
around  him  (among  whom  the  SisMi 
were  still  reckoned)  the  stories, with  whidi 
he  entertained  them,  always  respected  some 
hero  or  heroine  of  ancient  Helvetia;  n 
that  nothing  was  made  known  to  thaa 
except  the  country  which  gave  them  birth, 
and  they  were  led  to  consider  nothing  as  * 
of  importance  but  what  related  to  tliat 
country/because  of  that  country  alone  had 
they  ever  been  told  any  thing  important 
In  the  same  manner  were  they  instructed 
respecting  the  concerns  of » human  life: 
every  illustration  was  selected  from  the 
lower  or  middling  classes  of  society }  and 
the  manners  and  customs  of-  the  great 
would  have  been  totaUy  unknown  to  them, 

had 
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bad  it  not  been  for  an  old  ^  man,  over 

nrbose  head  near  a  century  had  past,  and 

Who  was  a  member  of  the  happy  family^ 

ia  which  the  Sisters  resided.    This  good 

-father  would  often  take  the  two  girls 

;i|^3rt*from  their  playmates,  and  recount 

to  them  particulars  of  the  ancient* Houses 

of'Carlsheim,Torrenburg,  and  Homburg. 

Mary  and  Rosanna  (so  were  the  Sisters 

called,  while  under  TeU's  roof)  listened 

to"  him  with  the  greatest  interest,  and 

each  selected  a  heroine  from  among  the 

Helens,  Emmelines,  and  Uranias,  as  the 

ol^ect  of  her  peculiar  admiration. 

But  such  ladies  of  those  illustrious  hmi* 
^e$j  as  had  finished  their  lives  in  a  cloister, 
were  sure  of  obtaining  the  hvoajc  of  the 
gentle  serious  Mary.  She  was  pot  four- 
teen, whea  she  made  a  pilgrimage  to  the 

VOL*  iih  p  CoTW^wi 
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Convent  of  Engelberg  for  the  purpose 
kissing  the  stone,  on  which  Amalberga  v 
kneeling,  when  surprised  by  Landenber. 
emissaries  ;•  and  she  frequently  expresi 
a  wish,  that  she  might  one  day  be  penn 
ted  to  take  the  veil  in  that  Convent,  wbi 
had  so  long  given  shelter  to  the  heiress 
Sargans. 

The  laughing  Rosanna  often  added 
this  wish  an  assertion,  that  her  sisi 
hoped  Hke  Amalberga  to  exchange  in  d 
time  the  cloister  for  a  bridal  garland;  b 
Mary's  conduct  sufficiently  proved,  tl 
her  religious  vocation  was  at  that  time ! 
affectation.  She  was  just  sixteen,  wk 
William  Tell  was  obliged  to  comply  dH 
her  ^treaties,  and  sufier  her  to  residt 
Engelbkhrg.  He  seemed  to  consent  to  tl 
step  unwillingly :  but  hecomfcrttd  ht 
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df  widi  the  reflection,  that  the  rule$  of 
i6%  House  permitted  no  one  to  pronounce 
Ae  irrevocable  vow,  who  had  not  com- 
jfcted  her  tv^nty-fifth  year ;  a  period,  be- 
fore whose  arrival  a  thousand  accidents 
most  necessarily  have  taken  place,  capable 
of  shaking  the  nnost  determined  resolu- 
tions and  the  most  ardent  zeaL 

Rosanna  accompanied  her  sister  to  the 
Convent,  and  for  a  few  days  forced  her- 
sdf  to  be  pleased  and  satisfied  with  the  re- 
li^ous  tranquillity  of  her  new  abode.  But 
2t  length  she  could  no  longer  conceal  from 
kers^,  that  nothing  save  Mary's  society 
ftmld  have  made  the  manners  of  a  con- 
sent endurable ;  and  that  in  fact  she  was 
Bmch  better  calculated  for  sing^  and 
faidng  with  her  young  companions  on 
'h  idHage  green,  than  for  attending  the 

p  2  Abb^^ 
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Abbess  and  her  Nuns  to  the  midnight 
nusi?.  She  therefore  endeavoured  to  pve 
her  occupations  some  variety  by  takuigan 
active  part  in  the  internal  arrangements  of 
the  Convent. 

Rosanna  was  beautiful,  but  as  yet  so 
one  had  told  her  so.  None  of  the  nei^ 
bouring  youths  pleased  her  enough  to 
make  any  impression  upon  her^  and  the 
consequence  was,  that  her  charms  nude 
but  little  impression  upon  them.  With. 
all  her  vivacity,  there  was  a  certain  som^ 
thing  in  Rosanna's  manner,  which  kept 
the  multitude  in  awe.  Every  cfte  admired 
her,  wished  her  well,,  was  pleased  to  see 
her  join  in  their  amusenients,  but  she  pro- 
duced XM)  warmer  sentiment.  A  kind  of 
dignity,  of  which  she  was  herself  uncoo- 
sdous,  prevented  the  young   men  from 

beiBg 
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as  itauch  at  their  ease  with  her,  a^ 
lUi  her  companions,  and  kept  eveii  the 
At  abashed  of  them  at  a  distance :  at 
ttgth  the  society  was  increased  by  the  ar- 
ilvaifjf  a  person,  who  only  required-to  be 
teen,  in  order  to  inspire  her  with  a  wish  to 
teain  from  him  something  more  than  in- 
Ifieieaio^  or  mere  dispassiohate  approba- 
Iftiu-. '^' 

.  ■  .  '  " 

*'The'and«nt  friendship  established  be- 
0k«!h  the  familijes  of  William  Tell  and 
3enric  Melthal  was  kept  up  by  their  de-- 
ioendahts  in  ali  its  original  vigour.  A  son 
rf  that  Alwyn  Melthal,  who  played  the 
laef  part  at  the  capture  of  Rassbiii^JI^ 
sdH  aUve, '  and  nearly  of  the  same  age'#ith 
that  old*  relation  of  William  Tell,  whom  I 
formerly  mentioned.  Both  these  venera* 
Me  men  were  still  fresh  and  hearty  in  ^it4 

p  3  of 
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Qith&at  advanced  tim^f  life ;  such  itio 
deed  the  natural  eflfect  of  breathing  tfa 
pure  mountain  air,  and  living  £ur  boa 
the  vices  and  excesses  of  cities.  The  tvc 
jBunilies  often  met  together,  and  their  dajfi 
of.  festivity  were  always  observed  ii 
common*  t 

Old  Melthal  had  severa)  children  i  tmt 
now  it  was  rumoured,  that  one  of  Hm 
called  Erwui  (whom  no  one  recollected  to 
have  ever  heard  of  before)  was  just  rsr 
turned  from  foreign  parts,  and  that  s 
great  feast  was  shortly  to  be  gjlven  in  ho* 
ncur  of  his  safe  arrivaL  Accordingly,  the 
venerable  chiefs  of  the  Melthak  made  a 
tour  through  the  neighbouring  dis- 
tricts, for  the  purpose  of  inviting  his  rela^ 
tions  and  intimates  to  assemble  on  the 
green  lawn  before  his  house  on  an  ap- 
pointed 
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pqint^  dayt  iheasx  to  accom^my  lu9 
Biwly-arrlved  son  to  the  joid  church  cm 
.Uif  banks  of  the  Lake^^  and  return  thank* 
IQ  Heaven  for  his  prosperous  re|iirn }  and 
fimUy,  to  pass  the  remainder  of  the  day 
iad  a  good  portion  of  the  following  ni^t 
at  his  expence  in  various  festivities  and 
tmuseoeients. 

^•.  Ten's  family  was  one  of  the  first  in« 
fsted :  the  expectation  of  the  approaching 
IQtertaiiuqent  gave  a  look  of  joy  to  every 
KMintenance.  In  the  great  world,  no  one 
]p6kk  forward  to  a  day  marked  out  for 
K>me  amusement  with  half  this  enthusi- 
ism:  the  hurry  of  tiresome  and ifeli^^tofis- 
ve  preparations ;  recollections,  hdMT^en 
>n  similar  occasions  we  have  expected 
nore  amusement,  than  we  received ;  the 
frequent  recurrence  of    such  pleasures, 

p  4  which 
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which  robs  them  of  the  charm  of  novelly  ^ 

§ 

the  suggestions  of  mortified  yanity  or  (Us-' 
satisfied  pride ;  all  these  combine  to  embit- 
ter the  festivals  of  the  great.  But  here  iir 
the  land  o£  innocence  and  gaiety ^  here 
where  no  one  looks  for  any  pleasure^  but 
that  which  he  is  sure  of  finding ;  where 
pride  and  vanity  have  nothing  to  do; 
where  every  recollection  is  delightful,  and 
the  whole  expence  and  preparation  oonsiit 
in  a  wreath  of  fresh-gathered  flowers} 
here  it  is»  that  an  invitation  to  a  party  of 
pleasure  is  really  welcome,  and  seldom 
fails  of  justifying  its  name* 

Thcf:Bun  was  not  yet  risen,  and  the 
youtltf  «tnd  damsels  of  Toll's  family  were 
already  on  their  road  to  Melthat's  cottage* 
Lots  were  cast  among  the  girls  to  dedde, 
who  shoidd  have  the  honour  to  conduct 

th9 


SiSie procession ;  the  cfaailce.fdl  upon  Riq* 
fuina. '..  Inconsequence,  aj)e  added  to  that 
^viiich  confined  her  Idcks;;  a  Second  wreath 
^  bfi  flowers  whiph  she  hiing  round  her  arm^ 
49eady  (as  was  the  custom  onsuchocca^ 
'  mom)  to  crqwn  the  hero  of  the  e^tejr^spk 
*'  ment-  .  It  wa3>  a  spedal  privUeg^  <^fllpi|^ed 
'  /bjr'that  company  of  young  pec^le,  which 
'  'sadvj^  first  at  the  place:  of  rendezvous^ 
:  jAuft  :a;]gimilar  garland  to  that,  with;  which 
s^  'tltemselves .  were  adojnedj  shou|4  .  OKna- 
-  mmt  the  head  of  the  principal  p^i^eiiage, 
wjiereas  the  garlands  o£  the  others  C9Uld 
only,  be   worn  by  relations  of  that  par- 

ft 

ticulSKr  .family ;  and  this  privilege  was  one^, 

.winch  tifaTey*  valued  highly..  :      ' 

}    .  Tell^  children,  therefore^  entreated  thteir 

V  aster  Rosanna  to  hasten  forward$>  in-pr- 

idet  that  no  one  might;  arrive  before  them$ 

p  5  "mA 
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and  obliging  as  she  ever  was,  she  quickened 

m 

her  steps,  though  solely  from  the  desire  to 
cemply  with  their  wishes:  forshelittleguest 
the  sort  of  youth,  for  whom  her  garland 
hadbeen  woven.  She  expected  to  see  a  per- 
ton,  who  would  be  as  indifferent  to  her  as 

m 

an  tlKbk  were,  whom  she  had  already  seen; 
and  it  was  a  matter  of  little  concern  to 
her,  whether  she  ornamented  with  her 

f 

garland  the  locks  of  the  young  Melthal, 
or  of  one  of  her  own  relations. 

But  how  were  her  sentiments  changec^ 
when  at  the  head  of  her  company  she  ar- 
rived on  the  brow  of  a  little  hill,  and 
looked  down  upon  Melthal's  cottage  i 
There  sat  the  old  man  on  a  stone  bench 
before  the  door ;  and  near  him  stood  a 
youth,  whose  countenance  was  illumioed 
by  the  rosy  light  of  the  rising  sun,  and 
1  whose 
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i&dse  figure  exjDe&ed  in  manly  beauty 
SMy  diing  that  she  had  ever  seen,  nay 
fat  she  had  ever  thought  or  dreamt  of.--^ 
SiiB  jitarted  back. 

.^f— **What!*'  said  she  to  hersdf ;  "can 
lids  4»  a  son  of  the  old  Henric  Mdthal  ? 
Ifo^  noi  'tis  certainly  someangd,  or  some 
ninkior  martyr  at  th^  least.  In  truth,  I 
never  saw  one  of  the  beings,  to  whom 
thoie  names  are  applied }  but  I  have  been 
lold  moich  respecting  such  supernatural 
Eadstences,  and  surely  if  they  ever  deign 
to  visit  the  earth  in  human  form,  they 
must  needs  resemble  yonder  youth.*'-:r- 

.  Sjrwin  Melthal  aj^eared  to  be  in  earnest 
laDnvwsation  with  his  ^tier:  but  no 
woqer  was  he  aware  of  the  approadiing 
guests,  than  he  hastened  towards  them, 
and  delivered  a  wdcome  with  such  unaf* 

p  6  fecXai^ 
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fcctcd.  grace  and  easy  dignity,  that  Rosan- 
na's  delight  and  astonishntient  wer^  raised 
to  the  very  highest  pitch. 

Tell's  family  was  in  fact  the  first  arrived, 
and  Rosanna's  garland  was  without  a  com- 
petitor for  the  honout  of  adomingEr* 
win's  head ;  an  honour,  which  she  now 
no  longer  looked  upon  as  a  matter  a£m 
difference,  and  which  she  could  not  have 
consented  to  make  over  to  one  of  her  com- 
panions without  some  little  movements  of 
jealousy  and  dissatisfaction. 

She  approached  the  stranger,  while  her 
cheeks  were  sufiused  with  blushes,  and 
her  hand  trembled,  as  she  drew  the  gar- 
land from  her  arm.  He  stood  before  her 
like  some  well  grown  cedar,  and  bowe4 
down  his  head  a  little  to  be  crowned  hy 
the  lovely  stranger.  She  hesitated,  retired 
2  .  afew 
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ftm^  Steps^  and  k>6ked'  anxiouisly  round 
^itor  female  con'ipanions,  as  if  she  would 
HUliigly  ^haye  gttehup^i  her  office  to  one 
S  kbem :  while  Erwin,  either  out  df  re- 
pectancT  admiration  'at .  the :  heavenly  :\i- 
iln  whkh  nbw  stood  ihanifest  bc&mfaiha^ 
mtcom' the  more.  eaisSflyixjcmsiderafionrof 
die  diffier^ce  betweai  -  hear  tstatUre  aiid-  his 
bwn,  sank'upon  one  knee  before  her,  and 
in  thisattitude  was  crowned  by  herireih- 
-Wdg  hands.    '  '■*•'.» 

It  was  an  established  custom^  that  the 
conductress  of  the  first  company  that  ar- 
ri?ed,  on  these  occasions^  should  be  the 
partner  of  the  king  of  the  festival  during 
the  whde  of  the  day,  Rosaniia,  .^wh'd 
foiled  to  enjoy  die  earKest  breath  of  mohi- 
^^  and  the  glories  of  the  rising;  siin,  had 
^Iteady  frequently  obtained  this  privilege 

.:  without 
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without  its  causmg  h^  much  emodofl*, 

tmt  now  when  she  reflected,  that&r  i 

whole  day  she  should  be  by  the  side  cf 

Erwin  Melthal;  that  she  should  knedoB 

the  same  step  with  him  at  church;  should 

join  at  the  same  time  and  almost  in  die 

same  breath  with  him  in  the  most  sokom 

offices  of  devotion ;  should  blend  her  voice 

with  his  in  prayers  and  anthems;  and 

that  at  table,  in  the  dance,  at  every  kbid 

of  festivity,  she  should  «till  have  no  aw- 

Ciate  but  Erwin,  all  this  was  too  muchfiir 

her  to  conceive  at  once,  and  har  fedingi 

scarcely  permitted  her  to  breathe. 

Still  she  only  dared  to  express  thoK, 
^ee*»gs  by  looks  and  blushes  :  but  Erwin 
who  felt  the  same,  was  not  confined  Jib 
her  by  the  restraints  of  decorum,  ft 
""deuse  of  the  privilege  of  hi,  sex,  ad 

flOt 
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itfODtf  spoke,  but  spoke  so  plainly,  that 
lie  <ab  Ros^uma  was  skilled  in  the  Ian- 
^ge  of  love,  which  she  then  first  heard 
wa'^his  lips,  she  still  understood  his 
Aning ;  and  little  as  she  vaitured  to  an- 
B>  sdll  before  the  entertainment  con^ 
tfcdy  she  had  left  no  doubt  upon  his^ 
adythat  their  affection  was  mutuaL  The 
AounnuiMnent^  which  took  place  at  their 
kmecting;  the  gift  of  her  garland;  the 
Bfj^biis  ceremonies  in  which  they  had  been 
iga^ed  together,  and  in  which  each  had 
olen  a  little  from  that  which  was  destuped 
ft  Heaven,  for  the  purpose  of  bestowing 
eii  the  other;  all  these  drcumstances 
id  a  thousand  other  tnfies,  which  occur- 
Hi  in  llie  course  of  the  entertainment,  ask 
itedthem,  that  an  exchange  of  hearts 
^.  taken  place,   that  their  sentbnents 

were 
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were  sanctioned  by  the  approbation 
Heaven,  and  that  every  thing  would  0: 
out  as  they  wished  and  e:q)ected. 

From  this  day  forwards  Erwin's  \w 
was  totally  engrossed  by  Rosanna.  T 
habitations  of  Tell  and  MelthaL  were 
so  very  distant,  butthstt  by  setting,  oa 
the  same  time  the  lovers  were  certaii 
meet  halfway,  time  enough  to  pass  8( 
hours  together  undisturbed :-  besides 
intimate  connection,  which  subsisted 
twecn  thetv/o  families^furnished.too  m 
opportunities  of  intercourse,  to  admi 
their  often  compbining  of  long  abse 
from  each  other.  Tlie  passion,  wl 
grew  stronger  in  their  bosoms  with  ev 
hour,  was  carefully  concealed  from  ev 
one ;  not  that  they  had  any  reason  to 
prehend  censure  from  their  superiors  j 

bees 
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because  secrecy  seemed  to  give  an  addition* 
ILchatrm  to  the  correspondence  of  Uieir 
wrtS)  and  because  the  goal  of  their  de- 
ttraft  seemed  to  be  still  at  a  consuleratdb 
Mlttaitce* 

^■■!  ^the  venerable  Melthal,  the  youth's 
^pseat-grandfather,  had  caused  him  to  be 
hiiKated  in  a  foreign  country,  and  in* 
Mided  him  for  the  profession  of  anns; 
fiNrin  had  been  long  suffered  to  remsdn 
^^tofant,  both  to  what  familyhe  belonged^ 
Ikld  to  what  country  he  owed  his  ori^ : 
bat  the  good  antient  (whom  the  number 
of  his  years  rather  than  any  sensible  infirm^ 
kf  made  conscious,  that  the  dose  of  his 
eaostence  could  not  be  far  removed)  jidw 
diought  prqper  to  summon  his  grandsoti 
to  a  private  conference,  in  which  he  dis^ 

dosed  to  him  many  particulars  of  great 

•  ♦  ■ 

JB^rtance. 

—«  One 


— ^  One  more  campsugn^'*  md  Envii 
to  his  iristress,  the  first  time  that  hie  m 
her  after  holding  this  conversatioiivU 
old  Melthal,  ^  ^nc  m  re  campaign  nndef 
the  Emperor's  banners,  in  whose  $ernor 
X  am  at  presene  engaged ;  and  then  wiDI 
hasten  back  to  lay  my  laurels  at  the  £9et  of 
my  Rosanna,  confess  my  love  for  her,  and 
fix  my  Habitation  with  her  in  that  quarter 

« 

of  tl  e  gl  b  ,  which  her  fanqr  shall  pccfiv* 
If  she  thinks  proper  still  to  reside  in  the 
shades  of  her  native  valEes,  there  too  wiB 
I  take  up  my  abode :  if  she  rather  deara 
to  see  the  world  (which  in  truth  has  its 
charms  and  can  ^ow  some  scenes,  with 
which  even  these  enchanting  solitudes 
must  not  come  in  competition)  perhaps 
her  happy  Erwin  may  succeed  in  procuring 
for  her  there  a  situation  better  suited  to 

her 
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litt  flieril9»  th«a  that  which  she  must  fill 
la  the  obscurity  (tf  th^^e  retired  mouiv* 

Dear  Erwiii/*  interrupted  Rosan* 
^  speak  no  more  of  this  j  speak  not 
ti  my  merits,  or  of  removing  me  to  the 
great  worid !  Ah !  why  must  you  needs 
yourself  go  thither  ?  Is  it  not  enough  to 
ioaike  me  hate  that  world,  that  it  soon  must 
Tob  me  of  your  society  ?  and  alas !  who 
knows^  whether  you  will  return  irom  that 
Vild  tumult,  which  I  only  know  by  de<* 
flcription,  with  sentiments  as  kind  and  as 
honest  and  true  an  heart,  as  you  will  bear' 
away  with  you  !*' — 

Poor  Rosanna  was  bathed  in  tears^ 
while  she  made  these  representations.  She 
had  had  dreams,  and  omens,  and  fore- 
bodings,  which  promised  nothing  good, 

and 


and  which  her  lover  soon  banished  by 
means,  which  every  lover  (the  false  as 
well  as  the  true)  equally  practises  on  simi* 
br  occasions.  But  Erwin  was  true  as  the 
•  truest ;  and  his  oaths  were  heard  and  re^ 
gistered  in  the  Book  of  Eternity  by  th^ 
Angel,  who  suffers  no  perjury  to  escape 
mipunished. 

There  was  one  person  in  the  worlds^ 
with  whom  Rosanna  had  been  too  long 
accustomed  to  share  all  her  joys  and  all  her 
'sorrows,  all  her  hopes  and  aU  her  fears^ 
not  to  make  her  feel  uneasy  under  the  pro- 
found secrecy,  which  she  had  hitherto  inu- 
.posed  on   herself  respecting   her  attach- 
ment :  that  person  was   Mary.     In  fact, 
she  had  already  suffered  some  distant  hints 
to  escape  her,  that  she  had  a  secret  to  com* 
municate ;  and  at  length  she  summoned 

up 
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up  an  her  resolution,  and  (with  Erwin's 
i^lJ^p^badon)  set  forward  one  morning  for, 
'^lie  Convent  of  Engdberg,  determined  to 
her  whole  heart  open  to  her  sister's  in* 

^  ThcAigjh  Mary  fomid  her  own  felicity 
within  the  bounds  of  cloistered  retirement, 
.  hor  notions  were  too  liberal  to  make  her 
-  oonttder  it   as  improper,    that   Rosanna 
^diould  seek  for  Ikppiness  in  the  arms  of  an 
a&ctionate  husband.    With  folded  hands 
and  a  countenance  bright  with  tranquil 
joy,  she  piously  invoked  a  blessing  on  her 
aster's  union  with  the  honest-hearted  £r« 
wm ;  though  she  could  not  help  lamenting 
^th  a  sigh,  that  he  should  have  adopted 
die  profession  of  Blood !    Before  they  se- 
pgorated,  it  was  settled  between  the  Sisters^ 
that  on  an  appointed  da/  Rosanna  should 

conduct 
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conduct  her  lover  to  the  Ck>nvent,  in  oiw 
der  that  Mary  might  become  personaHjr 
acquainted  with  her  future  brother. 
-  This  interview  vras  not  difficult  to  be 
procured ;  Mary  had  not  yet  pronounced 
her  vows,  and  was  left  at  perfect  liberty 
to  employ  her  time,  as  she  thought  propeti 
Yet  partly  from  a  wish  to  make  the  bofl* 
ness  no  more  public  than  couki  be  avoided, 
and  partly  from  a  movement  of  religious 
enthusiasm  which  forcibly  operated  upon 
her  imagination,  Mary  desired,  that  the 
meeting  should  not  take  place,   till  the 
evening  was  on  the  point  of  closing. 

It  was  in  autumn,  and  the  weather 
proved  gloomy.  Mary  had  provided  her- 
self with  a  key  of  the  Chapel,  and  it  was 
in  this  awful  place,  that  she  received  thtf 
lovers.    A  small  porch,  faintly  fighted  by 

the 
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^^unerings  of  a  distant  lamp,  wit- 
ft  their  first  meeting.  Mary  (who 
ite  of  her  extreme  youth  had  akeady 
ted  the  dignity  and  grave  character 
ipriate  to  her  destined  station)  spoke 
ladseriously  to  the  warrior^respectifig 
Qcerity  of  his  attachment  and  the  sa- 
patore  of  his  engagement  to.  Rosan* 
JEfis  answers  were  such  a&  she  most 
ed  to  hear ;  and  she  now  conducted 
I  into  theChapel,  where  she  had  al-. 
^placed  two  burning  tapers  before  an 
consecrated  to  Saint  Engehruda* 
.« Eineel,**    said  she,    *^  kneel    upon 

Btoit&f  on   which    Amalberga   «3U^ 

■  ■ 

(lug  when  seized  by  the  ^acrile^ 
\  I^ande&berg  ;  kneel,  and  swear  in 
iresence  of  God  and  of  this  chapel's 
K^^Saiot*  bever  even  In  thought  t9 

swerve 


it  contracted  from  the  impure  ste 
virgin's  ravisher  1-— May  Landenb 
be.  thine,  Erwin,  shouldst  thou 
one  instant  prove  faiithless  ta  Ro 
Never  may'st  thou,  Rosanna,  & 
time  of  need -such  a  preserver  as  j 
ga  found  in  Eginhart,  shouldst  t] 
forget  the  man,  to  whom  I  now  i 
betroth  thee  in  the  face  of 
Heaven.— Let  nothing  part  you, 
grave! — ^And  should  hereafter  i 
you  from  inconstancy  or  capri 
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filly  arid  warn  you  to  return  to  the 
lis  of  propriety  and  duty  ! — ^But  peace, 
inlasting  peace  be  with  the  bosoms  of 
iUi,  and  may  the  wings  of  angek  over- 
foul  them  and  preserve  them !" — 
Erwin  and  Rosanna,  as  they  gazed  on 
e  lovely  form,  which  stood  before  them 
ummated  by  the  pale  light  of  the  conse- 
kted  tapers,  fancied  themselves  in  the 
esehce  of  some  celestial  being.  They 
ought,  that  in  her  words  they  heard  tlie 
ice  of  her  Patron-Saint ;  they  swore 
Idity  while  life  should  last,  and  Mary 
ssedand  blessed  them. 
She  then  accompanied    them    to   the 

« 

iapel-porch  ;  and  the  betrothed  or  rather 
e  espoused  lovers  (for  as  such  thAy<  now 
nsidered  themselves)  bent  thJar  course 
•niewards  beneath  a  sky  heavy  with 
VOL.  III.  Q  the 


the  dews  of  an  autumnal  evening.  Not 
one  syllable  did  they  exchange,  as  they 
past  along;  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  hand 
occasionally  was  the  only  nnanner,  in  which 
they  gave  token  of  their  feelings.  Yet 
was  their  joy  not  quite  unclouded ;  a  se- 
cret  heaviness  weighed  down  their  hearts : 
melancholy  forebodings  forbade  their 
abandoning  themselves  entirely  to  the  de* 
lightful  thought — "  We  are  imited  for 
ever !' ' — 

ITie  three  actors  in  this  solemn  and  sin* 
gular  scene  had  not  enveloped  their  sea* 
in  so  impenetrable  a  veil,  as  they  imagined ; 
and  this  tnmsaction  was  the  means  of  their 
meeting  with  many  severe  reproofs  from 
those,  to  whom  they  were  in  subjection* 
The  youthful  devotee  had  been  watched 
by  an  inquisitive  Nun;  and  the  respect- 
able 
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Bf  which  she  had  thought  pfoper 
iti  on  thi3  Occasioki,  was  made 
a  the  Abbess  the  next  tnommg. 
ref-e  the  censures  past  by  that 
ly  on  Maty*s  boldness,  in  assum- 
iracter  so  ill  adapted  to  her  time 

On  the  other  hand,  each  of  the 
•as  closeted  by  the  chief  of  their 
e  families;  and  niany  representa- 
re  laid  before  them  in  these  private 
ces,  which  seemed  to  make  great 
on  on  the  minds  of  both,  though 
i  riot  the  smallest  effect  in  dimi- 

their  mutual  attachment.  At 
!Ct  meeting  Erwin  revealed  not  to 
I  one  word  of  the  conversation, 
te  had  held  with  his  graxidBither 
;  neither  on  her  side  was  Rosanna 
mmunicative  of  the  information, 
Q  2  whicli 
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which  she  had  gained  from  the  old  Vli 
liam  Tell.  They  only  confest  to  eaci 
other,  that  the  main-topic  Of  both  these 
secret  conferences  had  been  reasons  for 
their  renouncing  their  so  lately  contraded 
union ;  and  the  question  was  exchanged— 
*'  Whether  what  each  had  heard,  but 
which  neither  revealed,  was  of  such  force, 
as  to  authori/.e  their  breaking  vows,  which 
had  been  pronounced  witli  such  solemn- 
ity*'— ''  No  !" — uttered  in  a  tone  sopodr 
tive,  as  to  convey  in  it  a  renewal  of  all 
their  former  oaths,  was  the  reply  on  both 
sides:  yet  they  agreed  to  commit  their 
cause  to  Heaven  and  Time,  and  to  su&fy 
to  hope,  and  to  believe,  what  (in  secret 
each  was  compelled  to  own)  appeared  then 
to  be  impossible. 
Uliat  Erwin  and  Rosanna  were  mutually 

attached 
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tdied  to  each  other,  had  been  long  sus- 

*        t  ■  -  m 

Sted;  but  the  fact  was  now  made 
<jwn  throughout  the  Province,  and  the 
ejlidke  nui  universally  in  favour  of  tli^ 
Vtts.  The  youths  and  damsels  exdaim- 
t  loudly  against  the  severity  of  the  two 
iers;  and  even  the  old  people  shook 
nr  heads,  and  let  a  few  words  escape 
eat  now  and  then  about  inexplicable  ob- 
lacy.  They  declared^  that  Melthal's 
land  Tell^s  daughter  seemed  to  be  form- 
for  one  another,  that  they  ought  to  be 
tedj  and  that  united  they  would  be 
ae  day  or  other,  happen  what  might, 
ienever  they  encountered  the  dejected 
ers,  they  never  failed  to  whisper  some 
d  exhortations  to  be  faithful,  and  to 
)e  for  better  times  ;  while  on  the  other 
d  their   young  companions  were .  art- 

Q  3  xious 
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3Lk>us  to  furnish  them  vnth  opportunities 
of  nneeting,  and  frequently  in  their  village 
festivals  the  lovers  suddenly  found  then^ 
selves  encircled  by  the  same  chain  of 
flowers,  and  heard  every  voice  unite  in 
singing  the  praise  of  their  tender  attach- 
ment and  their  wishes  for  its  happy  itfvft 
A  thousand  ballads  were  made  iqpon  thttlii 
some  plaintive,  some  gay,  and  theydfr 
culated  from  mouth  to  mouth  with  th 
pidity;  for  the  love  of  Erwin  and  Ro* 
sanna  was  an  affair,  in  which  the  whok 
Province  felt  itself  interested. 

■ 

This  universal  gx)od-wll,  however^  act 
vanced  their  cause  but  little.  When  they 
.were  alone,  each  spoke  of  eternal  iideiity 
.and  insurmountable  difficulties;  each 
made  it  evident,  that  .a  secret  sorrow 
weighed .  heavy  upon  the    heart ;    each 

found 
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mnd  fault  with  the  father  of  the  other, 
hd  dedstfed  him  to  be  extremely  in  the 
mmg;  while  the  father  of  the  speaker 
itrdfi  asserted  to  be  perfectly  in  the  right, 
ait  liie  same  time  that  to  obey  him  was  ac- 
knowledged to  be  impossible.  As  to  thctwo 
llld  men,  they  took  no  steps  towards  an 
ttplanatioik  It  was  rather  observed,  that 
itoai  this  time  forward' they  shunned  each 
Ciller's  society,  and  seemed  by  the  mutual 
^Ertance  thus  suddenly  created  between 
them,  to  give  their  children  a  hint  of  the 
conduct,  which  they  expected  them  also 
to  ado{ft* 

SoQner  than  they  were  aware,  chance 
ndieved  them  from  the  troublesome  em- 
ployment of  watching  over  the  lovers. 
Erwin  was  unexpectedly  summoned  to 
join  the  Emperor's  army,  ind  the  orders 

Q  4  v^^eic 
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were  so  pressing,  as  not  even  to  permL' 
his  taking  leave  of  his  mistress.    Yet 
he  past  by  it  on  his  road,  he  said  a  shocrt 
but  fervent  prayer  in  the  Chapel  of  Engfel- 
bcrg  ;  he  commended  himself  and  his  for* 
tunes  to  the  protection  of.  that  Saint,  wl&o 
had  heard  his    vows  pronounced;  and 
Mary  being  fortunately  among  the  NunSy 
and  within  reach  of  his  eye,  he  imfdored 
her  by  signs  to  bear  his  melancholy  gree^   : 
ing  to  her  sister*    Mary  perfectly  under- 
stood the  meaning  of  those  signs  ;  thougb 
it  was  long,  before  an-opportunity  present 
ed  itself  for  complying  with    hij»  wish* 
Ever  since  her  culpable  interference  in  un- 
hallowed love-affairs,  the  virtuous  Lady 
Abbess  had  caused  a  strict  watch  to  be 
kept  over  Mary  ;  and  though  Rosanna's 
heart  was  full   and  greatly  needed    the 

ca^NsoIations 
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pnsolations  of  a  sister's  tenderness,  she 
.till  hesitated  to  visit  Engelberg.  -  The  se- 
brct, which  the  old  Tell  had  revealed  to  her, 
iras  a  dead  weight  upda  he]^  heart ;  she 
knew  well,  that  it  was  her  duty  to  make 
k  immediately  known,  to  Mary,  who  waa 
BO  less  interested  in  it  than  herself;  and 
she  trembled  to  hear  the  decision,  which* 
^e  doubted  not)  woiild  be  pronounced 
fven  by  her  truest.friend  and  the  partial  fa- 
vourer  of  her  love,  as.  soon  as  she  shoyld^be 
made  acquainted .  with  the;  f eal  nature  of 
the  case.. 

The  useful  art  of  penmanship,  which  a 
century  before .  had  been  familiar  in  tliese 
parts,  and  practised  by  persons  totally  an- 
connected  widi  learned,  pursuits,  even  by 
women,  (as  the  annals  of  the  Ladies  of 
Sar^ma    testify,)    at  the  present  period 

Q.  5  was 


was  fallen  into  ntig^t.    With  the 
tion  of  some  few  characters  of  distLsn 
guiahed  merit,    it  was  confined  to  thi 
clergy ;    and  alas!  in  this  respect  Erwui 
and  Rosanna  were  completely  laical :  nei* 
ther  was  it  safe  or  prudent  to   confida 
their  tender  secrets  to  the  discretion  of 
chance  messengers ;  and  it  necessarily  fol- 
lowed, that  the  lovers  were  but  seldom 
informed  of  the   proceedings    of    ead> 
otjien    Common  fame  however  occasioD- 
ally  brought  the  maid  tidings  of  her  war- 
rior not  less  strange    than  satisfactory  *, 
and  the  girls  of  the  Valley  frequently  were 
able  to  comfort  their  sorrowing  compa- 
nion with  reports,  which  asserted  Erwin's 
heroism  to  be  only  equalled  by  his  good 
fortune.     Rosanna's   heart  readily  gave 
credit  to  assertions  so  flattering  j  and  sHe 
1  wa$ 
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MS  too  wdA  disposed  to  believe  them,  to 
lequire  imich  proof  of  their  veracity; 
My,  she  sometimes  was  so  completely  fas- 
dbated  by  the  illusions  of  Fancy,  that  she 
titmld  not  refrain  from  communicating  her 
bopes  to  the  venerable  TeH 
'..  •^— **  Surely,  my  good  father,**  would 
jihe^say  to  him,  "  should  Erwin  return  to 
me  trowned  with  honour  and  renown ; 
thould  he  be  really  what  Fame  asserts,  the 
fikvoorite  of  his  Emperor,  what  is  more 
pfobable,  than  that  the  lowness  of  his  ori- 
gin should  be  sunk  in  the  splendour  of 
Some  liew-acquired  title,  and  his  merits  be 
rewarded  by  his  elevation  to  some  station 
of  importance  ?  and  in  that  case,  where 
would  be  the  impropriety  of  my  giving 
him  my  hand  ?  and  what  obstacle  would 
tny  mother^s  injunctions  oppose  any  longer 
to  our  union  ?" — 

q6  ^^ 
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llic  old  man  on  heaving  such  obecrva^ 
tions  never  fulled  to  exclaim  against  the 
credulity  of  young  minds,  and  to  warn 
the  exulting  girl  against  the  painful  efiect, 
which  evil  tidings  would  produce  upon 
her  mind  with  as  much  facility  and  with 
still  greater  violence.  They  say,  that  Age 
ofteii  possesses  the  gift  of  second-sight ;  it 
is  at  least  certain,  that  what  Tell  fore* 

boded^    happened  but  too  soon»    On  a 

■ 

sudden,  Kosanna's  Companions  greeted  her 
arrival  no  more  with  chearful  songs  of  en- 
couragement and  hope  }  the  name  of  the 
heroic  Erwin  now  was  never  suffered  to 
pass  tlioir  lips  ^  when  she  en<|uired,  whe- 
ther  no  tidings  of  him  had  reached  the 
Valley,  her  question  vifds  evaded*  At 
length  the  deep  mourning,  in  which  the 
Melthal  family  appeared ,  made  public  the 
2  dreadfiil 
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ttdfiil  intelligence,  whidi  her  friends 
d  80  long  concealed  from  her,  and  the 
^donoif  which  struck  her  senseless  to 
tfntrthy  as  if  it  had  been  a  flash  of  light- 
ig.-.  Erwin  'had  accompatiied  hissove- 
g|i\  to  relieve  the  Fortress  of  Ze:nder, 
)kb  was  besieged  by  Sultan  Amurath, 

# 

1  in;  an  Unsuccessful  attack  upon  the 
aipy's.  can^p  had  fallen  is  became  a  war- 
¥ 4  ^The  whcde  Valley  was  afflicted  at  hi^ 
8}i  thie.jpld  Melthal  was  insonsolable. 
ijrtly.  r  afterwards  he  left  his  home  to 
it  tte.  Castle  of  a  nobleman,  who  had 
sn  long  his  patron  and  hi^  friend,  and 
returned  no  more.  Death  surprised 
n^  on  ;  his  journey  ;  and  his  children 
3ught.  nothing  back  but  his  bones,  which 
2y  buried  in  his  native  land,  that  lan<l 
dch  through  life  he  had  ever  loved,  so 
tflyJ 
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It  seemed,  as  if  at  this  period  every  Id 
of  misfortune  had  conspired  to  ruin  tl 
once  so  happy  Plrovince.  It  was  visit 
by  continual  storms^  such  as  had  never  t 
fore  taken  place  within  the'  memory 
man:  the  mountain-torrents  deluged t 
country  with  unusual  fury ;  nor  was 
possible  for  the  cultivators,  industriow 
they  were,  to  bring  their  ruined  fid 
into  order  again,  till  a  considerate  A 
had  elapsed.  The  crops  failed;  pn 
rose ;  at  length  the  distress  became  o 
versal,  and  it  wa^  soon  followed'  by  t 
twin-sisters  of  Death,  Famine  and  0 
case. 

Rosanna  saw  so  many  of  the  venera 
fathers  of  the  Valley  sink  into  the  gta 
and  wept  over  the  tombs  of  so  many  of] 
youthful  friends,  that  she  could  not  1 

exp 
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opect  the  loc  soon  to  fall  upon  bersdfand 
kr  good  old  grandfather.  The  firft  was 
9  etmestly  desired  by  Her,  who  languish- 
tt^to  embrace  her  Erwin  in  the  land  of 
AadowB,  as  the  latter  was  looked  forward 
tevith  terror.  She  anauously  wished  to 
kogtben  the  days  of  one,  who  was  now  al* 
IBM  her  cmly  friend,  and  she  imi^ored 
Um  to.retire  for  a  while  from  a  spot  be^ 
totte  so  dangerous.  It  was  not  far  from 
Tefl's  habitation  to  the  Convent  of  Engek 
berg,  and  there  the  plague  had  not  as  yet 
commenced  its  ravages.  Mary  obtained 
)ermission  from  the  Abbess  to  take  pos- 
ession    of  an   uninhabited     monastery, 

. 

;Bch  made  part  of  the  domains  of  £n- 
dberg  j  and  she  now  hastened  like  some 
enevolent  Angel  to  guide  her  sickening 
stations  to  the  place  of  refuge,  which  she 
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had  found  for  them,  and  where  she  prora 
posed  to  be  their  nurse  herself.     As  man^ 
as  were  still  capable  of  moving,  blest  ber-^ 
and  followed  her  to  the  Monastery ;  Rc7« 
sanna  and  TcU  made  part  of  the  mdaim^ 
choly  carayan,    which  Death   had  taken 
care  to  prevent  from  being  numerous.    Iji 
defiance  of  the  extreme  danger,  Mary  re* 
sided  witli    them,   and  adiuinistcred  to 
their  necessities  with  her  own  hands.    Hes 
exertions   were  crowned  with   their  de- 
served success  ;  she  had  the  happiness  of 
rescuing  ail  her  patients  from  the  grave, 
except  the  grey-headed  Tell.     Yet  evcir 
He  did  not  iall  a  martyr  to  the  plague ; 
Mary's  unceasing  efibrts  had  relieved  Iiixs 
from    that  poisonous    e:.emy ;    but  the 
weight  of  near  an  hundred  years  prest 
him  down  2  and  forbade  liis  ever  rising 

a^uB 
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ain  from  that  bed,  from  whose  side,  du- 
ig  the  time  of  his  mo^t  imminent  dan- 
r,  he  had  vainly  untreated  Mary  and  her 
ber  to  retire  and  attend  to  their  own 
servation. 

-*-^  My  children/'  said  he  at  length, 
en  no  doubt  remained  that  the  hour  of 
diath  was  at  hand,  ^  I  feel^  that  we 
•^  part :  and  long  asrmy  worldly  course 
lasted,  still  at  its  dose  does  nothing 
88  heavy  on  my  heart  except  the  ve* 
don,  that  I  leave  your  fate  and  fortunes 
iedded.  Rosanna^  have  you  commu* 
ated  to  your  sister  those  circumstances, 
ich.I  thought  fit  to  lay  before  you,  in 
ler  that  you  might  be  convinced,  tliat 
inion  witli  Erwin  Melthal  would  be  ill- 
:ed  and  improper  in  every- point  of 


Rosanna  rqplied  in  the  negative  j  slie 
had  of  late  found  but  few  opportuni- 
ties, she  s'.iid,  of  seeing  her  sister  y  and 
even  when  t}u?jr  were  together,  the  Lady 
Abbess  (\vh()sc  notions  of  decorum  had 
been  greatly  slujckcd  at  the  share,  whidi 
Mary  had  taken  in  the  Chapd-sccne)  had 
watched  them  with  such  vigilance,  as  ef* 
fectualljr  prevented  any  confidentiai  eon* 
munications.  She  concluded  her  apdogf 
for  having  so  long  neglected  to  obey  lus 
injunctions,  by  entreating  him  to  suftr 
Mary  to  retain  the  pleasing  illusion  that 
she  had  a  right  to  his  affection  ;  an  il- 
lusion, with  which  she  herself  had  parted 
so  unwillingly. 

— "  It  must  not  be/'  answered  the  ex- 
piring Tell;  "  it  is  necessary,  that  both  of 
you  should  be  aware,   tlut    you  arc  no 


3S5 

Uidchildren    of  mine.     The  ^tory  of 
ur birth  is  long;   Rosanna  is  infonned 

« 

iB  the  dFounstances,  and  will  rdate 
Bm  to  you,  my  gentle  Mary,  at  some 
lir  of  leisure :  at  present  learn  from  me 
eh.points,  as  are  most  eissentlal. 
^.  Yon  and  your  sister  are  the  sole  re^ 
l|iliii{  descendants  of  the  younger 
Mch  of  the  ancient  and  illustrious  fami^ 
l€£.  Carisheim  and  Sargans.  That  ydu 
H  past  so  large  a  portion  of  your  Iive& 
obscurity,  and  that  your  great  expecta-^ 
^'  are  still  in  so  questionable  a  state, 
m  must  accuse  the  superstitious  obsti- 
icy  of  the  Countess,  your  deceased  mo- 
wr.  She  was  a  daughter  of  the^  Count 
fMayenfield,  and  her  extraordinary 
Siuty  made  her  the  object  of  universal 
imiration*     Among    her  suitors   were 

numbered 


numbered  the  heads  of  the  two  families  o£ 
Torrenljurpj  andWcrdenberg,  both  equal- 
ly  descended  from  the  united  House  o£ 
Carlshcim  and  Sargans.     The  latter  was 
accepted  ;  the  former  was  not  only  rqect- 
cd,  biit  even  held  by  your  mother  in  the 
most  absolute  detestation.     On  the  con- 
trary, the  Count  of  Torrenburg  (who  if 
still  alive,  and  whose  excellent  heart  nertf 
harboured  resentment  against  any  hoflsan 
being,)  not  only  forgave  the  slight,  W 
continued  on   the  most  friendly  tenni 
with  his  successful  rivaL    He  succeeded  itt 
expelling  from  his  basom  his  unfortunate 
passion,  l)cstowfd  his   };cart  on   another 
I'cidy  more  cap:iblcof  estiniatinjTf  its  worth, 
and  his  marriage  was^  blest  with  two  sons, 
as  was  tJiat  of  llic  Count  of  Werdenbei^ 
with  two  daughters.     On  tliis  fortunate 

occurrence 
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ccurrence  taking  place,  the  fathers  enter- 
sd  into  the  most  solemn  engagements  to 
uute  their  duldren  in  marriage,  and  by 
(his  means  blend  inseparably  their  mutual 
dadms  upon  the  inheritance  of  each  other.. 
- .  **  My  lovely  girls,  you  were  these  daugh-  ' 
ters  thus  betrothed  while  in  the  cradle :  I 
caumot  express  to  you  the  repugnance, 
^th  which  your  mother  entertained  the 
idea,  that  she  should  one  day  hear  you 
cdl  the  sons  of  the  Count  of  Torrenburg 
by  the  name  of  husband. .  The  antipathy, 
which  she  bore  tliat  family,  was  increased 
a  thousandfold  by  the  death  of  her  hus» 
band;  on  which  event  the  great  domains 
of  your  father  (according  to  the  long-^esta- 
blished  customs  of  the  Houses,  to  which 
you  owe  your  origin)  fell  to  the  only  re^- 
maining  male  heirs  of  tlie  Counts  of  Carl- 

*    sheim 


sheim  and  Sargans,  the  Count  of  lYmren* 
burg  and  his  sons.  "Hie  prospect  of  recover- 
ing  the  whole  of  this  inheritance  by  your 
union  wiih  those  sons,  and  the  generoof 
offers  made  by  their  father  for  her  accom^ 
modation,  had  no  effect  in  softening  Her 
animosity  :  she  felt,  that  it  was  less  disa*' 
greeablc  to  lose  every  thing  and  sacrifice 
both  herself  and  you,  than  to  depart  in 
any  degree  from  her  obstinate  resolution. 
"  Accordingly  she  quitted  the  Casde  of 
Werdenbcrg  in  the  greatest  privacy,  and 
concealed  herself  in  my  humblt*  habitation. 
I  had  been  long  known  to  her,  and  in  ge- 
neral had  been  honoured  with  her  confi- 
dence ;  but  she  carefully  hid  from  me  the 
real  situation  of  her  aflkirs  and  the  true 
motives  of  her  conduct.  She  did  not 
long  survive  the  loss  of  her  husband; 

grief 
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§ot  his  death  and  vexation  at  the  . 
fortune  of  Torrenburg  rapidly  de- 
ed her  health.  On  her  dQath4>ed  she 
iaded  from  me  ^  solemn  oath;  that  I 
iadopt  her  orphan*daughters  for  my 
and  would  bring  them  up  according 
)  instructions,  which  after  her  decease 
illd.  find  conveyed  in  writing. 
Elnt  your  prudent  mother  should  pr6- 
>iir  being  educated  in  the  lap  of  rural 
ence  and  tranquillity,  rather  than  in 
imiilt  of  the  great  world,  did  not 
tse  me  in  the  least,  and  I  readily 
the  oath  demanded.  But  when  after 
seath  I  learned  from  her  papers  the 
2  extent  of  my  promise,  and  found 
If  enjoined  to  spread  the  report  of 
death,  and  never  to  disclose  your 
names,  unless   circumstances  should 

give 


give  you  a  just  clsum  to  the  inheritance  of 
your  ancestors,  my  surprise  was  extreme; 
and  gladly  would  I  have  called  back  the 
oath,  wliich  your  mother  had  carried  with 
her  into  the  grave,  and  which  therefore 
was  irrevocable. 

^^  As  the  ca<K!  stood,  no  choice  was  left 
me,  and  I  was  compelled  to  obey  your 
mother's  injunctions  respecting  ^your  edu- 
cation. It  greatly  comforted  me  to-find^ 
that  the  secret  of  your  real  statidn  in'as 
not  confined  to  myself.  Tlie  deceased 
Countess  mentioned  in  her  will,  that  the 
Bisliopof  Coiraandtlic  Abbot  of  Cloistcr- 
Curwald  (both  of  them  related  to  her 
though  but  distantly)  were  aware  of  her 
design,  and  had  sanctioned  it  with  their 
consent ;  and  I  concluded,  tliat  since  her 
determination  had  found  favour  in  the 
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of  such  learned  and  respectable  per- 
i '  it  must  needs  have  daims  to  appro- 
cm,  which  my  own  understanding  was 
short-lighted  to  discovef  • 
-**  It  is  possible/*  it  was  thus  that  the 
ontess  exprest  herself  in  her  last  will ; 
X 1^  possible,  however  trifling  the  pro- 
ffity  seems  at  present,  that  the  family 
TOTrenburg  may  become  extinct ;  or 
it  it  inay  please  Heaven  to  deprive  it  of 
Ifehdrs,  as  it  h^l  *beto  pleased  to  de- 
ve  the  family  6f  Werdenberg.    In  that 
MJ,  let  the  claims  of  my  daughters  be  ad- 
need,,   and  the  documents  produced, 
»ch  are  deposited  in  the  hands  of  the 
Asp  of  Coir  a,  and'  ih  the  archives  of 
<feter-CurWald  :  for  the  rights  of  these 
nsoUdated  families  are  so  ordained,  that 
c  daughters  can  only  lay  daim  to  the  in- 
voL.  HI.  R  heritance 
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heritance  of  ihetr  ancestors,  in  case  no 
male  heir  should  exist ;  a  regulation,  on 
whose  justice  I  am  too  little  learned  to 
give  an  opinion,  and  whose  effect  I  pos- 
sess too  little  power  to  counteract. 

<^  But  as  it  is  possible,  that  my  orphan 
daughters  may  one  day  become  the  hdr« 
esses  of  Sargans,  care  must  be  taken  to 
prevent  their  adopting  any  measure, 
which  may  make  them  blush  at  recollect* 
ing  the  obscurity,  in  which  they  are  to 
pass  their  early  years.  I  desire  therefore, 
that  you  William  Tell  (whom  I  appoint 
their  guardian)  should  not  only  bring 
them  up  innocently  and  virtuously,  but 
should  make  them  mistresses  of  as  many 
elegant  accomplishments,  as  drcumstanoes 
will  admit.  Above  all  I  command  you  on 
no  account  to  suffer  them  to  contract  ^ 
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tiage  unsuitable  to  their  ittustriom 
u  Uiyies^  a  mother's  fondness  de* 
ss  mC)  they  will  be  singnlariy  beauti- 
Providence  ever  watches  over  the 
lan's  destiny;  and  perhaps  even  in 
r  bumble  station  their  charms  may  at« 
fthe  observant  glance  of  some  young 
email.  Should  such  be  the  case,  WU« 
•Tell  is  at  liberty  to  remove  all  obsta« 
to  such  an  union,  by  revealing  to  the 
r  the  real  name  6f  the  parents  of  my 
rhters;  and  I  also  absolve  him  from 
Kith  in  so  far,  as  to  authorize  him  to 
ose  to  themselves  the  secret  of  their 
trioils  origin,  whenever  they  are  suffi- 
tly  arrived  at  years  of  discretion,  to 
;e  such  a  disclosure  necessary  or  use- 

-**  Here  is  this  important  paper,**  re- 

R  2  suicv^di 


S64 

stAned  T%n  after  a  short  pause,  for  tfais: 
long  discourse  had  greatly  exhausted bitni' 
"you  will  read  it  over:  together  at  your 
leisure :  but  one  thing  more  I  myst  (^i  ' 
serve  to  you.     The  Countess  was. no  le«- 
averse  to  the  seclusion  of  a  convent  t^ 
to  ill-assorted  marriages.— In ..  one  .phcc 
'  (which  I  have  pointed  out  for  Mary's  ob-. 
servation  by  tliree  crosses)  she  writes  thus' 
— "  Be  the  veil  the  last  refuge  of  my  chil- 
dren, and  on  no  account  must   eitho:  of 
them  be  suffered  to  assume  it  before  hff 
six-and-twentieth  year.     Then,  if  no  more 
inviting  prospect  presents  itself,  their  real, 
rank  may  be  revealed  to  the  Superior,  and 
the  sums  Cwhich  I  leave  for  that  puipose 
in  the  hands  of  William  TeU)  appropriated 
to  the  endowment   of  the   Convent,  in 
which  they    think  proper  to  pronounce 
tiieir  vows.*'. 


■^«  I  trust, 
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^-^"  I'trtsti*'*  •cOfftHMi^d  the  old  man, 
^that'I  Have  not  abused  the  confidence^  ith 
krluch '  ybulr  noble  lAother  honoured  me. 
ISati^y  tb  leave  no  part  of  her  commands 
ii€£secUt^d  mad£f  ftf^  lose jao  time  inhasc- 
ttmig^tb  the  Bishdpof  Coipaaiftd  the  Abbot 
if '-Qoister-Curw%dd,  *and  requesting  their 
tflfViGe  re^pecting^your  iuture  educutiof . 
[Hiratid  them  aljpeady  fully  acquainted  y/iih 
3ie  liitefitidns^  of  the  deceased  Counties^  ^H 
ihd  gathered  from  some  words  which  es- 
taped  them,  that  all*  the  singular  injiinc- 
tidns  of  that  lady's  will  related  to  an  old 
prophecy;  by  which  the  •  daughters '  of 
Werd^hberg  were  threatened  with  the 
ftiost  severe  mortifications  and  persecu* 
tions  through  the  means 'Of  the  family  of 
Torrenburg.  For  my  own  part,  I  cannot 
lay,  that  I  lay  any  great  stress  upoa  these 
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old  traditions,  and  even  look  upon  belief 
in  them  as  little  better  than  rank  supersti- 
lion:  nay,  I  ani  almost  persuaded^ that  the 
very  means  taken  to  avoid  the  dangers 
with  which  such  prophecies  menace  us, 
frequently  produce  their  accompUshneiity 
of  which  (unless  I  am  much  deceit) 
your  own  history  will  furnish  an  addhioD^ 
al  proof.    The  two  reverend  gentkoKD, 
however,  were  quite  of  a  different  opinkxi 
from  me  on  this  point ;  in  truth,  they  re- 
ceived so  ill  a  hint  of  this  nature  whicb 
escaped  me,  that  if  I  had  not  held  my 
tongue  in  good  time,  I  verily  believe,  they 
would  have  excommunicated  me  as  an 
arch-heretic    Luckily,  the  business  was 
not  to  decide, '  whether  your  mother's  opi- 
nions  i^cre  right,  but  whether  her  will 
should  be  obeyed ;  and  on  this  head  all 

three 
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three  were  of  the  same  way  of  think- 
ing. 

**  Aanually  I  made  them  a  visit  to  lay 
before  them  my  proceedings,  and  receive 
instructions  respecting  your  future  con- 
duct. At  length  they  died,  both  nearly  at 
the  same  time,  and  were  succeeded  by 
BUiop  Sigisbart,  and  Abbot  Coxurad  the 
Vesmthy  who  also  succeeded  to  the  know- 
ledge of  your  secret.  The  latter  of  those 
firdates  (as  you  probably  remember)  once' 
Viatted  our  cottage,  as  it  seemed,  by  acd- 
dent«  He  saw  you,  and  felt  himself  great- 
ly interested  in  your  welfare*  I  have  in- 
formed him  of  my  iUneaS,  and  also  of  the 
melancholy  occurrences  whi<;h  have  lately 
taken  place,  and  which  render  these  val- 
lies  no  longer  a  safe  retreat.  In  his  answer, 
the  good  Abbot  promises  you  his  protect- 
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ion,  proposes  to  remove  you  to  those 
scenes  wlicrc  your  noWc  ancestors  once 
ruled,  and  engages  (when  the  proper  time 
shall  be  arrived)  to  support  your  claims  to 
the  utmost  of  his  power. 

"  The  sons  of  the  Count  of  Torrenburg 
are  dead ;  the  Count  himself  is  a  widower, 
but  is  not  quite  so  far  advanced  in  years  as 
to  make  his  contracting  a  second  marriage 
higlily  improbable.  Still  you  have  much 
to  expect  from  his  known  generosity  of 
mind^  and  I  cannot  but  flatter  myseU^  that 
you  may  look  forwards  to  more  fortunate 
limes  !  OIi  1  with  what  content  could  I 
lay  iny  head  down  in  my  grave,  were  I 
but  certain  that  this  hope  will  soon  be  re- 
alized !  But  alas !  every  thing  shows  it- 
self to  me,  as  if  still  at  a  fearful  distance ! 
Every  thing  seems  covered  with  a  gloomy 
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sil  of"  cfouds.  Many  and  many  a  bitter 
j^  must  you  >  heave,  many  ^  and  niany  a 
itsifid  step  must  you  tread,  erelyoti  ret' 
dn  thatstadoh^  whence  yoir  hai^  been  de? 
nded  by  maternal  obstinacy ,  ai^d  supert 
jbdous  prejudice.-^Yet  take  caurag^,  :m)j 
Iiildren ;  an  invisible  hand  still  guides  th€i 
ij^  of  the  innocent,  and-yoU  Wi}l  fiqd  a 
owserfuL  friend- and  safe  adviser  ii^itbtf 
kbbot  of  dloister-CurwaW/'— r   >  .  .7  - 

:  Here  the  old  man.xjQoududedVl^is]^^ 
d  danght^^rs  were  ^dit^  and  wq>tiYr7AU 
lutthey  had  heard,:  all  the  glorious  pro? 
pectff,  which  were  just  presented  before 
biem^  were  lunable  to  overpower  theime-i 
UQcholy  conviction^  that  ihe -hour :was.aiw 
tved^  when  they  must  close  the  eyes  of 
lat  venerable  man,  who  had  ibr  so  many 
ears,  cherished  tl^m  v/ith.all  the  iondness 
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of  a  Either.  In  losing  him^  they  focesaw 
too  the  loss  of  those  ample  pleaBtires, 
which  had  made  thdr  childhood  g^ 
away  so  gaily,  and  for  which  they  ftmtd 
to  find  the  advantages  of  tiiax  new  sEti» 
tion  but  a  sorry  and  incomplete  ex- 
change. 

TeU  visibly  became  weaker^  that  is,  his 
body- became  so  i  biithis  mind  preserved 
its  strength  uninsured,  and  to  the  iUt 
moment  of' sensibility  possest  its  gaiety 
andir^edonu  He  had  indeed  got  thebet* 
ter  of  that  iflness,  which  at  first  confined 
him  to  a  sick  couch,  but  he  sank  under 
the  burthen  of  his  years*  Hb  heart  at 
length  fek  the  arrow  of  death  i  though  in 
truth  that  metaphor  is  here  inapplicable, 
for  he  felt  no  wound^  he  endured  no  pain* 
liis  existence  ended  in  a  gradual  peacefiil 
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ilumber ;  ttte  lamp  of  Ms  life  vras  extm- 
guished  gendy  tmd  imperceptibly. 
'    iU>bot  Conrad  arrived  before  the  decease 
of  Tdl,  for  the  purpose  of  removing  the 
Sisters:  but  they  implored  a  short  respite. 
Gladly  would  they  have  remained  Tell's 
'  daughters  aU  their  lives  ;  it  was  no  light 
*  UoMr,  that  could  sever  the  bonds,  by  which 
they  were  connected  with  the  good  old 
man;  -even  Death  was  unalide  to  effect 
this  completely,   and  their  afiection  still 
ftdlowed  him    even    beyond  die  grave* 
VUitSxkr  was  Conriid  anxious  to  remove 
them  firom  the  dying  man :  it  was  a  bless- 
ed sigfaf  iot  him  to  witness  the  gentle  de* 
inrMxe  of  a  just  spirit,  and  for  once  to  be- 
hold the  so-dreaded  form  of  Death  ar* 
imyM  in  the  peacefol  appearance  of  a  be- 
ftefioent  AngeL    Neither  was  it.  an  unin« 
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teresting  sight,  to-  see  two  girls  in  the 
bloom  of  youth  and  beauty  turning  away 
from  the  brilliant  prospects  of  the  wotld^ 
to  dwell  with  their  whole  souls  on  one  of 
the  most  sorrowful  and  painful  scenes, 
which  can  meet  the  eye  of  human  nature ; 
to  see  two  highly-born  princesses  weep  at- 
resigning  for  such  sounding  titles  the  ' 
dearer-ones  of  daughters  and  sisters  in  the 
abode  of  rustic  innocence;  and  to  hear 
them  at  the  grave  of  their  common  an- 
cestor  vow  to  their  former  play  •mates, 
that  they  should  ever  hold  their  relation^' 

« 

ship  as  the  most  dose  and  precious,  though 
the  whole  universe  should  unite  in  endea- 
vouring to  effiu:e  the  recollection  of  it 
from  their  minds# 

Ten's  children  could  not    understand 
fightly,  what  their  supposed  sisters  meapt 
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:soch  a&dur^ces'i:  ^  and/  tji^  Abbot 
light  it  unnecessary  to  explain  to  them 
(jntery,  which  their  approaching  sepafra-t 
%'hom  the  young  Countesses  pi  Wer- 
iberg  would  soon  make  sufficiently  dear. 
Hie  AbbotVwas  obliged  to  be  more  com* 
iiicative  with  the  Domina  of  Engel* 
p..  He  found  no  ^eaJt  difficulty, in 
lining  her  permia^On,  that  Mary  (or 
Dstahda,  as  she  was  now  called,  whlk 
nana  resumed  her  baptispial  name  of 
•  •  k  ..Yes,  Elisiabeth !  Ida  and  Constanv 
•w^re  their  real  names !)  that  Ijibxy 
iftld  fo)r  a  time  make. trial  of  a  worldly 
i.and  should  postpone  her  adoption  of 
veil ,  tin  after  the  unravelling  of  her 
tiny*  Three  conditions  however  were 
lexed  to  the  permission  }  first,  that  in 
t  her  call  to  a  religious  profession  should 

be 
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be  confinned, '  that  she  shoidd  pronounce 
her  vows  in  no  other  Ck>nvent  than  Ea- 
gelberg;  secondly^  that  in  remembrance 
of  her  cloister-duties  she  should  ahrajis 
wear  the  habit  of  the  Order ;  hadfj  tittt 
in  case  of  the  worst  (by  which  the  pious 
lady  meant  an  union  with  an  earthly  brid^ 
groom)  she  should  not  assume  a  workBf 
dress  till  her  wedding-day^  and  shocild 
purchase  the  permission  of  renoundng  tk 
veil  by  a  handsome  bene£3iction  to  tin 
Content  of  Engelberg.  The  abbot  under* 
stood  the  manners  of  the  cloister^  and 
agreed  to  these  conditions  on  bdialf  6f  hb 
wards ;  who  in  the  mean  while  heaved 
many  a  sigh,  while  preparing  for  a  four* 
hey,  from  which  their  hearts  boded  no 
good« 

'  In  theiiphere  in  wMcli  they  now  moved, 
■  ■  werf 
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M^Oy  tUng  aippeared  strange  to  them,  and 
MUequently  (disagreeable^  from  their  not 
nAg  accustomed  to  such  mannens  and 
yptarances.  The  splendour  of  Bishop  Si- 
||bbert's  court  (at  which  they  now  re- 
Ued)  was  too  dazzKng  to  be  pleasant  to 
9f^  which  were  only  used  to  admire  the 
bxxple  charms  of  Nature ;  and  when  com- 
Mtfid  with  those  scenes,  in  which  their 
iuldhood  had  past  so  happily,  every- 
king  which  now  offered  itself  to  their  no- 
ice  seemed  ridiculous  and  frequently  dis* 
jDsting. 

.  The  Bishop,  who  felt  the  greater  inte^ 
oest  in  the  welfare  of  his  young  wards  on 
iGOOunt.  of  their  simplicity  and.  Want  of 
rdSsh  for  the  dissipations  •  of  the  world, 
was  soon  obliged  to  consent  to  their  re«- 
tiring  from  his  court,^  and  taking  refuge 
i  in 
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in  the  tranquillity  of  a  Convent  at  Zurfcit 
Here  Constantia  was  perfectly  at  ease ;  but 
Ida,  who  had  been  always  accustomed  to 
liberty,  was  but'half  satisfied  with  the  n* 
straints  -  of  her  abode.  Nay,  she  woidd 
have  found  them  insupportable,  had  fiot 
the  recollection  of  Erwin  Melthal  fbllpwed 
her  to  the  Convent,  and  made  sdEtnde 
and  silence  agreeable^  by  suflfering  her  to 
indulge  unrestrained  the  melancholy  of 
her  heart.  In  truth,  Ida  had  so  little  of 
that  lofty  sjHrit,  which  should  have  beea 
united  with  her  lofty  station,  that  the  re- 
membrance of  the  son  of  an  humble  pe^ 
sant,  who  had  perished  as  an  undistiiu 
guished  warrior,  still  was  sacred  to  hcs 
affection  ;  and  often  did  she  assure  Con* 
stantia,  that  were  he  still  in  existence,  she 
would  rather  have  renounced  herbirtk 
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jright  thim  the  hope  of  being  one  day  called 
Us  wife. 

— *^  I  concealed  my  rank  from  Erwin/* 
tud  she,  ^^  that  his  love  might  not  take 
flie  alarm  at  hearing  the  proud  title  of  the 
Biountess.  of  Werdenberg ;  but  I  will  not 
Bbnceal  the  affection  which  I  felt,  and  still 
bel  for  this  Erwin,  this  humble  ^peasant'^ 
ion,  'this  undistinguished  warrior,  from 
hay  one,  ishbuld  any  one  hereafter  think 
jKViper  to  demand  my  hand.  No!  I  wiU 
MTDW  mjr  passion  openly  and  firmly  i  and 
ilbubtless  this  confession  will  be  enough  to 
make  my  noble  suitors  abandon  a  girl, 
whos^  iblly  sets  so  little  value  on  illustri- 
ous birth  and  titles  handed  down  by  a 
long  line  of  ancestors." — 

Constantia  was  a  litde  embarrassed  in 
answering  these  declarations.    Not  being 
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in  love,  slie  could  not  easily  reconcile  th? 

union  of  two  such  names  as  Erwin  Met 

thai,  and  Ida,  Countess  of  Werdenberg; 

yet  still  slic  could  not  efface  from  her  ]D^ 

mory  the  solemn  vows,  which  had  paned 

between  il\em;     and    in  particular  she 

could  not  but  lay  great  stress  upon  thor 

having  been  affianced  before  the  tltar  of 

St.  Engeltnida;  a  transaction, .  in  wUd 

the  liad  herself  borne  lo  principal  a  part 

However  the  sum  of  her  reflections  was 

f  though  the  goodness  of  her  heart  made 

her  sigh,  as  she  confest  it)  that  it  was  ftr- 

tupate,  that  Erwin's  death  had  solved  all 

the  difilculties,  which  would  otherwise 

have  arisen  ;  and  she  could  not  but  hncft 

that  in  this  event  she  saw  the  hand  of 

Providence,   which  had  preserved  from 

degradation  the  honour  of  the  illustrious 

House  of  Werdenberg. 
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lean  while  the  Bishop  and  Ab- 
I  were  consulting,'  how  they 
advance  the  interests  of  their 
lurites*  As  they  were  not  in- 
r  the  prejudices,  which  made 
uitess  of  Werdenberg  refuse  all 
with  the  feunily  of  Torrea- 
it  they  laid  no  stress  upQa  the 
S<med  prophecy,  they  soon 
ake  the  straight  road  (which 
Iways  the  best)  and  make  the 
ederick  of  Torrenburg  imme- 
ainted  with  the  existence  and 
of  his  long-forgotten  relations, 
was  old,  and  without  children; 
•  not  unlikely,  that  he  would 
orphans,  and  bring  them  up 
re  heiresses  of  his  domains, 
inipression  they  set  forward 

for 
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for  his  Castle,  well  provided  with  lefteR 

and  other  documents  to  establish  the  «*■ 

•city  of  their  assertions.  ,.  • 

The  Abbot  has  been  heard'  to  say,  tW 

when  the  Count  was  first  informed  of tfc 

nature  of  their  embassy^   he  started* 

•  turned  pale ;  as  the  Bibhop  proceeded  W 

'made  the  fact  certain  beyond  the  powN 

Kty  of  dispute,  this  paleness  gave  phtti 

a  burning  crimson,  and. when  the  tw* 

finished,  the  Count  sat  for  a  fiew.  toonW 

lost  in  silent  meditation ;  drcumstaW 

from  which  the  friends  of  the  two  Sistfl 

augured  nothing  good  to  tlieir  cause,  "fl 

event  however  proved  that  they  were  mi 

taken  in    imagining,     that  the  gen^ 

Frederick    would  wilfully  dose  his  ey( 

against  a  truth,  because  it  was  unpkaaa 

to  him;  though  what  made  itsounpto 
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iD-him,  they  were  tMiiat  a  loss  to 
dive.    ■ 

^bestowed  a  noble  heart-drawn  sigh 
t*  the  memory  of  the  ^Countess  of 
denberg.  He  blamed  her  for  having 
red  her  prejudices  to  interfere  so 
h  with  the  welfare  of  her  daughters, 
Mgaqg;ed  to  repair  the  injury,  which- 
Intd  done  them.  Acconi  jmnied  by  the 
Prelates  he  hastened  to  tiie  Convent 
vich,  and  entreated  his  new-found 
tions  to  make  his  abode  their  own. 
p  was  the  emotion  exprest  in  his  ho- 
t  countenance,  when  he  first  saw  the 
ers.  In  them  he  beheld  renewed  in 
t  most  brilliant  colours  the  charms  of 
r  mother,  whom  he  had  loved  so 
;  and  so  dearly  without  success ;  and 
clasped  them  to  his  bosom  with  ti^ars, 
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Avliich  he  vaiiilf  struggled  to  conceal  The 
^rls  too  felt  their  hearts  attracted  towards 
the  excellent  man,  and  found  no  diflknky 
in  considering  him  in  every  respect  as  thdr 
father. 

They  followed  him  to  his  Castfe  with 
willingness,  were  grateful  for  the  kindncH 
which  he  showed  them,  nor  diditerer 
enter  their  thoughts,  that  it  was  in  hb 
power  to  show  them  more  :  but  the  IBSsbof 
was  extremely  surprised,  that  although 
the  Count  had  acknowledged  the  validitf 
of  the  documents  which  testified  their 
birth,  and  had  adopted  them  as  his  nieces, 
he  made  no  mention  of  their  being  en- 
'  titled  to  any  part  of  his  inheritance,  nor 
seemed  to  have  it  in  his  contemplation  to 
bestow  them  on  proper  bridegrooms. 

'*  The  little  eagerness,"  said  the  Ab- 
bot, 
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t,  "  which  the  Count  shows  for  the 
lOding  of  his  nieces  confirms  the  report, 
Urhe  is  thinking  of  one  for  himself.  I 
^  akeady  heard  it  whispered,  that  he 
ipttached.  to  a  young  person,  with  whom 
t  are  both  well  acquainted.  She  b  love- 
and  virtuous ;  nobody  can  blame  Count 
oderick's  choice,  though  perhaps  some 
^ile  may  blame  him  for  making  at  h^ 
ae  of  life  any  choice  at  alL*'-—  . 
r-"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this,'*  replied 
e  Bishop  ^  ^^  should  children  spring  from 
is  union,  the  claims  of  our  wards  will  be 
impletely  annihilated.'* — 
—•"  In  which  case  will  they  be  made 
ah^py  ?"  S2ud  the  Abbot  (who  thought 
benUy  on  the  subject,  and  to  whom  the 
idjr,  on  whom  the  Count's  choice  was 
9posed  to  have  fallen,  was  even  more 
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dear  than  Constantia  and  her  ast 
— ^'  Their  rank  is  acknowledged; 
sums  left  by  their  mother  in  our  du 
are  sufficient  to  secure  them  agsdnst  al 
lute  want;  their  desires  are  moden 
neither  \\ili  Frederick's  generosity  f£ 
provide  for  them  in  a  manner  suitaU« 
their  station.  But  to  expiect  that  be  shi 
Sacrifice  the  point,  on  which  he  gnn 
the  happiness  of  his  whole  iiiture  life 
order  that  his  inheritance  may  dea 
unimpaired  to  these  unexpected  i 
comers,  is  really  more  thin  I  can  posj 
justify  to  myself/* — 

This  conversation  was  communicate 
the  Sisters  :  they,  heard  it  with  indi 
ence.  They  were  too  little  acquaiD 
with  the  world  to  think  much  about  evei 
which  might  affect  their  future  int«« 
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3  Were  too  grateful  to  their  benefactor 
^nish  for  more  favours  from  him,  than 
di  as  he  could  grant  vinthout  injury  to 
itowh  feelings'.  But  had'  they  knOv^Ti 
r'twfe^itt  their  uncle*3  choice  had  fallen, 
Sy  would  have  ojBfered  up  their  most 
fVent  prayers  for  the  success  of  his  suit ; 
d  would  have  looked  forward  to  the 
Ndding^lay  N^ith  as  much  ^heart-felt  plea- 
se, as. to  any  which  they ' had  ever  wit- 
sied^  while  they  were  still  the  daughters 

old  Tell  and  Inhabitants  of  the  h^^py 
leofRutelis. 

In  the  circle  of  young  women,  with 
lom  their  near  relationship  to  the  Count 

Torrenburg  necessarily  brought  them 
quainted,  none  attracted  their  affection 

strongly,  as  the  beautiftxl  Elizabeth  of 
arch.  The  interest,  wlkth  Ida  felt,  for 
"^L.  III.  s  this 
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thb  charming  stranger  was  shortly  red* 
procal :  yet  it  is  probable,  that  Constantia 
would  in  the  end  have  obtained  the  largest 
share  of  Elizabeth's  friendship  and  confi* 
dence,  on  account  of  that  winning  soft- 
ness of  manner  and  gentleness  of  temper, 
which  made  her  a  much  more  univenal 
favourite  than  her  gay  and  thoughdess 
sister,  had  she  not  thought  proper  to  re- 
tire for  a  while  from  the  world  not  long 
after  the  commencement  of  her  acquaint- 
ance with  Elizabeth.  In  spite  of  Ida's  re- 
monstrances, Constantia  entreated  her 
uncle  to  suffer  her  to  pass  some  time  in 
the  Convent  of  Zurich,  and  easily  obtain^ 
cd  her  request. 

It  seems,  that  lovely  as  were  the  Ladies 
of  Werdenberg,  and  general  as  was'  the 
admiration  which  they  excited,  still  there 
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SO  violent  a  contiest  for  the  pb«- 

» 

fnheir  hands,  as  the  good  Bishop- 

K:ted.     It  was  known,  that  they 

«reriess  orphans ;  and  as  their  un^ 

rtiage  (though  not  publicly  spoken 

-much  circulated  in  whispers,  this 

Vrhich  was  likely  to  annihilate  at 

*  ,1 

1  the  lofty  claims   of  the  Sisters, 

heir  admirers  think  it  to  the  full  as 
it  to  confine  their  admiration  fpr 
rwent  to  their  own  breasts.  The 
Constantia  alone  found  in  the  young 
'  of  Thuringia  one,  who  would  have 
I  her  as  his^  bride,  had  she  been  still 
"ghter  of  the  peasant  TeH.  Con- 
on  her  side  felt,  how  generous  was 
-^*s  conduct,  and  could  not  doubt 
*^^ty  q(  his  love :  her  heart  *  in- 
^  *^  listen  to  him :  but  she  could 
'        s  2  not 
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not  consent  to  break  her  religious  deter- 
SQinations  so  quickly  and  so  lightly  ;  and  \ 
she  retired  into  the  Conveiit,   that  slie  . 
might  at  least  weigh  the  matter  maturel/i 
and  try  her  suitor's '  patience  and  perse* 
verance  a  little  by  the  test  of  time.  . 

After  her  departure,  the  friendship  of 
Elizabeth  and  Ida  acquired  strength  daily} 
though  tlieir  intercourse  was  much  re- 
stricted  by  Count  Frederick's  evident  dis- 
satisfaction at  it,  wliich  the  unsuspecting 
Ida  attributed  to  some  unaccountable  anti- 
pathy conceived  by  her  uncle  against  her 
k)vely  friend.     The  fact  was,  that  with  all 
his  c:^ccllcnt  qualities  the  Count  was  not 
without  his  weaknesses  ;  among  the  ciucf 
ofwliich  maybe  reckoned  suspicion,  bigot- 
ry, and  a  fondness  for  mystery  even  in  the 
most   innocent  things.    The  last  induced 

him 
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Ib  carefully  to  conceal  the  proposal 
ikh  (under  the  seal  of  secrecy)  he  had 
fcd  before  Elizabeth's  father:  the^first, 
Sde  hkn  fancy,  that  Ida  had  fathomed  his 
■ppose,  and  from  interested  motives  had 
ideavoured  to  set  her  friend  against  him ; 
id  his  superstitious  enthusiasm  led  him  to 
llieve  that  the  best  means  of  obtaining 
Icabeth's  heart  and  hand  was  to  tell  his 
mry  morel  frequently  than  ever,  and  be^ 
tbw  enormous  donations  on  the  Church. 
b'gave  much ;  be  promised  more ;  and 
^^  promises  were  not  breathed  in  ihat* 
sntive  ears.  The  Count's  domestic  Priest 
kdthe  chaplsdn  of  the  March  family  found, 
at  their  own  advantage  was  concerned 
-the  accomplishment  of  Count  Frede- 
cits  wishes;  and  they  held  many  a  s(s 
"Wwd  serious  conference  on  the  means 

s  3  oi 


of  bringing   abuut  this  union.     Be^des 

9 

the  grand  inducement  of  avarice.  Father 
Hilarius  (so  was  the  priest  of  Torrenbuig 
naxncd)  had  additional  motives  for  actioiu 
He  looked  on  the  Damsels  of  Werdenberg  ^ 
with  all  that  aversion,  which  old  family-  ^ 
servants  ever  bear  to  new-comers  ;  whom 
they  generally  consider  as  intrudersi  and 
whom  they  fear,  lest  by  ihtir  bfluenoe 
their  own  should  be  diminished.     But 
with  most  invincible  antipathy  did  the  , 
Ak>nk  regard  the  gay  and  thoughtless  Ida, 
who  had  sometimes  indulged  her  mirth  at 
his  expence,  and  whom  he  was  determined 
to  expel  fiom  her  uncle's  heart,  whatever 
trouble  it  might  cost  him. 

•        _ 

Elizabeth  by  this  time  had  no  secrets 
•  for  Ida.     She  informed  her,  that  her  pa- 
rents had  promised  her  hand  to  a  powerful 

nobleman. 
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lobleman,  and  tad  ordered  lier  in  the  most 

■  ■      ■  # 

'emptory  manner  to  prepare  for  the  re- 
ception of  her  future  husband,  without 
^eh  condescending  to  inform  her  of  his 
^Kiaine  or  situation.    However,  she  was  in 
^:  truth  little  curious  respecting  him,  for  her 
t  heart  was  already  bestowed  upon  another, 
P  •'  — >«'Te8r*   said  she  to  Ida,  <«  I  love 
V<WtHenry  of  Mpatfort,    andhave 
..  ev»y  reason  to  believe,  that  I  aAi  beloved 
in  return  most  sincerely.     Be  this  un- 
.  known  bridegroom  whom  he  may,  he 
win  find  lumself  only  an  object  of  aversion 
in  the  eyes  of  Elizabeth  of  March."— 

Ida,  judging  by  her  own  attachment  to 
the  deceased  Erwin,  agreed,  that  to  ba- 
nish  from  the  heart  the  image  of  an  adored 
lover  was  quite  impossible :  and  Elizabeth 
was  so  well  pleased  with  her  friend's  mode 

s  4  s:& 


S92 

of  reasoning,  that  she  embraced  her  with 
redoubled  affection.    Ida  advii»cd  her  by 
no  means  to  give  up  Count  Henry ;  and 
Elizabeth  on  the  other  hand  promised  so- 
lemnly to  follow  that  advice,  which  was 
so  perfectly  in  unison  with  her  own  iocfi* 
nations* 

— **  I  am  grieved  to  think,^'  said  Eli* 
zabeth,  ^^  that  probably  in  future  we.8baB 
be  suffered  to  meet  but  seldom  !  I  have 
already  received  some  hints,  that  my  psir 
rents  suspect  you  of  not  giving  me  sudi 
counsels,  as  they  could  wish ;  and  yet  in 
the  present  situation  of  my  affairs  it  is  so 
necessary  for  me  to  possess  some  feeling 
heart,  to  whom  I  can  apply  for  sympatliy 
and  advice! — However,  we  shall  still  be 
able  to  correspond  privately  j  and  those 
communications  may  be  made  in  writing, 

v'hich 


393 

tfie  enemies  of  our  Iriendship  for-i 
to  ixnpart  in  conversation/' — 
iinluckily  knew  notiiing  of  the  art 
dng onher  first  arrival  at  the  Castle 
rrenburgj  and  since  that  time,  she 
Mde  but  little  progress  under  the  tu- 
y£  Father  Hilarius.  She^  Uushed, 
\she  confest  this  ignorance  j  how- 
on  examination  Elisabeth  was  o£ 
Hy^hsit  her  friend  was  already  sufc 
if  advanced  to  answer  all  necessary 
ies.  , 

.1  sliaU  require  no  circumstantial 
's  from  you/*  said  she ;  '^  a  single 
sive  word  will  be  enough  to  convey 
your  opinion  of  my  situation,,  and 
tne  in  my  difiiculties:  a  "  yes''  or 
will  in  general  be  sufficient  to  de- 
ly   conduct.     On  my  side,.  I  will 

s  5  take 
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Mtest  Ibndne^  for  (hat,  whidi  hi- 
•  in^ired .  heif'  wkh  notUng  but 
W-  she  eiren  te^Mtddj'  tibt  an  a4i#^ 
iMiWf^  iKtrHction  tti^t  be  al$Mred 
^niry  day^  and^  as  Fadier  Hilarius 
yfe  quite  so  simple  as  the  ^)k  had 
lad,  he  concluded,  that  there  must 
W$  secret  catise  for  4^'^^lln(gxpected 
li^literature.  ^  lAjdi^  epistolarf  ^'i^ 
^  joishigfrom  S€^e love-affilifQ  na* 

'/^u^gest^  Its^'toiife^'  miad^aitd 

em^n^  tfif  ^Mr*t<th  with  the^  eyes  i  of 
rgOfj^vAvjheti^  Nte^  o6Uld  iM^^'lilaftft 

it^z2^thi(  tlte^dm'speMmoA 
'li"  s  6  ■    '^firaa 
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was  requested ;  but  as  he  was  now  on  tE^ 
point  of  declaring'  himself,  and  conceive* «: 
that  the  presence  of  his  lineal  heiress  couScf 
by  no  means  be  advantageous  to  his  suitj 
that  i>ermii«>i0n   was  refused.    E)lbabeth 
therefore  had  recourse  to  heir.pen^.aiid 
Ida  soon  received  the  following  letter. 

— ^^  I  told  you,  that  I  had  every  reason 
to  think  that  he  loved  me  :  .  alas  !  I  fear, 
that  I  deceived  myself.  .  He  knows  my 
situation ;  knows,  how  I  am  persecuted ; 
and  yet. he  offers  no  friendly  advice  for  my 
relief,  liiay  even  se^is  ttJO  decline  every 
^opportunity  of  visiting  the  Castle.  He  is 
at  present  wijJi  hiA  -undie,  who  is  too 
closely  connected  with  my  parents  to  far 
vour  an  attachment, .  which  would  disap* 
point  their  views.  Perhaps,  he  even  in- 
sists upon    Henry's  ,  giving    up    every 

thought 
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ttght  oixae  I — ^The.bridegroom  oL  my 
|ier*s  V^oice  has  not  yet  revealed  him- 
iC^:Iam  istiH  ignorant  of  all,  except  that 
tt.  rich,  powerful,  and  old ;  but  I  am 
^te^nied '  with  his  speedy  arrival^  and 
e^feeQa  assudred,.  that  the  day  in  which 
fe-presented  to  him  j  iphall  be:  that  of 
iijjl^iab.  rewrite  to  me,  dear  Ida,  and 
yt^h;aiX!  course  I  should  follow:  the 
gW  is  urgent.*' — 

lie  misssenger,  who  brought  this  let- 
waited  for  an  answer :  it  was  with  in- 
:e  difficulty,    that   Ida   contrived    to 
wl  the  following  words. 

■  « 

-"  Write  to  your  Henry  :  if  he  loves 
,  he  will  hasten  to  your  relief/'—  ,  . 
everal  letters  followed  the  foregoing; 
ug^  Ida  was  frequently  unable  to  de- 
li^r  whole  sentencesr  of  Elizabeth's,  and 
2  EliTi^b^tiv 
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Elizabeth  vns  sometimes  completely  al  il  tl)^ 
loss  to  guess  the  meaning  of  Ida's  p<t*  V^ 
hooks.    But  the  next  letter  of  any  cod»  "^^ 
quence  ran  as  follows— 

— ^^  Though  he  is  the  friend  of  my  pp 
rents^  iny  lover's  unde  is  not  my  enemy. 
He  read  the  letter  whidl  I    addreft'to 
Henry,   and  permitted  him  to  dxj  '^ 
Henry  has  done  so  :  Henry  is  here,  afid 
says  that  he  is  come  to  save  me:  hit 
how  ? — Many  a  bold  resolution  presents 
itself  to  my  thoughts,  but  all  are  too  des-  '|  3 
perate  to  be  adopted  without  advice.   Xk- 
cide  for  me,  my  friend ;  I  will  follow  your 
judgment  implicitly/* — "-.  < 

•  To  this,  Ida  answered — ^^  Fly  with  your 

Henry,    and  take  refuge    in   his  unde*s 

Castle.   In  your  situation,  /would  not  have 

J  hesitated  to  follow  Erwin   through  litf 

world  \"— 


si 
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lids  repiy^was  not  received,  till  the 
mat  o£  Torrenburg  had  been  presented 
Elizabeth  as  the  man,  to  whom  her' 
bd  was  destined  The  repugnance,  with 
dch  she  Hstened  to  his  declaration,  was ' 
I  vidbk  to  -escape  his  notice ;  but  as 
r  parents  gave  him  the  most  solemn  as- 
rances^  that  her  heart  (though  not  yet 
(posed  in  his  fcvour)  was  still  free  from 
y  other  attachment,  he  persist  m  his 
dresses*  'He  persuaded  himself,  that  his 
iduittes  mtist  in  the  end  make  him 
ister  of  her  affections,  if  once  her  Kand 
came  his  property ;  and  he  looked  for- 
ird  with  impatience  to  the  nuptial-day, 
lich  was  already  fixed,  and  at  no  great 
stance. 

Ida's  reply  arriving  at  this  critical  mo- 
jpt,    produced  a   rejoinder  from  hei* 
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friend,  which  put  het  in  no  sfight  emfiaT' 
rassmcnt ;  for  the  greatest  part  of  it  was 
totally  unintelligible  to  her.  Of  Eliza- 
beth's former  letters  she  had  frequently 
failed  in  deciphering  the  words;  but  in 
the  present  epistle,  even  where  she  had 
overcome  that  difficulty,  the  seme  fre- 
quently appeared  to  her  as  obscure  as 
ever. 

— "  An  !  my  sweet  friend !  how  pre*? 
clous  sfiould  I  esteem  your  last  advice, 
could  I  but  be  certain,  that  in  giving  it 
you  were  prompted  by  no  motive  but  afc 
fection  for  Me.  You  cannot  be  ignorant^ 
that  all  mystery  is  now  laid  aside ;  tlie 
dreaded  bridegroom  is  arrived;  and 
doubtless  you  must  have  been  made  aMrare 
of  his  intentions,  long  before  my  parents 
thought  proper  to  Communicate  them  to 

myself. 


^,  When^hei^^fbre  you  counsel  me 
lbiu(i  this  marriage  by  flight,  c^  I 
4? jipprehending  lestf  interest. .  •  •  Ah .! 
fare  me  these  suspicions,  dear  Ida !  I 
.^lot  doubt  the  sincerity  of  your 
iddii^.' — ^Yet  flight  is  difficult,  danger- 
dUsgraceful }  Henry  himself  is  unwil- 
to  reaort  to  this  clandestine  means,  of 
it  I  On  the  other  hand^  this  hated 
eg^Qom. .  • .  Why  do.  tbey  tell  me  of 
yseaikh  and  power  ?  .  What  are  they  to 
What  are  the  domains  of  Carlsheimy 
enburg,  and  Sargans,  when  balanced 
ist  Henry's  heart  ? — I  know  not  what 
! — Once  more,  dear  Ida!  but  once 
)  advise  me  !  Lay  aside  every  inte- 
d  motive,  which  might  prompt  your 
selling  me  to  flight ;  assure  me,  that 
dship  alone  dictates  your  decii^ion ; 


and  then  if  you  still  bid  me  trust  my  fate 
to  Henry,  I  will  throw  myself  into  his 
arms,  and  bid  adieu  to  the  Castk  of 
^ardh. . . .  alas !  perhaps  for  ever  !"•*- 

Again  and  again  did  Ida  read  this  letter^ 
and  still  found  herself  as  far  as  ever  from 
understanding  it.     She  would  ghdly  have 
^  submitted  it  to  some  more  learnecl  1^ 
than  her  own  j  but  her  sister  was  absent, 
and  prudence  forbade  her  communicating 
it  to  the  chaplain.      Above  all,  the  line 
which  contained  the  three  difficult  words 
«  Torrenburg,' '  "  Carlsheim;'    and  "  Sar^ 
garis^*  set  all  her  skill  at  defiance;  and 
she  could  not  but  fancy,  that  were  she 
once  mistress  of  the  meaning  of  that  one 
Hne,  it  would  make  the  rest  of  the  letter 
quite  intelligible. — And  then  what  harm 
could  there  be  in  showing  a  stranger  that 

single 
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anglejpassage  ?;  'fhe  reader  would  cerr 
'  tsdnly  be  able  to  gain  but  little  informa* 
Jltion  from  it;  and  arguing  thus,  she  cut  the . 
*  passage  out  .of  the  letter,  and  hastened  to 
'•  request  Father  Hilarius  to  give  her  the  in- 
terpretation. 

•  Father  Hilarius  (whose  activity  was  quite 
Uidefatigable,  when  exerted  to  £ind'()ut 
what  could  injure  hb  enemies,  among 
whom  he  numbered  the  innocent  Ida)  al« 
ready  suspected  the  secret  correspondence 
-between  his  pupil  and  Elizabeth.  ^The 
subject  of  it,  however,  was  stitt:  unknown 
to  him  ;  but  now  the  whole  was  as  dear 
as  day-light,  fie  read  what  was  shown  to 
him,  guest  the  remainder,  and  maUdbus 
pleasure  sparkled  in  his  eyes.  To'  put  the 
matter  beypnd  a  doubt,  he  pretended, 
that  it  was  impossible  to  understand  the 
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meaning  of  a  passage  so  detached,  and  ck* 
mandcd  a  sight  of  the  whole  epistle.  This^ 
however^  was  refused  him:  upon  which h« 
declared  it  to  be  his  opinion,  that  ^  the 
difQcult  words  in  question  must  be  Greek; 
for  his  part,  he  could  make  neither  head 
nor  tail  of  them.**— 

Ida  went  away  out  of  all  patience! 
However,  as  she  could  not  discover,  that 
her  friend's  situation  had  undergone  any 
material  alteration  since  her  last  letter,  she 
at  length  determined  at  all  events  to  send 
her  the  same  answer:  accordingly  the 
messenger  was  despatched  ^th  a  note 
containing  only—-"  Flight!  instant 
flight/'— 

Ida's  belief,  that  the  bands  of  love  once 
formed  could  never  be  broken  (together 
with  other  romantic  notions,  which  she 

had 
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Ifimbibed  among  the  Helvetian  moun 
^^  respecting  justice  and  injustice^  li- 
ty  of  the  heart,  and  suitability  in  mar- 
je)  must  plead  her  excuse  for  the  rash 
ifce,  which  in  the  simplicity  of- her  na- 
e  she  gave  her  friend ;  advice,  which 
jrwards  operated  to  her  prejudice  so 
Higly,  that  it  nearly  ruined  her  reputa- 
1.  an4  her  whole  happiness  in  life.  Sh^ 
Lns^llqd  Elizabeth  to  tlake  that  step 
ich  (had  ^e  been  herself  the  heroine  of 
adventure)  she  would  herself  undoubt- 
Y  have  taken:  this  was  the  utnaost 
ent  of  her  error  j  this,  and  no  more ! 
Vh^  advice  was  given ;  the  advice  was 
:pwed.  A  few  days  elapsed,  and  she 
ird,  that  the  whole  country  was  in  an 
roar.  The  beautiful  Elizabeth  of  March 
i  eloped  with  Henry  of  Montfort ;  and 

\vct 
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her  brotlicf  Oswald,  assisted  by  the  forces 
of  the  Count  of  Tortcnburg,  had  set  h> 
wai*d  in  pursuit  of  the  fti{|;itivcs. 

Ida  was  delighted,  to  find,  that  her  ad- 
vice had  been  Carried  into  execution  with' 
so  nnich  success :  she  only  feared,  Iqt  the 
lovers  should  l)e  overtaken  by  their  pur- 

f  a 

suers,  among  whom  she  grieved  to  hear 
her  uncle  numbered ;  she  was  still  igno- 
rant, liow  deeply  he  was  interested  in  tMs 
affair,  and  concluded  that  he  was  actuated 
to  take  a  j^art  in  it  by  the  friendship, 
which  had  so  long  subsisted  between  hifti- 
self  and  tlie  old  C'ount  of  March. 

Ilcr  prayers  and  wishes  were  half  ac- 
comi)lishcd,  half  rejected.  The  lovers 
were  overtaken  :  but  Count  Oswald  of 
Mardi  was  fondly  attaclied  to  his  sister  j 
some  well-disposed  persons  kindly  inter- 
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d)  /  Count  Frederick .  voluntarily  re- 
ied  his  pretensions  ;  and  it  was  finally 
ived,  that  the  errors  of  love  should 
Mtfdoned,  and  the  fugitives  united  in  a 
Ik  and  customary  manner.  In  truth, 
one  could  deiiy,  that  Henry  u^as  a 
^  more  suitable  partner  for  the  bloom- 
•  EUsabeth,  than  her  destined  bride- 
tSJiiy  the  age-stricken  Count  of  Torren- 

dawd£  not  long  without  hearing  from 
'friend:  this  letteir,  (the  last  which 
ever  received  from  Elizabeth,)  in- 
»d  her' to  take  a  step,  which  filled  up 
:  measure  of  her  mischances,  and  not 
ly  deprived  her  of  the  favour  of  her  de- 
ved  uncle,  but  totally  ruined  her  in  the 
neral  opinion. 
■***^  Ida!  -dear  Ida  !  authoress  of  all  my    . 
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present  happiness!  How  wise'Wasyout 
advice!  How  perfectly  has  it  fiuccecded ! 
Yet  a  few  days,  and  I  shall  become  the  wife 
of  Henry.  Still  I  shall  feel  my  pleasure 
incomplete,  unless  I  can  thaixk  you  fi)r  it 
with  an  embrace  on  my  bridal-day^.Come 
then,  my  friend  I  come  to  -plage  the'gv* 
land  on  my  brow*,  and  rejoice  in  the  work 
of  your  prudence !  You  will  find  your 
sister  with  me  :  it  was  easy  for  her  toob- 
.  tain  a  dispensation  from  her  Abbess.  I 
rejoice,  that  your  uncle  is  now  in  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  country,  as  in  the  present 
moment  you  would  certainly  have  been 
'  .  - 

•  This  alludes  to  a  cusloui  still  prt'scrvi^d  jd  many 
parts  of  ^icrinuiiy  :  tlie  bride  wears  a  hiyrtlc- 
wreath  during  the  iiuptial-cercinoiiy,  and  it  m  usual 
for  her  on  the  day  after  her  marriage  to  |)re.«;ciit  this 
wreath  to  tiiat  feuiale  friend,  to  whom  she  is  jno>t 
attached. 
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ited  penxussion  tcy  come  to  me.  As  it 
jEiesolve  to  bravq  the  hazard  of  a  fev^ 

ff 

liinis  at  lus return ;  he  wiU soon. forget 
n^spleasure   at    your  witnessing  my 

r  ■ 

j^lSak,  being  totally  ignorant  of  every 
WSg  which  might  seriously  make  him  of- 
flied  with  you,  and  which  (you  may  be 
i|u%d)  shall  never  come  to  his  know- 
^«^*— But  though  concealed  fropi  all 
hers,  the  friendly  part  which  you  have 
ted  in  this  business,  shall  never  be  for^- 
itten  by  the  grateful  heart  of  your  I3i- 
ibeth, 

**  Then  haste  to  me,  my  friend  !  1 
nrn  with  impatience  to  make  my  Henry 
lown  to  you :  he  too  is  impatient  to  see 
e  friend  of  his  Betrothed,  the'  kind  ad-, 
ier,  to  whom  the  Happy-ones  owe  thdr 
{>pin^s*      I  have    resolved,  th*t  this 

VOL.  III.  T  \V\^\iJ^d,- 
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'vmhed-for  introduction  shall  take  place  at 
the  altar,'  before  which  I  am  to  pronounce 
the  nuptial  vow.    I  confess,  this  decision 
is  in  some  degree  dictated  by  selfish  mo* 
tives :  were  Henry  to  see  the  lovely  Ida  of 
Werdenberg,  before  it  is  too  late  for  him  to 
retract  with  honour,  who  knows  but  her 
charms  might  make  him  faithless  to  the  less 
fair  Elizabeth  ? — Ah  1  dearest  Ida,  you  are 
conscious,  that  I  do  but  jest ;  I  know  weD 
the  heart  of  my  friend,  and  the  honour  of 
my  lover !     Forgive  then  the  fantastic  hu- 
mours of  a  girl  already  half  wild  with  her 
happiness,  and  refuse  not  to  make  by  your 
presence  tliat  liappincss  still  greater/'— 

A  great  part  of  this  letter  was  as  little 

understood  by  Ida   as  the  former  one; 

however,  she  took  good  care  not  to  em- 

ploy  the  Chaplain  to  explain  the  nKaning. 

2  She 
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:ecl  not  his  opposmg^  her  ctepiajt-  • 
^fcr  the   Ci^tle  of  Miar-ch,  since  her 

« ■ 

j?;i(thaugh  for  what  reason  \^he  Could 
Imagine)  would  disapprove  of  het  ti- 
ibd  in  the  Count's  absence  she  was 
fy  under  the  direction  of  Father  Hi- 
».,  Ida  therefore  contented  herself 
ti:  understanding  from  the  letter,  that 
Ws&  invited  to  *a  wedding,  at  which 
successful  counsels  which  she  had 
(i  (together  with  other  friendly  ser- 
'Which  she  had  rendered  the  happy" 

would  make  her  an  important  per-- 
1^ ;  at  which  she  should  medt  her : 
'  Constantia,    and    doubtless  tnsEny 

of  her  youthful  friends;  and -where 
iould  exhibit  her  beauty  to  the  best 
itage,  and  should  dress^  dance,  sing, ' 
lugfa,  as  she  had  fr^qu^tly  dofte  oii 

T  2  slmilu 
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similar  occadons  on  the  blooming  lavi 
of  Rutelis.  This  was  enough  for  her  tc 
know,  and  to  determine  her  proceeifings 
On  the  appointed  day  Elizabeth  sent: 
small  body  of  attendants  to  w^t  for  hfl 
friend  in  a  wood  at  no  great  distance  froo 
the  Castle  of  Torrenburg.  Ida  failed  nc 
to  join  them  there  ;  and  without  bidcfin 
adieu  to  Father  Hilarius,  she  very  qmed 
set  forward  for  the  Castle  of  March. 

She  reached  it  in  safety,  and  soon  fooi 
herself  clasped  in  the  arms  of  her  deli^ 
ed  friend.  There  too  she  had  the  hap 
ness  of  once  more  embracing  Constant 
The  two  Sisters  past  the  intervening  til 
between  their  arrival  and  the  weddii 
day  with  Elizabeth  in  her  apartmen 
where  (according  to  the  custom  of  o 
times)  on  such  occasions  no  man  was  p 
1  mitt 
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{jted  to  diow  himself^  iK)t  eres    the 
ftjgroom. 

Che  important  day  arrived.  Eollowed 
tuir  lovely  companions^  herself  the 
iH^.lovdy,  Elizabeth  with  tremUing 
^  %nd  a  fluttering  heart  approached 
^akaf ,  where  Henry  of  Montfbrt  waited 
r  arriyall  Ida  now  stepped,  forward ; 
i  threw  back  her  veil,  and  prepared  to 
ten  the  wreath  of  Innocence  among  the 
Iden  ringlets  of  her  friend :  a  sunilar 
?land  hung  on  her  arm,  with  which  she 
8  afterwards  to  present  the  bridegroom. 
x:upied  entirely  with  the  task  of  deco- 
iag  Elizabeth,  she  had  not  yet  cast  her 
es  on  young  Montfort ;  she  had  not 
(Served, that  he  started  on  beholding  her; 
e-faad  not  heard  the  name  of  "  Rosanna^^ 
hich  escaped  from  his  trembling  lips.  She 

jiow 
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now  turned  to  him  for  the  purpose  of  oflFcr- 
ing  him  the  other  wreath  ;    she  already 
extended  her  hand ;  when  fixing  her  eyes 
on  his  countenance,  she  uttered  a  cry  ex- 
pressive ^t  once  of  the  utmost  surprise 
and  terror,  attempted  but  in  vain  to  pro- 
nounce the  name  of  Erwin  Melthal,  and 
would  have  sank  upon  the  groimd,  had 
not  Constantia  rushed  forward   and  re- 
ceived her  in  her  supporting  arms. 

Constantia  still  wore  the  habit  of  a  Nud; 
the  altar  was  adorned  exactly  in  the  same 
manner,  and  the  blazing  lamps  shed  the 
same  mysterious  light  along  the  fretted 
roofs  and  gloomy  arches,  as  on  that  day 
when  Erwin  and  Rosanna  knelt  at  the 
shrine  of  St.  Engeltruda,  poured  forth 
the  most  solenm  vows  of  eternal  fidelity, 
and  heard  Clonstantia  devote  the  breaker 

of 
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those  vows  to  unceasing  shame  and 
nrow. — ^Erwin  Melthal  (or  rather  Henry 
:  Montfort,  for  alas  !  they  formed  but 
le)  had  long  believed  the  lovely  Sisters 
^he  no  more  the  inhabitants  of  earth  : 
ionstantia  on  the  other  hand  was  in  the 
aine  error  respecting  Erwin.  The  sud- 
bn  appearance  of  one,  whom  she  had  long 
ince  numbered  with  the  dead,  imprest 
ipon  her  countenance  something  of  that 
lerious,  that  strangely  awful  expression, 
rhich  struck  him  so  forcibly,  when  she 
mited  his  hand  with  Rosanna's  in  the 
2iapel  of  Engelberg.  He  recollected  her 
irords — ^^  Should  either  of  you  rend 
sunder  the  bonds,  with  which  I  now  unite 
our  fates  for  ever,  that  instant  shall  my 
)nn  (be  Hiving,  or  be  I  dead)  stand  be- 
►re    you  threatening  and  awful,  to  re- 
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proach  you  with  your  crimes/'—These 
recollections,  and  the  unexpected  ap« 
pearance  of  the  Sisters,  at  the  very 
moment  when  he  wa?  on  the  point  of  } 
giving  his  hand  to  another,  made  him 
consider  the  wliole  scene  as  a  supernatural 
vision !  He  believed,  that  the  forms 
which  stood  before  him,  were  creatures 
of  another  world ;  Iiis  brain  was  unable  to 
support  the  shock  ;  the  surrounding  ob- 
jects floated  before  his  eyes,  his  senses 
forsook  hhn,  and  he  sank  witliout  anima-  '  j 
tion  at  the  feet  of  his  astonished  bride. 
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COJJTINUATION  OF 

['HE  SISTERS  WITHOUT  A  NAME" 
Vritten  by  the  Abbot  of  Cloister-'Curwald. 


OH!  noble  Elizabeth!  you  to 
om  these  leaves  are  more  particu^ 
y  addrest,  have  you  had  resolutioa 
^cient  to  read  thus  far?  will 
possess  sufficient  presence  of  xtam^ 
enable   you    to    continue  the  ^ 


rusal  of  this  yriting,  now  that  I  have 
placed  before  you  the  most  important 
and  most  cruel  transactions,  which  have 
occurred  throughout  your  whole  life, 
and  by  which  your  whole  life  has  been 
embittered  ?  and  will  yoii,  when  at  length 
you  reach  the  conclusion  of  my  painful 
narrative,  magnanimously  sacrifice  your 
long-chertshcd  prejudices  ;  and  daring 
to  gaze  steadily  on  the  light  of  truth, 
win  you  learn  to  excuse  and  to  pity,  to 
regret  and  to  forgive  ? 

Before  I  relate  the  transactions,  which 
followed  the  fatal  interview  between 
Ida  and  her  lover  on  your  bridal  day,  I 
must  request  your  patient  attention, 
while  I  relate  those  incidents  of  Henry 
of  Montfort^s  earlier  days,  which  I  • 
befievc  to  be  stiU  unknown  to 
you.    It  is  thus  only^  that  I  can  enaUe 
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t  work  should  be  completed,  and  till 
t  bones  of  Mary  and  Rosanna  Tell 
>r  such  he  still  thought  them)  were 
cnbved  to  the  honourable  burial-place 
Ovided  for  them  by  his  affection. 
nUle  the  tomb  was  erecting,  nothing 
mid  persuade  him  to  quit  the  holy 
lace  even  for  a  day ;  and  the  whole 
eighbourhood  was  lost  in  astonishment^ 
;  the  homage,  which  the  Count  of 
k>]ltfort  thought  it  necessary  to  pay 
I  the  relics  of  Tell*s  daughters. 
Nothing  was  able  to  rouse  him  from 
at  dangerous  melancholy,  to  whkh 
I  abandoned  himself  without  reserve, 
1  the  emperor's  commands  necessitated 
s  attendance.  He  arrived  at  Grans^ 
id  found,  that  while  he  had  been 
ving  up  everything  for  the  indulgence 

of 
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of  unavailing  sorrow,  his  exalted  pro- 
tector had  not  been  equally  unmindful  of 
his  favourite's  worldly  interests.  ITie  old 
Count  of  Montfort  had  been  summoned 
to  the  imperial  court;  where  he  was  made 
so  fully  aware  of  the  hvouxMc  posture 
of  Henry's  affairs,  and  was  so  thoroughly 
convinced,  that  to  deny  the  authenticity 
of  his  claims  would  be  fruitless,  tlut 
his  nephew  no  sooner  made  his  appear- 
ance,  than  he  came  towards  him  with 
open  arms,  and  embraced  him  as  his 
relation  and  his  presumptive  heir.  He 
was  then  preparing  to  offer  some  ex- 
cuse for  past  transactions,  which  in  their 
very  nature  were  totally  inexcuseablc ; 
but  the  young  Count  interrupted  Iiis 
apologies,  freely  forgave  him,  and  in 
presence  of  the  emperor  assured  his 

uncle, 
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Ude,  that  he  might  depend  upon  his 
Miryihghiswrpngs  in  silence  andoblivion* 
Still,  when  the  arrangements  respect- 
ttag  Henry's  succession  to  the  Lordship 
a  Montfort  came  under  consideration, 
Doont  Egbert  earnesdy  insisted,  that 
(wo  or  three  clauses  should  be  intro- 
Ikiced,  in  order  that  the  future  heirs 
rf  his  body  might  not  be  left  entirely 
lesdtsite.    Henry  could  not  conceal  a 
aKi3e,  while  he   acceded   to   this  pro- 
posal, and  the  rest  of  the  company  in- 
iulged  themselves  without  scruple  in  a 
oud  burst  of  laughter ;  for  the  old  man 
vzs  still  unprovided  with  either  wife 
>r  diUdren,  though  there  was  scarcely 
o  be  found  in  all  Germany  a  lady  of 
>eauty,  birth,  and  fortune,  whom  he  had 
lot   honoured  with   the  offer    of  his 
and  and  heart. 

VOL.  IV,  C  OXV 
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On  die  other 'hand^  Hienry,  whose  age 
would  have  suited  much«  better'  with 
such  proposal$^  seemed  Qot  to  besiow 
a  thought  upon,  the  subject :  amidst  tb«( 
throng  of.  li^vely  women  who  gracdd 
the  cpurt,  his  he^jt  remained  cold  as 
the  marble,  which  covered  the  imaging 
ashes  of  his  loved  and.lamettted  RX)wm9» 
But!  the  emperor  was  not  equally  i&- 
difierent,  respecting  his  young.  frie&d'S 
contracting  some  honourable   enffg^ 
ment*^ 

-^"  Montfort,"  said  he,  ^*I  filter 
myself,  that  I  have  omitted  no  meaos 
of  substantiating  your  daimSp  which 
lay  in  my  imperial  power:  but  fraud 
and  avarice  will  frequently  suggest  sudi 
ingenious  expedients  for  eluding  the 
execution  of  justice,  that,  (should  I  die 
before  your  uncle)  you  migbt^  still;  find 
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it  no  easy  task  to  obtain  possession  of 
your  inheritance.  While  therefore  I 
am  still  in  existence  and  able- to  serve 
you,  unite  yourself  by  marriage  with 
some  powerful  family,  whose  connec-  . 
tion  may  support  jour  claims,  when 
death  shall  have  deprived-  you  of  my 
finrour  and  protection.— Tour  enemies 
then  will  not  dare  to  dispute  your  rights. 
Tdl  me,  Henry;  is  the  indifference, 
with  which  you  seem  to  look  on  the 
beauties  of  my  court,  real  or  aflFected  ? 
•—If  your  heart  has  not  as  yet  made  its 
chcHce,  suffer  me  to  mention  to  you 
the  bride  of  my  selection."— 

Henry's  reply  assured  him  with  great 
truUif  that  there  eidsted  not  a  woman, 
who  possest  any  interest  in  his  affec- 
tions. 

•^<«  WeU  then  J**  resume^i  tlie  etRK. 

c  2  '^tot^ 
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peror, "  take  my  advice,  and  offer  your 
hand  to  the  beautiful  Elizabeth  of 
March,  the  jewel   of  all   our  Gernian 

maidens:  in  her  you  will  find  united 

« 

youth,  charms,  spirit,  sense,  piety,  and 
virtue ;  besides  a  thousand  other  «ex- 
cellent  qualities,  wMch  are  seldom  to  be 
met  with  but  in  men.  Her  family  too 
is  sufficiently  powerful  to  secure  you 
against  the  attacks  of  malignity  and 
violence,  to  which  you  will  probably  be 
exposed  after  my  death;  an  event, 
which  increasing  infirmities  make  me 
believe  to  be  at  no  great  distance/'— 

Henry  had  frequently  seen  and  ad- 
mired the  noble  Elizabeth.  In  truth,  it 
was  considered  among  the  young  cour- 
tiers  almost  as  a  total  want  of  taste,  and 
as  a  proof  of  a  cold  insensible  heart,  to 
see  Elizabeth  and  i^d  nothing  warmer 
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than  admiration.     Henry  (who  could 
niake  no  reasonable  objection  to*^  the 
^match  proposed,  and  who  was  unwilling 
to  confess  the  fruitless  passion,  whicti 
devoured  his  heart,  for  one  who  had 
long  since  rested  in  the  grave)  could 
:;Only  assert    the  improbability  of  his 
obtaining  Elizabeth's  hand  in  preference 
to  many  suitors   so   much   more  dis- 
tinguished than  himself;   especially  as 
it  was  reported,  that  her  hand  was 
already  destined  to  the  youthful  Richard 
of  Ulmenhorst,  her  father's  ward  and 
near  relation. 

~"  Tell  not  me,"  interrupted  the 
emperor,  "  of  those  reports,  and  of 
your  own  consciousness  of  your  de- 
merits. Go  to  the  Castle  of  March; 
'  become  acquainted  with  Elizabeth's  vir- 
tues^  as  well  as  with  her  chaims.    \  ^asi' 

C  3  C^tX.?CflV^ 


30 

certain,  that  you  will  love  her;  I  flatter 
myself,  tliat  ihe  too  will  love  yau  ;  and 
what  pleasure  would  it  give  me,  desac 
Henry,  could  I  see  your  hands  united, 
before  I  dose  my  eyes  in  tlus  woild  &r 
ever !" — 

An  interest  so  warm,  and  expressioos 
so  condescending  in  the  mouth  of  a  • 
sovereign,  could  not  but  produce  ihit 
desired  effect.  Montfbrt  obeyed,  and 
visited  the  Castle  of  March.  He  beheld 
Elizabeth;  he  investigated  her  charac- 
ter ;  she  inspired  him  with  esteem,  with 
admiration ......  but  not  with  love- 
yet  it  was  soon  evident . .  (will  the  Coun- 
tess of  Torrenburg  ever  pardon  my  asser* 
tion  ?)  that  Elizabeth  had  not  seen  Heiuy 
with  the  same  indifference.  He  felt,  that 
he  was  preferred ;  he  could  not  but  con- 
fess, that^  lYie  i^Q^<Ske^v^w  of  such'  an 
angel  must  be  ^xi  me^^CvcaaS^Ji^  \k^^^\ 
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and  >though  the  remembrance  of  Ro- 
sanna  rendered  his  heart  incapable  of 
my  warmer  sentinient  than  friendship, 
will  ^ce  that  beloved-oxie  W5ts  tost  ip 
luxD  for  ever,  he  resolved  not  to  let  hi& 
firfly  'throw  away  the  -Wessing,  whin^x 
l^fimid  itself  to  his  acceptance,  fie  4e- 
teraiinfid  to  fulffl  the  ea^per^or'^^  in- 
jmuStiojQis,  and  to  offer  hk  haiKl'jbp  ^l^e 
oaly  mtoman,who  was  \mt^  to  vfiU 
Xda%  place  in  his  heart  Sut  he  hesi-. 
Uted  so  long^  and  took  so  much  ^iiiie 
beferehemade  his  dedaratifon,  that  Jglitza- 
beth's  ^parents  had  already  promised iL<$r 
in  the  most  solemn  and  positive  manner 
to  the  rich  and  powerful  Count  of 
TorreHburg.  In  consequence,  Monti- 
fbrt  was  given  to  understand  (though 
with  every  possible  mark  of  esteem) 
tiist    his  absence  from  tkhe  Gastle.oC 

c4.  lilbxc^ 


March   would   be    acceptable    to   ; 
owner. 

Grieved  and  vexed  at  his  having 
long  delayed  to  explain  himself.  Hen 
departed ;  the  heart  of  Elizabetlt  accoi 
panied  him.  Count  Egbert  had  nev 
seemed  very  anxious  for  his  nephew 
marriage,  nor  had  given  lumself  ai 
trouble,  in  order  to  forward  his  vie 
upon  Elizabeth :  the  fact  was,  that 
spite  of  the  ill  success  of  his  former  n 
trimohial  speculations^he  was  at  that  n 
ment  totally  engrossed  by  a  new  schei 
of  the  same  nature;  and  the  perse 
to  whom  his  views  were  now  direct( 
was  no  other  than.  • . .  the  Lady  Ida 
Werdenberg.  He  was  not  only  t 
chanted  by  her  personal  charms,  but 
also  took  it  into  his  consideration,  tl 
after  the  Co>aia  oi  T^Tt^sfeut^s  dea 
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'Uie  would  possess  very  plausible  claims  ' 
jnpon  the  valuable  domains  of  Carlsheim 
and  Sargans;  claims,  which  (as  the 
]g06sibility  of  his  own  death  was  an 
•idea,  which  never  by  any  accident  was 
sufifered  to  enter  into  his  calculations) 
this  silly  old  man  proposed  to  inforce 
in  thdr  fullest  extent. 

He  had  already  'given  the  Count  of 
Torrenburg  some  hints  of  the  honour^ 
which  he  had  it  in  contemplation  to 
confer  upon  his  family.  The  Count  in 
return  gave  him  to  understand^  that^ 
if  hisL '  niece  had  no  objiection  to  the 
match,  he  should  not  oppose  it :  and  as 
the  old  dotard  thought  himself  irresis- 
tible in  spite  of  former  disappointments 
(which  might  have  taught  him  better) 
he  was  on  the  very  point  of  surprizing  . 
Ida  with  the  agreeable  intelligence,  ths^ 

'    c  J  ^e 
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'  she  had  made  a  conquest  of  his  heait. 
It  was  at  this  juncture,  that .  the  news 
reached  him  of  his  xlestincd  unde's 
being  on  the  brink  of  masriage  *witb 
the  Lady  Elizabeth  of  March. 

Nothing  could  be  more  contrary  to 
his  plans^  than  this  intelligence ;  Count 
Frederick  of  Torrenburg  might  -have 
children,  and  then  there  would  be  an 
end  of  all  his  claims  in  right  of  lus 
bride,  whom  he  loved  not  merely  as 
the  beautiful  Ida  of  Werdenberg,  but 
as  the '  future  co-heiress  of  Carlsheim 
and  Sargans.  Now  then  he  had  nothing 
more  at  heart,  than  to  break  o£f  this 
inconvenient  marriage*  To  accomplish 
this,  no  better  means  suggested  itself, 
than  to  persuade  his  nephew  to  a  re- 
newal of  his  addresses  to  the  intended 
bride ;   and   since   her  hand  was  no 
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*libiiger  to  'be  xibtained  .by  the  ^ordinary 
•nethods  of  sdHcitation,  he  ^fisohred  to 
iisLve  recourse  to  a  little  liimocent  anti- 
ifice,  which   (he  doubted  mot)   would 
'.'fioon    bring    tihe    young    \peQpIe     to 
a  proper  understanding,    j^iiwace,  idiat 
Henry  .was  not  likely  to  enfonos  bis 
suit  with  as   much  ^^gemess  :as  ithe 
oiature  of  the  case  required,  the  unde 
in  his  zeal  for  his  nephew's  advantage^ 
or  rather  for  the  success  of  ihk  own 
interested  views,  resolved  to  teocaniine 
himself   into    the    state  of  ;Elizabeth*s . 
inclinations,  and  to  place  Henry^  attach- 
ment to  her  in  the  jmost  'favourable 
light.    He  found  the  urihappiy  |pil  in 
tears ;  the  day  was  already   fixed,  on 
which  her  handwas  to  be  united  with 
that  of  the  dreaded  'Count  of  Torren- 
burg.    It  was  .no  difficult  task  to  make 

a  6  V« 
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her  confess  her .  dismcBnation  to  \l&^ 
antient  bridegroom^  and  her  preference 
for  the  blooming  Montfort^  on  whom 
her  heart  hkd  long  fixed  its  afTectioo^ 
irrevocably.  •  She  also  listened  without 
any  very  marked  signs  of  repugnance 
to  the  proposal  of  an  elopement.    Her 
heart  and  her  reason  both  assured  her, 
that  to  avoid  the  unicm  which  she  so 
much  detested^  flight  was  the  only  re* 
source  left  her:   her  friend    Ida  had 
advised  her  adopting  it  without  delay ; 
and  now  the  same  proposal  was  made 
to  her  from  a  quarter  the  most  unex* 
pected.  .  Elizabeth  was  at  length  per* 
suade4'  by  the  pressing  entreaties  of 
Count  Egbert  to  summon  to  her  aid 
the  youth,  who  (as  she  was  assured  by 
his  uncle)  burned  *  for  her  with    the 
tnost  ardent  affection,  and  to  whom 
1  \\«c 
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her  union  with  his  rival  would  undoubt- 

F 

edly  give  a  mortal  wound. 

She  wrote  to  Hemy ,  and  declared  her- 
self ready  to  throw  herself  upon  his  pro- 
tectioB.    This  important  step  was  taken 
by  EliKibeth  through  anxiety  and  affec- 
tion,  approved  of  by  Ida  out  of  friend- 
.   ship  and  ignorance  of  the  world,  and 
advised  by  the   old   hypocrite   Count 
Egbert  for  the  sake  of  his  own  private 
interest.     As  to  Henry  himself,  he  was 
perfectly  ignorant  of  all  that  was  going 
forward,  till    he   received  Elizabeth's 
letter  :  but  what  man  with  the  feelings 
of  humanity  alive  in  his  bosom  would 
have  disobeyed  the  voice  of  an  angel 
like  Elizabeth,  pleading  for   aid,  and 
confessing  her  attachment  ?  compassion, 
esteem,  admiration,  and  gratitude,  all 
united  to  produce  a  sentiment  in  his 
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hart  v-hidi,  if  not  lore,  was  at  kut 
very  Eke  it ;  a  sentiinent,  wliidi  doubt* 
leas  would,  soon  have  been  loveitsd^ 
had  not  unfortanateiy  •  •  •  •  Oh !  lady, 
yon  for  whom  I  trace  these  lines,  and 
fi?r  whose  decision  (when  my  task  Js 
done)  I  shall  wait  with  ^ch  anziefcy, 
this  is  a  chasm,  which  I  leave  to  be 
fiHed  up  bv  tou  ! 

ft  »        m 

Eiizibeth     cfisappeared-^— the    lovos 
were  o\-crtaken — the  Count  of  Torren- 
burg,  >^  hen  the  circumstances  were  aB 
made  known  to  him,  resigned  his  pie- 
tensioos  with  a  good  grace.     The  en- 
treaties of  Elizabeth's  brother,  and  some 
little  :^3prehension  lest  her  reputation 
should  suffer  injury  by  this  elopement 
induced  her  parents  to  withdraw  their 
opposition  to   her    union  with  youi^ 
Kluntfoit.    The  maniage-day  arrived: 
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Jda  -flew  to  congratulate  her  friend ; 
and  instead  of  the  enamoured  bride- 
groom knd  the  happy  bride,  she  beheld 
Erwin  Melthal  stretched  pale  and  sense- 
less-at  the  feet  of  the  alarmed  and  asto- 
nished Sllizabeth.  As  -Elizabeth  saw 
Henry's  colour  change,  she  sprang  to- 
wards him,  and  clasped  his  han^.  Has- 
tily he  drew  it  back  with  a  look  ^ 
horror,  sank  on  the  ground,  and  closed 
hisses  as  if  to  eternal  slumber. 

She  now  turned  to  Ida,  who  (supr 
ported  by  her  sister)  appeared  more 
dead  than  living :  she  demanded  the 
meanii^  of  this  extraordinary  scene. 
Terror  and  astonishment  sealed  up  the 
lips  of  Ida ;  and  Constantia  also  was 
slent  through  doubt,  whether  an  expla- 
nation just  then  would  be  adviseable. 

•^*^  A  strange  instance  of  love  at  first 
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sight  1*'  whispered  to  her  next  ne%h- 
bour,  a  virgin  aunt  of  Elizabeth's  aged 
forty-seven. 

— ^^  And  mutual  too,  as  it  seems !" 
replied  the  plump  dowager,  to  whom 
this  audible  whisper  had  been  addrest  ^ 

Ha !  at  those  words  how  high  swdled 
the  proud"  bosom  of  Elizabeth  !  How 
fiery  was  the  glance  like  lightning,  whkh 
she  threw  upon  Ida,  as  she  turned  away! 
How  contemptuous  was  the  look,  with 
which  she  eyed  young,  Montfort,  in 
whom  the  care  of  his  servants  had  just 
produced  some  faint  signs  of  returmng 
animation.  Her  impetuous  spirit  had 
always  rendered  her  too  susceptible  of 
sudden  and  violent  passion,  and  (to 
confess  the  truth)  had  already  betrayed  . 
her  into  the  commission  of  many  a  hasty  ' 
and  ill-judged  action .    Without  waiting 
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fiw  further  explanation  she  rushed  cfat 
:.  of  the  chapel,  whUe  her  eyes  flashed  fire 
; ,  as  she  went.  She  was  foflo\^d  by  all 
/^  those,  who  envied  the  sisters ;  and  who 
f<  were  now  resolved  to  devote  a  day,  long 
l^  destined  to  happiness,  to  the  nourish- 
'  xnent  oi  suspicion  and  resentment ;  and 

who  were  prepared  to  use  their  utmost 
I  arts  to  render  the  wounds  lately  given  to 
■  love  and  friendship  incurable. 

r 

*  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the 
/  stBkte  of  Ida's  mind.  Constantia  (who^ 
though  not  more  able  to  unravel  the 
mystery  of  these  unexpected  occur- 
rence, was  yet  more  collected,  than  her 
rater)  judged  it  prudeiM:  for  them. to 
.  withdraw  as  soon  as  possible  from  the 
curious  gaze  of  the  by-sfanders^.  Ac- 
cordingly, she  conducted  the  bewildered 
Ida  to  her  apartment,  and  then  hastened 
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to  that  of  the  bride,  in  order  that,  she 
might  at  once  offer  explanations  ^and 
receive  them  in  return.  She  had  not 
yet  sufikiently  recovered  from  her  £ixt 
astonishment  to  conceive,  howjstroi^ 
an  impression  to  her  sister's  prejudice  the 
scene,  which  had  just  taken  place,  must 
have  made  uponElizabeth :  miichlfissdid 
she  suppose  it  possible,  that  her  £tmi 
could  act  so  unjustly  as  to  show  reseaot* 
ment  against  herself  for  an  actios,  which 
(even  if  wrong)  had  at  any  rate  besa 
committed  by  another. 

Her  surprise  therefore  was  great, 
when  she  was  refused  admittance  to 
Elizabeth,  with  every  mark  of  harshnesfe 
and  indignation. — She  returned  sorrow- 
ing from  her  fruitless  embassy ;  and  she 
had  scarcely  regained  her  own  apart- 
ment, before  a  Chamberlain  made  his 
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\  ttf^earaxure thejE^to 'inform  the  sisters  in 

f^tbk  name  of  the  Lord  of  the  Castle,  thsCt 

|EL  in  consequence  of  Elizabeth's  sudden 

^  ind^>osition,  and  of  the  late  confusion 

[the  cause  o£  which  was  too  well  known 

p  to  ^em  to  make  any  explanation  on 

^  thdt  head  necessary)  it  would  be  advise- 
J. 

^  abfe  for  them  immediately  to  quit  a 

%  hOiJMtf  in  which  certainly  no  xbiridal  cere* 

I  moftf -would  be  celebrated  at  present* 

'"-'      In  -the  mean  while,  Henry  on  opening 

/  his  ieyes  cast  his  first  glances  eagerly 

.  towaids  the  spot,  where  he  funded,  that 

the-^rits  of  Tell*s  grand-daughters  had 

,  appeared  to  hinj ;    they  were  no  longer 

to  be  seen.    He  was  now  confirmed  in 

his  visionary   notions,    and  implicitly 

believed,  that  he  had  really  seen    an 

apparition.-~He  inquired  for  Elizabeth : 

the  answer  was,  that  «he  had  quitted 
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the  chapel  evidently  in  displeasure;  verjr 
little  reflection  was  necessary  to  make 
him  aware,  that  the  singular  part  which 
hehadjust  been  playing,made  it  necessOf 
for  him  to  hasten  to  his  bride  without 
delay,  and  explain  the  cause  of  lus  mys*  . 
terious  behaviour..  While  approadung 
her  chamber,  he  considered  with  him- 
self, whether  it  would,  or  would  not,  be 
adviseable  to  inform  her  of  the  viaio&t 
which  had  just  appeared  to  him,  and  to 
lay  open  to  her  the  secret  history  of  his 
early  life !  His  deliberations,  however, 
were  quit6  superfluous ;  for  he  was 
denied  admittance  to  Elizabeth  with  no 
less  positiveness  and  contempt,  than  had 
been  shown  on  Constantia's  aj^lica- 
tion. 

He  felt,  that  Elizabeth  had  some  rea- 
son  to  think  VveT?»^\£  voswlted  \  and  in* 
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jnjid  of  repaying  her  scorn  with  scorn, 
iS-lost  no  time  in  justifying  himself  in 
ae  eyes   of  his  ofFertded  mistress. — A 
^ia^onal  interview  was  denied  him ;  the 
ikplailation    therefore    could    only  be 
conveyed  in  writing ;  but  Henry  was 
not  sufficiently  an  adept  in  penmanship 
^to  permit  his  finishing  so  long  an  apo- 
^logy  with  a^  much  expedition,  as  the 
■  nature  of  the  case  made  desirable.     He 
resolved  therefore  to  Employ  a  secretary; 
and  as  upon   inquiry  no  ready  writer 
was  to  be  found  in  the  whole  Castle 
except   the   family  Chaplain  (whom  I 
have  already  mentioned  as  the  secret 
ally   of  Father  Hilarius,   and  as  being 
entirely  in  the  Count  of  Torrenburg^s 
interests)  he    requested  his   assistance. 
He  might  have  chosen  from  among  a 

thousarvd^ 
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thousand,  and  yet  could-  not  bavie  con* 
fided  his  afialrs  to  a  mora  ixnpric^er 
inatrument.    However,  Henry  dictate^ 
and  the  Friar  wrote  as  follows 
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.J. 


Henry  to  Elizabeth* 


jwriB  oflfended,    my  beloved!-^ 
Mif  to  myself  it  scarcely  appeara 
^  tjiiat  when  I  stood  witlx  you 
be  altar,  I  should  have  withdrawn . 
4.  from  yours  \   that  I  should 
iitated.to  pronounce  the  words»  ^ 
i70i;ild  have  made  you  mine  foe 
hat  when  you  looked  upon  me 
.es  of  love,  I  could  have  looked 
'  other  than  on  yo«,— Noj    this 
puld.have  happened  by  natur^ 
\   the  enemies  of  our  love  must 
imployed  infernal  arts  to.  deludt 
ses  and  interrupt  my  happiness  I  ~ 
it  past  this  evening  in  the  Chapel 
ertainly  have  been  produced  i  by 
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magic  i  no  otherwise  can  I  account  for 
it! 

Elizabeth,  my  heart  was  once  ano- 
ther's :  my  heart  would  still  have  been 
another's,  had  not  death  torn  her  from 
me.  But  my  Rosanna  has  long  been 
an  angel  in  Heaven ;  the  truth  which  I 
swore  to  her,  and  which  (while  she  had  . 
life)  I  never  would  have  violated,  could 
not  surely  extend  beyond  the  precincts 
of  the  grave.  Surely  that  *  happy-one, 
to  whom  now  all  things  must  be  known, 
must  also  know,  in  what  degree  I  once 
loved  her^  and  in  what  degree  I  now 
love  plizabeth  :  Surely,  she  cannot  envy 
you;  my  beloved,  the  hand  of  your  poor 
Henry;  surely,  she  would  not  forsake 
her  own  mansions  of  peace  and  bliss,  to 
forbid  our  union  and  destroy  our  hopes 
'of  happine^^  I 
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J  And  yet,  Etizabeth.  •....!     Mark, 
jtey  beloved,  and  conceive  my  astonish- 
jnent,  my  horror ! — And  yet,  EHzabeth, 
%  swear  to  you  most  sdemnly,  that  this 
iJ|9enii]ig  as  you  stood  at  the  altar,  I  saw 
^ddie  form  of  the  long-deceased  Rosanna 
^dl  approach,    and  place  the  myrde 
!JVfetth  upon  your  forehead ;  while  by 
Jber  side  stood  a  second  ai^)arition  in  a 
jrdigbus  habit,  the  exact  resemblance 
§£  JMbury,  Rosanna's  sister,  who  is  buried 
vwith  her  in  the  same  tomb! 
*    But  strange  as  this  circumstance  ap* 
'  pears,  let  it  not  disturb  your  tranquil* 
-lity,  my  Elizabeth,  nor  prevent  an  union^ 
on  which  I  depend  for  all  the  happiness 
of  my  foture  life.      If  the  spirit  of  Ro- 
sanna really  appeared,  she  came  not  to 
destroy  the  tdiss  of  the  man  who  adored 
her,  but  to  give  her  celestial  sanction  i  < 

VOL.  IV.  D  ^  \2WX 
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bu^  for  my  own  part,  I  am  persuaded, 
tliat  this  appearance  was  some  illusion, 
some  contrivance  of  those  who  envy  us, 
some  magical  appearance  produced  by 
monastic  arts  in  the  night  and  secrecy 

of  the  Qoister. 

Bdoved  Elizabeth,  admit  me  to  your 
presence,  and  every  point  shall  be  ex- 
plained most  fully.  At  present  I  must 
break  off,  for  the  person  (whose  pen  I 
employ  to  trace  these  lines)  has  taken 
offence  at  an  expression  which  acciden- 
tally escaped  me,  and  refuses  any  longer 
to  render  me  his  services. 
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In  truth,  Henry's  ecclesiastical  secre- 

-  Cary  was  greatly  disjdeased  at  the  words 

»  **  monastic  arts  :'*  however,  an  apology 

and  some  pieces  of  gold  not  only  brought 

'  fhe  avaricious  Monk  into  good-humcHir 

again,  but  even  induced  him  to  oflTer  to 

be  the  bearer  of  his  letter,  in  case  the 

yomng  Lord  of  Montfbrt  should   still 

tbiiik'proper  to  send  it,  after  hearing 

what  k^  (the  Monk)  had  to  say  upon 

the  subject.  \ 

ijLenry  gave  him  permkidon  t^  sjpeak,  "^ 
and  promised  to  be  attentive. 

■tif 

v;  — ^^'  Ydu  believe  then/*  bega^i  Father**' 
Jacob,  ^^that  the  fqrm,  whose  app^||» 
ance .  so  greatly  surprized  you  ilii^tl)^  { 
Chapel  belonged  to  a  deceased  ]^ectM^? 
.       '  D  2  — Co\act 
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— Count  of  Montfort,  it  was  the  Kving 
Rosanna,  Tell  whom  you  beheld ;  Ro- 
sanna,  who  has  now  exchanged  that 
name  for  the  more  lofty  one  of  Ida  of 
Werdenbcrg — ^You  start  ? — You  believe 
what  1  tell  you  to  be  impossible  ? — ^Nay, 

i 

Count,  with  all  my  heart !  Number 
me  (if  you  like  it)  among  those,  who 
wish  to  impede  you  in  the  gratification 
of  your  new  amours :  it  would  be  ill- 
breeding  in  me  to  force  upon  you  the 
conviction  of  a  truth,  to  which  you 
are.  evidently  so  unwilling  to  give 
credit  !"— 

'.  The  crafty  Friar  rose,  as  if  about  to 
quit  the  apartment.-  It  is  superfluous  to 
say,  that  Henry  (whose  head  was  now 
^assail^  by  astonishment  from  a  new 
'Quarter)  did  not  suffer  him  to  depart — 
^Pather  Jacob  possest  the  whole  of  Ida's 
''^''■*ory ,  except  Vxi  »fax  •»&  x^x^^  \a>BRi 


-^ 
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ilivcntiire  with  Erwin  Melthd :  he  re^ 
|9ied  to  communicate  any  ponion  of  his 
Inowledge,  till  this  hithetto  unsu^ecte4 
lllrcumstan^e  had  been  fully  explained  ta 
||Kim.  This  demand  was  contipUed  with^ 
l»ery  drcumstance  was  confided  to  him; 
Vid  with  astonishing  quickiiess  he  di$r! 
0(1^^  in  this  narrative  the  means  of  at<^ 
tpsiog  ^  object,  whidi  he  and  his^houest 
iffyf^e  keeper  of  Ck)unt  FrederkkV^^Pi^^ 
tfaenc^  had  very  nearly  at  heart^t.  but; 
lyhidh  they  had  found  themselvesf  ;Gomi 
pc^D«d  to  abandon  in  despair.  :  .    « 

r  Montfort   had   fufxi^rhjil^^nd  now. 
t|ie  Monk  exerted  all  hiis- doqu^nce  ta 
qonvince  his  auditor    of  th^t,    whid(\i  • 
Henry's  heart  was  already  most  anxiou% 
to  believe;  namely,  that  his  first *oaths^ 
of  love  ought  to  be  the  most  bindings 
that  it  was  no  less  necessary  to  Vee^Vvs^^, 
iitb  to  Ida  of  Werdenberg  xlvaxv  to  "S^o- 


54 

sanna  Tell ;  and  that  his  giving  that 
hand  to  Elizabeth,  which  he  had  swora 
to  give  to  another,  would  only  serve  to 
form  an  union  unjust,  i»nful,  abommar 
Ue,  and  accursed; 

Henry  was  quite  of  the  Monk's  opi- 
nion, long  before  his  oration  came  to  an 
end.  Of  much  more  consequence  did 
it  now  appear  to  him  to  renew  his  vows 
to  the  long-lost  late-found  Ida,  than  to 
sqppease  the  indignation  of  the  offended 
Elizabeth.  Joy  and  anxiety  afanost 
bereft  him  of  understanding.  The 
Monk  was  commissioned  to  procure  for 
him  an  immediate  interview  with  Ida  y 
and  when  Father  Jacob  returned  to  him 
with  the  information,  that  an  hour  hatf 
already  elapsed,  since  the  Pamsels  of 
Werdenberg  departed  from  the  Casrie, 
j^  forgot  0^  Viaa  vck^vS&ivqj^  to  reyrin 


ss 

lipistress)  so,  completely  alii  ideas  io£ 
Upety,  of  consideration fortbe, feel- 
11^  of  his  bride^  and  of  the  XQi^cQn^ 
jpctions  to  which  he  wa^^in^ng^ia^ 
l^ct  liable,  that  without  farther 
'ation  he  sprang  upon  his  cdurser^ 
pursued  the  way,  which  the  Monk 
|ited  out  to  him  as  that,  by  which  he 
1^  the  most  speedily  overtake  the 
ys^.  In  the  hurry  of  his  enthusiastic 
ktion,  he  forgot  every  thing  dse  J 
left  no  apology  for  the  (^ount  of 
irch ;  no  explanation  for  Elizabeth ; 
6ven  neglected  to  remind  the  Monk 
deliver  his  letter,  or  to  desire  lum  ta 
ar  up  the  mystery  of  his  conduct. 
In  fact,  Father  Jacob  had  other  busi-^ 
SS  upon  his  hands,  than  to  extenuate 
Dntfort's  oflfence  in  the  eyes  of  £liza-^ 
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beth.  Immediately  on  the  ycmtH^s 
departure,  he  lost  no  time  in  transmit- 
ting the  following  letter  to  the  family* 
priest  of  Torrenburg.  . 


i 
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■'*  Father  Jacob  to  Father  Hilariuu 


r^  .  . 


I-.Before  this  letter  can  reach  you^ 
Ittubtless  the  occurrences  of  this  evening 
piK  be  already  known  to  you :  but 
fqsum  from  me  some  drcumstancea^ 
frhich  are  as  yet  a  secret  to  alh  but 
Ii3rself  and  the  principal  actors  m,  them.^ 
— Erwin  Melthal,  that  peasant  yt)uth  oft 
Rrhose  perfections  and  on  whose  attacb* 
sient  you  have  heard  Ida  dwell  with 
mch  enthusiasm,  proves  to  be  no  other 
rhjUi  Henry  of  Montfoift. — Elizabeth  lA 
(till  igQof  ant  of  this  previous  acc^aint* 
moe,  and  must  remain  so:  with  the 
listers  she  is  likely  to  have  no'  immedi- 
ite  intercourse,  and  by  my  management 
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Henry  has  left  the  CasUe  of  March  in 
pursuit  of  Ida ;  though  to  gain  time,  I 
thought  it  prudent  to  give  him  a  false 
direction,  and  he  is  now  upon  the  road 
to  the  half-ruined  Fortress,  which  the 
Count  of  Torrenburg  possesses  in  Tbu- 
ringia. 

Let  your  patron  lose  no  time  in  has- 
tening hither— I  will  take  care,  that  he 
shall  find  the  family  disposed  to  consider 
his  renewed  proposals  as  a  most  honour- 
able and  fortunate  event ;    and  I  doubt 
not,  in  the  first  tumult  of  her  passions^ 
of  disappointed  love,    violated  friend^  , 
ship,  and  raging  jealousy,  Elizabeth  may 
be  easily  persuaded  to  an  union,  which 
will  make  her  mistress  of  that  rival's 
fete,  to  whose  pernicious  beauty  she 
ascribes  the  loss  of  her  own  promised 
^ppmess. 

Be 


^  '      :         3» 


^B6  assured,  it  Mtnffl  be  gr^ady  IxitE  fer 
P^  advantage  and  for  xnine,  that 
PKzabeth  should  become  Count  Fredet-' 
:!s  wife.  He  is  advanced  in  yesurs; 
lis  highly  improbabte,  that  he  should 
children  J  and  a  rich,  bequest  is 
aciy  secured  to  our  convent  in  ibt> 
fillet  of  his  dying  without  legitmiate- 
^sstendants.      On)  the  iother   hand^ 

liN^ld  ^^  remain  unmamed^  th^re  is 
lirery  probabiKty  of  his  zoknos^^i 
lodging  the  Damsels  of  Wer^enberg  as: 
jM&  heiresses ;  a  step,  which  would  ruhL 
l^jiir  hopes  for  ever,  but  whiqh  (yott 
t»Y  ^pend  upon  it)  he  will.  nev§r  bfe 
flpifiered  to  take,  if  the  jealous  and  In* 
leased  Elizabeth  becomes  CountjSSS;o£ 
Xcwrenburg. 

^,  With  regard  to  these  hated  ^^1^, 

« 

whose  intrusion  is  sa  greatly  adVj^g^  tp 


^ 


r  u  4  •,  • 


our  iAterestt^no  meaiaft  must  be  nei^ 
ed  for  eiqpeHiiig  them  .from  their 
guardian's  house  and  fiivaar.  At  U> 
Constantia,  I  look  upon  hcfr  ai  litde 
dangperous,  being  (to  judge  -  fay  every., 
appearance)  entirely  devoted  to  a  idk* 
pons  fife:  it  would  idbercfoie  be 
unnecessary  to  molest  her,  were  not 
her  iate  so  closely  connected  with  her 
sister's,  that  it  is  impossible  to  separate 
the  one  from  the  other.  But  it  is 
against'Ida  that  all  your  skill  must  be 
directed. — ^Doubtless,  Elizabeth's  letten 
are  still  in  h^  possession^-^S^ze  theaif 
rither  by  art  or  violence,  it  matters  not 
which  {  they  must  necessarily  contsmi 
matter  sufficient  to  convince  Cooot 
Frederick,  that  it  was  by  her  ^uhioe, 
that  her  friend  was  persuaded  to  elope 
from  him  with  young  Montfbrtt  -lie. 

1  *r 


■i, 


>V       -  ,    .     -    6i, 


f  - 


Upon  h;»:iirtH6ti^v6rsei-l5f: 

kvs  tqpon  Efifeabetb,  aiidc  thiit  wUf 

cient  to  banish  ker    fttka    his- 

iKit— 4his  will  be  gi'eatly  confirmed 

■f 

^ibe  appearance  of  the  sisters  it  Efiza-^ 
IP^v^^dc&ng,  which  he  cannot  but 
r  as  highly  disrespectful  to*lriin- 
and  his  feelings ;  but  yon  mnist 
tfHS^Y  conceal  from  him,  that  Ida  co^-^ 
fca  in  the  solkilde  bi  Ttkfrefmf^ 
ii^,  and  Coiistantia  buried  in  the 
ii^  of  her  Convent,  were  both  igno- 
il  of  the  rejected  lover's  name  till 
GMr  their  arrival  at  the  Caistle  of 
arch^  The  Count  is  noble-minded; 
ti  he  is  proud,  irascible,  easily  induced 
^believe  the  wors|:  of  those  who  sur- 
Hind  him,  and  'i^Tb^inate  in  retaining 
?e)udices  once  received — ^these  <are  the 
>  parts 
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psMts  of  his  diaracter,  upon  whidi  STi 
must  be  your  care  to  work,  tiUyo 
luvc  kindled  a  flame  against  Ida  in  hi 
bosom,  which  all  her  tears  will  be  unabl 
to  extinguu>h.     On  the  other  hand^  yotsS" 
must  assail  Ida  with  terrors  of  her  uncle's 
indignation,    and  with   threads  of  an 
immediate  union  with  her  superanuated 
admirer.  Count  Egbert :  and  when  you 
hzve  terrified  her  sufficiently  to  preveBt 
her  conduct  from  being  regulated  by 
her  understanding,  assure  her,  that  there 
is  no  way  of  avoiding  Count  Frederick's 
wrath  and   old    Montfort*s  marriage- 
bed,  except  flight  from  the  Casde  of 
Torrenburg. — That  step  once  taken,  Ida 
is  ruined;    Constantia  may   easily  be 

r 

convicted  of  participation  in  her  sister's 
^action&j     the  ungrateful  girls  will  be 

banished 
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iished  from  their  uncle's  favour  irre-' 
ibly,  and  then  the  game  will  be  all 
Lt  own.— Farewell,  and  let  me  hear 
you  with  all  diUgence.^ 


!  * 


^■r-. 
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The  unconscious  subject  of  tliese 
abominable  artifices  was  in  the  mean 
while  journeying  homewards  with  a 
heavy  heart,  doubly  afljicted  by  the 
injustice  of  her  friend,  and  the  supposed 
perfidy  of  her  lover.  She  had  ascer* 
taincd  no  more  before  her  departure 
from  the  Castle  of  March,  than  that  the 
man,  whom  she  had  so  long  believed  to 
be  a  peasant's  son,  was  Count  Henry  of 
Montfort ;  but  it  still  remained  unez- 
plained,  how  Henry  could  have  so  totally 
forgotten  his  former  vows,  and  have 
offered  his  hand  to  another.  The  more 
that  she  reflected,  the  less  reason  did 
there  appear  to  doubt,  that  upon  disco- 
vering his  own  noble  origin   he  had 
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r  toned  all  thoughts  of  an  umoo^ 
the  low-born  daughter  of  WilUsimi 
E|^     In  the  opinion  of  knfe  this*  £ial$ 

C;iipt  to  be  excused;  she  ia  somer. 
ree  obtained  a  forced  tranqulUitjr  bjr 
|K)hriog»  that  his  e^iduct  had  riendcted  ,^ 
pmilotally  unworthy  of  her.;  and  that 
iMLthauld  the  inconstant  Henrf  return 
H^  cfaionsy  k  would  1^  beneath  Ida  ojF 
lljrdlMberg  to  accept  that  luilld,  wiu^ 
ISilMi  in^lently  withdrawn  from  the 
idunble  RgsannaTell. 
^fC!<]^tantia  accompanied  her  sister  for 
IM^  \S^%  of  her  journey,  but  was  s|t 
^igth  unwillingly  compelled  to  separate 
WQVfi  her  and  return '  to  her '  convent^' 
iHended  by  the  vas$?tls;  whom  the^  Ab^ 
t>ess  of  Zurich  had  s«at  for  itr  parotec-^ 
ioo.  Ida  reached  her  guardian V  Castle 
es^itbout  meeting  any  adventure  ^^  \5iV3tt:'5L 


66 

1 

mistake  of  her  attendants  occasioned 
her  to  go  considerably  out  of  her  road, 
and  this  delay  gave  time  for  Father 
Jacob's  letter  to  precede  her  at  the 
Castle  of  Torrenburg,  Father  Hilarios 
lost  no  time  in  searching  for  Elizabeth's 
letters}  he  found  them,  and  found  diem 
also  such,  as  he  wished.  Some,  whidi 
would  have  exculpated  Ida,  and  made 
against  Elizabeth,  he  a)mmitted  to  tfie 
flames,  and  then  lost  no  time  in  coaunQr 
nicating  the  rest  to  his  patron*. 

Count  Frederick  had  returned  home 
on  Elizabeth's  bridal-day,  which  he  in* 
tended  to  pass  with  his  niece  in  silent 
melancholy.  He  had  resolved  to  inquire 
into  her  character  with  more  attention, 
than  he  had  done  hitherto  ;  and  as  ik 
late  disappointment  had  made  him  give 
up  all  thou^V^  o^  ii\'3ctYva.^  fox  \a3Basel6i 
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his  intention  to  declare  that  the 
of  Werdenberg-were  his  ftiture 
jes,  in  case  they  should  prove  td 
^e  1^  gieat  a  distudction, 
his  arrival  he  inquired  for  Idaf 
informed,  that  she  was  gon^lScf 
Iding  of  the  young  Countess 
•ch.— fi[e  started  in  astonishment^ 
ler  Hihrius  shook  his  head  with 
|il!fe.  Frederick  enquired,  how  the 
1^  could  haVe  ventured  to  tak6  a 
^  which  he  could  not  but  look  updh 
I  marked  token  of  disrespect  ?  or  if 
Mieere  ignorant  of  his  having  payed 
'^addresses  to  Elizabeth,  why  had 
^fikther  Hilarius  prevented  her  froni 
xmseiously  offering  him  this  public 
ont  I  the  worthy  Chaplain  shrugged 

shoulders,    aiid    answered   tliat-^  • 
}ood'lstckl  be  was  too  oldm^t^ 
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simple  to  look  after  a  young  wanton 
girl  with  the  devil  (heaven  bless  us !) 
in  her  head.*' — 

— '^  She  slipped  away,''  continued 
he,  ^'  without  saying  a  word  of  her  in- 
tention to  me,  or  to  any  one — and  as  to 

her  ignorance  of  your  adresses • 

Blessed  St.  Barnabas!  she  knew  much 
more  about  them,  than  I  did  myself  1— 
Why,  my  lord,  I  have  just  discoveredi 
that  she  has  long  kept  up  a  seaet 
correspondence  with  the  LadyElizabethj 
and  I  can  bring  you  the  most  imdeniable 
proofs,  that  you  would  at  this  moment 
have  been  happy  in  the  possession  of 
your  bride,  had  it  not  been  for  Ida, 
for  the  self. created  heiress  of  Torren- 
burg;  who  instigated  her  innocent 
friend  to  refuse  your  hand  j  who  fooled 
her  into  an  ima^vtv^rY  ijasslon  for  young 
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►rt ;  and  when  she  had  entangle  - 
)X  Elizabeth  tbo  -closely  •  ih\  this 
wie  to  admit  of  her  retreating  ^th 
bior,  who ;  finaHy  persuaded  her  to 
jjjpl  the  disgraceful  meastif^  of  an 
pOient.— -Yet  to  siy  truth,'  there  ii 
^$  excuse  for  Ida's^  cohditct,  ^ce. 
iD0ukl  not  but  heartily  wish  tb  pr^ 
*k  marriage  so  extremdiy  deti^ 
to  her  own  views  aiki"  intfer^ 

^ederick  heard  every  word  with 
leasing  amazement.  In  a  voice  of 
f:he  dem^anded,  that  the  prd^i  bf 
li:h  the  Monk  had  spoitetti  ShctdSd  be 
taaitly  produceid'.— il^ather '  ^ '  Mhrtus 
iti  gave  Elazabeth's  !et?feris  ihtcv-his 
k1,  accompanying  them  witfr-tiK>*rit 
tections  on  thf  danger  df^  4ted#|^ 

ttken^the  ^rt  of  wtitiiigi  ii-^^^!09i*^ 
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time  reminding  the  Count,  how  >strenu- 
ously  and  how  frequently  he  had  re* 
presented  to  him,  that  in  the  hands  of 
so  forward  a  girl  as  Ida,  there  could 
not  possibly  be  a  more  dangerous  i&* 
strument  than  a  pen ;  and  that  to  leave 
her  to  the  full  as  ignorant  as  he  found 
her,  was  an  object  most  desirable  both 
for  the  Count  and  for  herself. — ^But  his 
remonstrances  had  been  disregarded  i 
Ida  was  taught  to  write  ;  and  now  see 
the  blessed  effects  of  it ! 

Elizabeth's  hand  was  not  to  be  mis- 
taken ;  and  while  the  Count  gazed 
upon  the  writing  so  well  known  to  him, 
the  malicious  Priest  inflamed  his  resent- 
ment still  further  by  relating  yarious 
passages  of  Ida's  early  life,  to  whidi 
he  weU  knew  how.  to  give  that  colour- 
ing, wludv  ^v)^Xi^4\>^\.^v^Uhi6  designs ) 
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^  rdated,  how  during  the  time  that 
was  believed  to  be',TeIl*s    grand- 
ighter^  Ida  had  greatly  shocked  her 
Ipanions  by  her^  free  and  dissolute 
lers;  he  proceeded  to  state,  that  in 
[uence    her  guardians .  had  been 
^fpiUiged  to  separate  her  from  Constantia, 
^^kait  the  one  should  be  perverted  by  the 
\'i»d  example  of  the  other ;  that  regret 
^^:finding  all  his  efibrts  to  reclaim  her 
in  vain,  had  broken  the  heart  of  her 
adopted   Either,  and    sent    him   with 
sorrow   to    his  grave:   that  she   Had 
cauitied  on  an  intrigue  with  a  nun  of 
low  birthy  to  whom  she  was  still  at- 
tached; and  that  in  all  probability  it 
was  her  intention  to  enrich  this^peasant 
with  the   valuable   inheritance,  which 
she  expected   to   derive  from. Count 
Frederick's  bounty.  ,^ :  ■^'3^}i 
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— ''  And  then"  continued  Father 
Hilarius,  casting  a  malicious  side-gbnce 
upon  Ida's  claims;  ^^  and  then  how 
easy  will  it  be  for  the  young  fdlow  to 
vamp  up  some  fine  story  of  an  unex- 
pected discovery,  and  of  a  rebdonship 
to  some  illustrious  family  kmg  con- 
cealed, and  thus  qualify  himself  for 
assuming  openly  the  proud  name  of 
Count  of  Torrenbur^^in  right  of  hiswife, 
her  generous  uncle's  heiress  !"— 

The  Count  bit  his  lip:  yet  after  a 
long  silence  he  answered,  that  Ida's 
parentage  and  claims  admitted  of  no 
doubt ;  and  that  he  wished  most  hearth 
ly,  that  she  were  any  other  person,  in 
order  .  that  in  pronouncing  his  judge- 
ment upon  her  conduct,  she  might  have 
heexi  entided  to  less  consideration  and 
respect* 


■~*^  But  in  ^ite  of  all  her  faults,"  said 
e^  *^  I  cannot  deal  harshly  with  a  per- 
Mi,  who  is  the  daughter  of  my  deceased 
ciend,  and  of  the  woman  whom  I  once 
dored.  Yet  on  the  other  hand,  such 
^kean  artifices,  such  acts  of  interested 
k^seness,  of  such  flagrant,  ingratitude, 
Vght  not  to  escape  without  due  punish- 
aent. — Ida  has  destroyed  the  happiness, 
,hich  I  promised  myself  in  marriage  i 
t  will  be  no  more  tjiaii  a  just  vengeance, 
f  I  destroy  hers  in  return. — Should 
he  faU  to  exculpate  herself,  she  shall 
ither  be  immured  for  life  within  the 
vralls  of  a  Cloister,  or  give  her  hand 
iritbout.  delay  -to    the    old   Count   of 

^ontfort,  from  whom  I  this '  morning 

•      •    •  /■        . 

eceived  proposals  for  her  hand.*'--- 
Wlien  he  pronounced  this  sentence, 

he   Count  was  standing  in  ^rv  o^w 
VOL.  i\\  E  \:>'a\co\\N;  \ 
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balcony :  Ail'the  last  ^9ir6td&  fefl  fhnft 
Cps,hc  saw  Ida  with  her  attendants  ridkig 
slowly  towards  the  Castle.  He  hastily 
drew  back ;  and  feeling,  th&t  he  was  at 
that  time  too  much  incensed  to  giive 
her  cause  an  impartial  hearing,  he 
ordered  Father  Hilarius  to  fill  his  place 
i— the  Friar  exulted  at  this  command : 
he  knew  well  the  generosity  of  his 
patron^s  nature,  and  dreaded  that  irre- 
sistible conviction,  which  ever  accom- 
panies the  pleading  of  injured  inno- 
cence: he  therefore  heard  with  great 
satisfaction,  that  the  cause  was  not  to 
be  tried  by  a  judge,  the  goodness  of 
whose  own  heart  would  naturally  in- 
cline him  to  the  side  of  mercy,  justice, 
and  compassion. 

Ida  had  scarcely  divested  herself  of 
her   bridal  xobes^  v^Vw^\x  ^.  igrooessipil 
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Mfitfed  lief  chamber  eMipMM  ^  (M 
jn«f  «^ffic^rs  of  the  dauhf  s  h6iisdi6ld^ 
ifid  headed  by-  the  refi^iid  FatHef 
Hbrius.  Th^  formal  mattnet  of  thexE^ 
Ihtrance,  and  the  gravity  which  rd^ed 
Bh  every  countenance,  were  alone  "suf- 
fldent.  to  communicate  to  her  mimd 
i&SM  degree  of  confusion  and  alarm.^^ 
H6fW  greatly  were  thefse  emotions  iii* 
creased,  when  the  Chaplain  began  hii 

■ 

dcanunation,  which  was  preceded  bjr  a 
torrible  description  of  her  guardian^i 
itiger,  and  which  consisted  of  question^ 
sb  artfully  worded,  that  taken  by  sur- 
prize and  bewildered  as  she  was,shd 
found  herself  constrained  either  to  rcf- 
turn  no  answers  at  all,  or  such  as  wertf 
Apparently  to  her  disadvantage. — Sen- 
sible of  this  at  length,  she  entreated^ 
that  time   might   be  allowed  l[\et  lot 

s  2  recoUeoNAQitx 


tecoUection :  the  greatest  part  of  her 
auditors  were  well  inclined  to  the  poor 
suppliant^  and  felt  for  her  the  most 
sincere  compassion.  The  Monk  there- 
fore did  not  dare  to  act  towards  her 
with  all  the  harshness,  to  which  his 
heart  prompted  him  ;  the  further  exa* 
mination  of  this  aflfair  was  postponed 
to  three  hours  after  sunrise  of  the  next 
day,  and  Ida  was  left  alone. 

It  was  midnight. — Ida  sat  weeping, 
while  a  variety  of  unpleasant  images 
crouded  before  her  imagination,  and 
retired  the  many  singular  and  painful 
transactions,  of  which  that  day  had  been 
a  witness.  Interesting  as  had  been  the 
events  which  took  place  at  the  Casde  of 
March,  still  her  mind  was  most  occupied 
by  those  more  recent  ones,  which  sur- 
prized her  at  her  return  home. — **  Her 
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Iproom/' — ^'  Herself  dcdukfed  of -ha^iHtig 
broken  off  his  manristge."— '*  Seme  oflfeni 
ces  bid  to  her  charge,  which  were  tx>taUf 
teconiprehensible/*— "  Others ^  of  which 
she  was  conscious,  that  her  unguarded 
iionduct  had  made  her  but  too  liable 
to  be  '  suspected/' — ".  The  Count'd 
Irikdent  resentment/' — **  His  threats*?^ 
-i-«  Expulsion  from  '  the  Castle  of 
Torrenburg/* — ^^  The  only  choice, 
allowed  her,  the  cloister  for  life, 
or  an  union  with  the  decrepit  Count 
Egbert**— —Poor,  poor  Ida  f  low 
wrilt  thou  find  a  clue  to  gmde.thy 
bewildered  steps  aright  through,  such  a 
labyrinth  of  dangers  !  m 

Buried  in  these  melancholy  reflec- 
tions, she  heard  not  the  door  unlocked^ 
by  which  her  apartments  communicated 
with  the  public  gallery. — At  letv^lv'i 
band  gently  removed  the  liatidk.etc)fc^ft^-^ 


ijtii  wlbicb  die  liad  covered  het  6ioe« 
&m  looked  up^  «iid  beheld  Fitbor 
IBlarius. 

•r^  Alas  J  my  dear  child^*^  easd  the 
Frhr,  ^  whtt  ayaSs  your  weeping  ?-— 
Relieve  mBy  yonr  a&irs  are  not  in  flo  ill  a 
state, as  you  may  imagine;  though  I  can* 
not  but  confess,  that  appearances  we 
greatly  agaSmt  you.  Your  secret  coires* 
pondence  with  Elizabeth  has  been  interi- 
cepted :  I  haye  tried  in  vain  to  coDvioce 
your  guardian,  that  you  were  ignonat 
of  his  having  any  concern  in  the  affiur* 
Then  he  looks  on  your  presence  at  the 
marriage,  as  a  personal  and  designed 
afiront.  It  appears  indeed  from  one  of 
her  letters,  that  your  friend  herself  was 
in  great  doubt,  whether  you  would  ac* 
cept  her  invitation*  At  the  very  time 
of  her  giving  it^  she  pointed  out  the 
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iriie4  yoUy  th^t  you  would  incitf 
goir  unde's  anger,  •  • . .  •  And  yet  m 
^fiwpe  of  this  warning,  you  went ! — 
*  to  the  confu^n,  which  yo^r  pre- 
^Dg^  produced  at  the  wadding,  of  th^j: 
m -can  make  out  nothing;  you  either 
0  pot,  or  can  not  explain  the  xnyf* 
kjf  (  one  thing  Only  I  can  collect  from 
tmr  account,  which  is,  that  you  have 
nde  a  number  of  enemies  there,  who 
ffl  spare  no  pains  to  injure  you,  and 
>  prevent  your  innocence  front  being 
ode  dear  to  the  Count.-T-For  that 
cm  are  innocent,  I  have  no  manner  of 
oubt ;  and  I  will  venture  to  assert, 
lat  in  process  of  time.  •  • .  But  time 
ideed.  Heaven  hdp  us  1  that  is  exactly 
rb^t  is  refused  you — ^the  punishment 
F  your  supposed  offences  will  be  \ss^ 

£  4  txi^^\.0« 
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mediate!  the  old  Count  of  Montfort 
arrived  here  not  an  hour  ago ;  and 
your  guardian  is  determined,  that  to- 
tnorrow  shall  decide  the  destiny  of 
your  future  life.  Of  your  guilt  he  is 
thoroughly  persuaded,  and  you  will  be 
compelled  to-morrow  to  give  your  hand 
to  Count  Egbert,  if  he  will  condescend 
to  accept  it ;  or  if  the  old  man  thinks 
that  your  conduct  has  now  made  you 
unworthy  of  such  an  honour,  you  will 
be  immediately  confined  for  li£e  in  the 
Convent  of  the  Grey  Penitents  near 
Count  Frederick's  Thuringian  Castle.^— 

— ^**  And  what  then  must  be  done?** 
cried  fda,  wringing  her  hands  in  fear 
and  agony? — "  How  can  I  escape  so 
dreadful  a  destiny  ?*'-— 

— "  Escape  ?"  repeated  the  Monk* — 
"  Ha !  right  1  right  I  my  dear  child,  it 
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pvs  surely  Heaven,  that  inspired  yoa 
.with  the  thought ! — Yes  !  you  must 
escape ;  you  must  fly  from  the  Castle  of 
Torrenburg  !**— 

^^  — "  Escape  ?  fly  ?*^ — ^repeated  the 
ftcwildered  Ida  j  "  arid  whither  must  I 

**  To  a  retreat/'  rephed  the  Monk, 
**  where  you  may  wait  in  security,  till 
your  uncle's  resentment  is  appeased, 
and  your  innocence  can  be  made  clear 
to  him.— But  you  shall  know  more,  as 
we  go  along*  I  Jknow  a  secret  passage, 
-ty  which  you  may  quit  the  C^tle 
uAobserved.  Follow  me,  for  you  hav# 
not  a  moment  to  lose !— Nay,  come, 
come !  away  !" — 

Thus  saying,  he  caught  the  lamp 
from  the  table  with  one 'hand,  and 
grasping  Ida's  arm  with  the  other,  he 

E  5  dx^^ 
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dre«ir  her  from  the  chamber.^ — ^Bewil' 
dered,  terrified,  she  had  not  pretence 
cfmind  sufficient  to  form  a  resoliuicm ; 
and  her  exhausted  frame  was  unable 
to  resist  the  force,  with  which  he  urged 
iier  forwards,  as  she  followed  him 
through  the  long  galleries,  rather  pas- 
sively submitting,  than  wilfuUy  con* 
senting  to  his  design. 

I  formerly  mentioned,  that  Count 
Frederick  still  resided  on  the  spot, 
which  had  once  been  the  habitation  of 
the  antient  Counts  of  Carlsheim  and 
Sargans.  To  this  he  had  chiefly  been 
induced  by  the  beauty  of  the  situation : 
perhaps  too  his  pride  was  secretly  grati- 
fied by  the  recollection,  that  his  resi- 
dence  was  the  same  with  that,  whence 
his  ancestors  were  accustomed  to  extend 
the    sceptre    of  <onunand    over    the 

v^wQ^uidin^ 
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llp^aiuiding  {Mrovinces,  and  to  fi^  »t 

• 

ifjumce  the  resent^leiit  of  many  a 
P^fl^u^ign  prince,  wjbip  poc^eiBt  much 
iBore  lofty-soundiqg  titles  but  much 
llPP  *  real  power  and  strength. — $til}  the 
|jkx>my9  lu^-ruined  Castle  of  Sfurgans 
ffjf^  by  no  means  a  majo^^on  .suited  to 

the  taste  of  its  modern  jpossessqr*    Ac- 

■  •  •» 

gprdingly  he  had  levelled  to  the  ground 
l|ue  remains  of  a  "wmg  of  this  ^gautic 
pple,  which  had  formerly  been .  destroyed 
by*  fire,  and  had  erected  in  its  f^e  ^ 
It^ely  palace,  at  once  jaoble  in  ^  its  ex- 
tenud  form,  and  conveni^  in  itjg^.  in<* 
terior  accommodations.  This  was  called 
tjbe  Castle  of  Torrenburg;  while  the 
G^irsaken  halls  aud  towe;rs  of  Sargan$ 
were  still  distinguished  by  the  name  of 
the  *^  Donat-Fortress.'*  the  two  build- 
Migs  were  separated  by  courts  of  con- 

£  6  ^<3issn^ 
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siderable  extent ;  the  antient  one  was 
in  a  great  measure  suffered  to  go  to 
ruin,  except  a  few  apartments  wludi 
were  kept  up  for  the  accommodation  d 
domestics,  when  on  solemn  occasions 
the  number  of  guests  was  too  great  to 
be  received  within  the  walls  of  the 
Count^s  own  residence. 

Superstition  had  not  failed    to  ex- 
tend   her  dominion  over   the  Donat- 
Fortre&s. — Traditions  respecting  the  for- 
mer Counts  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans, 
which  had  been   handed   down  from 
iather    to    son,  and  with   which  you, 
Elizabeth,  are  already  well  acquainted, 
furnished  subjects  sufficient  for  a  thou- 
sand wonderful  stories.     In  truth,  the 
prejudice,  in  favour  of  the  opinion  that 
the  ruins  were  haunted,  was  so  preva- 
lent, thai  Tvot  meidy  among  the  Count's 
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BEiestics,  but  even  among  the  inhabi- 
ts of  the  neighbouring  villages  num- 
ii  of  ghost-seers  were  to  be  found, 

0  had  beheld  at  sundry  times  (and 
Hi  their  own  eyes)  .the  spirits  of 
idbert  and  Urania,  of  Donat,  Helen, 

1  other  traditionary  personages,  wan- 
ing among  those  abandoned  halls 
I-  moss-grown  towers;  and  they 
{Bred  either  favourable  or  inauspici- 
V  events  to  the  reigning  possessor, 
ording  as  the  vision  represented  a 
jT  or  a  Monk,  an  innocent  wife  or 
•  haughty  tyrant  husband 

[da's  character  is  naturally  extremely 
lid,  and  she  had  not  escaped  the 
itagion  of  superstitious  terrors.  It 
s  therefore  with  no  slight  emotion, 
t  she  found  her  conductor  taking 
way,  which  led  to  the  ruins. 
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—^Whither are  you  leading  me ?' 
isaid  she  frequendy,  as  she  followed 
him  with  trembling  st^.- — ^  Whither 
are  you  leading  me?''  she  again  de- 
manded almost  with  a  shriek ;  and  as 
she  snatched  her  hand  from  the  Friar^s^ 
her  blood  froze  in  her  veins  alt  per- 
ceiving, that  she  had  now  past  the  last 
of  the  separating  courts,  and  stood 
before  the  massy  walls  and  lofty  round 
tov/ers  of  the  Donat-Fortress,  whose 
colossal  portal  seemed  to  stretch- wide 
its  enormous  jaws^  as  if  for  the  purpose 
of  devouring  her. 

Father  Hilarius  was  now  compelled 
to  stop  for  a  moment,  and  support  his 
fainting  companion.  She  reclined  her 
head  against  his  shoulder;  and -when 
she  had  in  some  degree  recovered  her 
spirits,  she  related  to  him,  that  happen- 
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icxDce  to  be  standmgNW  her  balcony 
didnight,  she  had  seen  with  her  own 
B  the  apparitions  .of  two  Mpoks^ 
IT  put  of  the  very  gate, ,  befiDre 
ich  they  were  at  that  moment  staojd- 
S  -that  they  went  up  to  the  cid  well 
^  corner,  whose  mouth  is  over- 
wn  with  moss  and  we^,  and  there 
f  seemed  to  vanish ;  aiKi  that  upoa 
what  she  had  seen  the  ne;9t 
dng,  the  old  portress  had  related  t^ 
a- terrible  history  of  two  Moivks 
mging  to  the  Abbey  of  Cujrwald, 
;>  were  starved  to  death  in  a  sub- 
aneous  dungeon  by  the  carder  of 
of  the  tyrant-counts  of  Carlsheim ; 
t:  their  bones  were  buried  in  that 
led  well,  in  which  Heaven's  retr>f 
Lon  had  ordained,  that  the  murderer 
kself  should  perish;   and  that  ever 
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ance  that  time,  the  place  had  bfi&L 
haunted  by  the  ghosts  of  the  two  un- 
fortunate Friars. 

Father  Hilarius,  who  frequentljr  node 
use  of  the  deserted  fortress,  when  he  had 
any  secret  business  to  transact^conld  lurve 
easily  removed  the  miraculous  part  of 
the  appearances,  which  Ida  had  seen; 
but  it  did  not  suit  his  plans  to  quiet 
her  anxiety  by  letting  her  into  tbe 
truth.  He  contented  himsdf  with 
psdnting  in  the  strongest  colours  the 
dangers,  which  awairad  her  on  her 
return  to  the  Count's  abode ;  and  with 
reafiinding  her,  that  her  only  chance  of 
avoiding  those  dangers  was  an  instan- 
taneous flight  by  means,  whose  terrors 
were  merely  imaginar)\ 

The  priest,  in.  spite  of  all  his  seeming 

simplicity, 
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itini^dty,  was  by  no  means  defide^iit 

lii-  eloquence.    His  descriptions  were  so 

^lively,  and  his  arguments  came  so  home 

her  feeKngs,  that  Ida  was  soon  con* 

j^rinced,  that  she   could  meet  with  no 

^^ost  more  terrible  or  more  hideous 

?dian  the  old  Count  of  Montfort.    She 

>■ . 

therefore  resolved  to  fottow  her  guide 
Lyithout  further  remonstrance,  and  only 
"requested  that  she  might  shut  her  eyes> 
and  dasp  one  of  his  hands  with  both 
of  hers  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  which 
holy  sign  (she  doubted  not)  would 
«care  all  evil  spirits  away.  To  this  he 
consented,  and  promised  to  inform  her 
when  she  should  be  arrived  in  a  place 
of  safety,  and  might  relieve  herself 
from  this  voluntary  loss  of  sight. 

As  they  proceeded,  the  Monk  lighted 
several  torches  of  yellow  wax,  which. 
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tRwre  fiisteAed  at  interv^  against  tlie 
lides  of  a  long  passage,  opening  into  4 
Iftrge  hsll;  he  took  the  saine  precaiu 
tion,  as  he  ascended  a  lofty  marblf 
itaircase ;  and  as  soon  as  he  entered  ? 
spacious  saloon,  he  lost  no  time  in 
illuminating  twelve  large  chand^rs  of 
brass,  which  were  suspended  firom  the 
ffoof.-— He  now  desired  Ida  to  ope^  he|r 
eyes,  and  look  round  her.  / 

He  could  not  have  pitched  upon  % 
better  method  for  dissipating  Ida's 
fears  of  ghosts  and  goblins.  Darkness 
is  the  mother  of  causeless  terror  ;  with 
the  return  of  light,  courage  and  confi- 
dence return  to  the  trembling  heart 
-The  lamp,  with  which  the  Friar  was 
still  busied  in  lighting  the  last  chandelier^ 
assured  her,  that  there  was  nothing 
supernatural  in  the  light,  by  which  she 
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}ti^id  heirsei£  suirountded }  aa4  Her 
Mnrt  expwde4  with  the  agreeable  im« 
MKBsioo>  produced  upon  her  by  this 
pdd^  and  :Uiie3q)ected  splendour* 
l^filMi  bad  always  pictured,  to  herself 
1^  Qonat-Fortress,  as  the  residence  of 
irbwif  bat^,  ^d  scree<:h-rOwls,  a  gloomy 
l^poa  €)f  djjrty  and  dust,  ^d  fr»g.9iief)t9 
|f  m^thf eaten  furnkure..  How  grejijly 
ibenwas  sb^  surprised  to  finds  thfii 
Siouj^  ^irerything  in  trutjx  wad  ^  faded 
md  antiquated^  yet  nothing  could  b^ 
iMire  ma^ificent  than  the  saloon, 
ifdiich  she  was  then  examining*  It  was 
hung  with  tapestry  richly  wrought  and 
adorned  with  pictures,  on  whose  frames 
gold  and  carving  had  been  lavished 
most  profusely :  and  through  the  open 
door  she  looked  out  upon  the  illumi* 
qated  marble  staircase,  and  down  the 
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long  gallery,  whose  vista  of  lights  pre* 
sentcd  an  object  at  once  noble  and . 
agreeable.  Father  Ifilarius  advised  her 
to  repose  herself  for  a  few  minutes,  and 
conducted  her  to  an  devated  seat  under 
a  canopy,  which  seemed  like  a  throne. 

— ^^  It  was  here,"  said  he  "  that  die 
antient  lords  of  the  ten  jurisdictionswere 
accustomed  to  receive  the  homage  of 
their  vassals,  while  that  anti-cfaaxnber 
was  thronged  with  their  knights  and 
retainers ;  and  it  was  from  yonder  side* 
chambers,  that  crouds  of  the  noblest 
dames  and  damsels  of  the  couatry 
looked  out,  and  admired  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  powerful  Counts  of  Carl- 
sheim  and  Sargans." — 

Ida  would  not  cast  a  single  glance 
towards  the  side-chambers,  where  the 
dames    and    daxcv^s^   ^£  €ormer  days 
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•    - 

I  torches;  and  she  could  not  help 
fating,  lest  she  should  discover  in  them 
liade  inhabitant  of  the  other  world 
Bbde  visible  by  the  light  of  his  own 
fcming  brimstone.  She  therefore  con- 
famed  to  look  towards  the  illuminated 
jlDery,  and  listened  with  pleased  atten- 

• 

kin  :to  Father  Hilarius,  while  he  dwelt 
pen  the  brighter  parts  of  the  family 

■  ^ 

JE^ditions,  and  by  descriptions  of  splen- 
led  feasts  and  stately  tournaments, 
jphtrived  to  beguile  the  trembling  girl 
>f  her  terrors. 

— ^^  But  we  forget  ourselves,"  said 
Jie  Monk  at  length,  suddenly  breaking 
[)ff  his  narration, "  we  must  not  suffer 
(iayJight  to  surprise  us  in  these  un- 
tenanted apartments,  where  we  should 
undoubtedly  be  sought  after,  and  the-iv 

Si 
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if  found  what  would  be  the  coiuequence? 
you  would  be  consigned  to  the  arms  of 
the  decrepit  Egbert,  while  I  should  he 
sent  back  to  my  Convent  with  indig* 
nation  by  your  uncle.  Gome,  lady^ 
come!  follow  nie,  where  peace  and 
security  await  your  arrival/*-^ 

— '^  Lead  on,  good  father  !'*  r8|^ 
Ida;  ^'  be  you  but  my  guide,  and  I 
will  not  hesitate  to  follow/*-^— 

— ^^  Good  !'*  said  Hilariuft ;  and  then 
extinguishing .  some  of  the  lights,  bs 
took  them  from  the  chandeliers^-— 
^*  Then  take  special  care  of  these  tapers } 
they  will  be  necessary  for  us  on  the 
way,  by  which  wc  must  escape.  Now 
then  hasten  onwards,  and  be  alarmed 
at  nothing,  which  you  may  encounter. 
Be  assured,  there  is  no  real  danger."— 

Thus  &?cY\tv^^  l\e  ^ve  her  a  smaD 
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fiket,  *j^ch  'iiftetdy  appeared  W  coft- 

n  Mme  pfovisians,  and  ifi  which  hd 
K*f^  Aposited  the  ftpers.  These  prd- 
Mcdons  fot  a  Icmg  journey  through 
jkntif  wly$  were  by  no  means  calcu- 
Ifexl  t!o  preserve  in  Ida's  mind  that 
tnpdfzry  tranquillity,  tehich  it  had 
^■'lately  recovered.  An  involuntary 
Uddering  seized  her;  and  as  he  lighted 
ar  forwards,  he  assured  het  so  often 
:  his  acting  honestly  by  her,  that  she 
igan  to  suspect,  that  it  must  be  his 
itehtion  to  deceive  her. 
They  at  length  f6ax:hed  the  most 
jftiote  quarter  of  the  Donat -Fortress, 
hich  by  no  means  corresponded  with 
le  magnificence  of  those  apartments,  by 
Wch  she  had  approached  it.  Here  noth- 
ig  was  to  be  seen  but 'winding  staircases, 
arrow />a5S3g"es,  low  roofs,  and  ^ootk^ 
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vaulted  dungeons,  without  end  or  num^ 
bcr,   whose   labyrinth  bewildered  her 
memory,  and   whose    aspect   appalled 
her  imagination.      Mo6t  of  them  bore 
the  strongest  marks  of  the  ravages  of 
timp :  and  now  they  entered  an  immense 
clumber,  wliich  according  to  the  Monk's 
account  had  at  one  period  been  the  bed- 
room of  the   Countess  Urania,  and  of 
many  of  tlic  ladies,  her  successors. — ^A 
Lirgc  vacant  alcove  still  decorated  with 
the  remnants  of  silken  curtains,  appeared 
to  have  once  been  intended  to  contain 
a  bed,  and  confirmed  the  assertion  of 
Father  Ililarius ;     an  assertion,  which 
the  other  ornaments  of  the  room  seemed 
calculated  to  contradict.  Swords,  spears, 
and  coats  of  mail  were  fa^ened  against 
the  walls,  and  gave  the  apartment  more 
the  appearance  of  a  well-furnished  ar- 
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nioury,  than  of  a  lady^s  bed  chambei** 
IStsL  was  on  the  point  of  asking  the 
meaning  of  such  unusual  decorations, 
vMben  her  conductor  removed  a  part  of 
the  worm-eaten  tapestry,  and  opened  a" 
concealed  door,  through  which  she 
descried  a  staircase  descending  to  a  far 
^eater  depth,  than  her  eye  could 
readk 

'/ — ^^  Here  is  our  way,"  said  Hilarius, 
*^  tremble  not,  my  child,  but  follow  me 
without  hesitation, — A  few  hours  will 
piace  you  in  safety." — 

•  Ida  shrunk  back,and  weeping  through 
extreme  terror,  inquired,  whether  this 
was  the  only  means  of  escaping  ?— -Tlie 
Friar,  who  had  already  found  out  the 
qiiids:est  method  of  removing  her  appre- 
hensions, descended  part  of  the  stair- 
case, and  as  he  past,  kindled  some  X-^^jet^' 
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fixed  on  the  ballustrade.  This  experi- 
ment succeeded,  as  it  had  done  before— 
Ida  ventured  down  a  few  steps,  and  the 
Monk  returned  to  assist  her  to  desoeod 
the  remainder ;  when  suddenly  spiiog" 
ing  past  her,  he  rushed  up  the  staircase,  • 
and  passing  through  the  door,  closed  it ' 
after  him  with  a  loud  noise. 

How  the  blood  ran  cold  in  the  poor 
girPs  veins,  when  she  found  herself 
forsaken  by  her  guide;'  how  sh^  has- 
tened after  him,  in  hopes  of  indudng 
him  by  entreaties  to  release  her  from 
this  unexpected  captivity;  how  she 
shuddered  at  being  ablq  to  discover  ijo 
traces  of  the  concealed  door  ;  and  how 
she  at  length  sank  down  upon  the  steps 
^in  agony  and  despair,  when  she  found 
no  answer  returned  to  her  shrieks  for 
J'elief  and  tuetc^  ^  "iJ^.  x^^  \  xw^ftA  not 
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describe  to  Elizabeth :    her  own  good 
^wd  tender  heart  will  make  her  feel  for 
.  the  situation  of  a  young  creature,  by 
aature  the  most  fearful  of  her  sex»  ex« 
posed  to   all    the   horroi^    of   night, 
'  iolitude,  and  silence,  at  the  entrance  of 
a  chain  of  gloomy  caverns,  whose  exist- 
ence till  that  moment  had  been  ^mkno^2i1l 
to  her,  and  with  whose  oudet  she  was 
.  totally  imacquainted. 

Though  she  received  no  answer,  she 
was  certain,  that  her  entreades  for  help 
were  not  unheard  by  the  vnpitying 
Friar.      She  could  plainly  distinguish 

*  " 

his  footsteps,  as  he  hastened  away  from 
the  chamber  ;  and  the  noise  of  closing 
doors  and  of  bolts  shooting  back  into 
their  festenings  left  her  no  room  to  doubt 
her  being  totally  abandoned* 

JF  2  \vV\ 
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^  Ida  washcrsclf  unconscious,  howihuch 
time  elapsed,  Ixjfore  slic  could  summon 
strength  of  mind  sufllcicnt  to  reflect, 
how  it  would  be  most  adviseabic  for 
her  to  conduct  licrsclf  iii  this  perilous 
atuation.  Undoubtedly,  before  she 
could  recover  from  the  shock,  a  consi- 
derable period  inuBt  have  elapsed ;  for 
when  she  at  length  looked  around  her, 
she  perceived,  lliat  the  torclics  were  on 
tlie  point  of  expiring.  'J'he  dread  of 
bcintij  left  in  tr)t'al  darkness  ri^called  her 
to  herself :  she  sprang  fjoin  the  ground, 
and  lost  no  tinu;  in  kiricl!h:g  one  of  the  . 
tapers,  with  which  the  Monk  (who  was 
far  from  wishing  her  destruction)  liad 
providently  supplied  lier  basket. 

— "  lie  does  not  then  desire  my 
death  ?"  said  she,  as  she  saw  the  flame 
rise  brivdit  ^\\d  dwi^iCal^  uud  a  kind  of 
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-doubtful  joy  infused  itself  into  her  ainiost 

/frozen  heart. 

'  This  persuasion  was  confirmed,  when 
^fdntness  compelled  her  to  examine  the 

.  contents  of  her  basket.  Father  Hihrius 
(who  was  no  enemy  to  the.  pleasures  of 
the  table),  had  furnished  it,  as  if  he  had 

-  been  catering  for  himself:  the  provisi- 
ons were  the  most  delicate  of  their  kind, 

•  and  a  small  flask  of  costly  and  cordial 
wine  had  not   been   forgotten.      Now 

-  then  she  began  to  think,  what  could 
have  been  his  object  in  conducting  her 
to  this  gloomy  abode  ?  It  was  evident, 
that  he  had  not  left  her  there  to  perish 
through  hunger :  was  it  possible,  that 
he  had  meant  honestly  by  her,  and  that 
this  was  really  the  best  path,  which  she 
could  take  to  quit  the  Castle  ?  Sud- 
denly, it  struck  her,  that  duim^  \\x^vt 
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midnight  wandering  the  Monk  had  fire- 

quently     mentioned    a    subterraneoos 

passage^  which  conducted    to  a  smaD 

hamlet  inhabited  in  former  limes  by 

holy  Hermits,  and  now  the  abode  of 

simple  villagers  scarcely  less   pure  in 

manners  than  their  predecessors.    He^ 

had  described  this  passage  to  her  ^rith 

such  minuteness,    that  she  could  not 

but  suppose  his  account  to  have  con- 

tained  instructions  forv  the  direction  of 

her  progress  i    she  had  at  the  time  paid 

but  little  attention  to  his  remarks,  not 

conceiving  that  she  was  at  all  interested 

in  the  subject;    but  she  now  carefully 

mustered  up  every  hmt  which  he  had 

let  fall,  and  employed  her  whole  strength 

of  mind  in  recalling  the  instrucdons, 

which  he  had  given  with  such  apparent 

indifFercnee. 
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Ha^g  at  length  traced  tli6  map  of 
.her  road  on  her  imaghxation  suffideatly 
to  make  her  hope,  that  she  should  be 
able  to  fiAd  her  way  through  the  gloomy 
•  labyrinth,  she  ventured  to  begin  her 
journey.  She  carefully  avoided  various 
low-vaulted  passages,  which  presented 
themselves  on  either  side  of  her,  and 
which  Father  Hilarius  had  already 
warned  her  not  to  enter;  as  he  said, 
that "  they  only  led  to  small  dungeons, 
^  in  which  many  victims  of  the  tyrant 
Counts  of  Carlsheim  and  Sarganshad 
breathed  their  last,  and  which  now 
formed  ,the  unwholsome  abode  of , toads, 
snakes,  and  other  loathsome  reptiles. 
Apprehensive  that  her  light  might  fail 
her,  before  she  could  reach  the  outlet  of 
these  caverns,  she  fled  onwards  with  all 
her  speed,  and  hoped  with  ever^  isv^ 
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xncnt,  that  tlie  next  would  show  her  the 
magnificent  tomb,  raised  by  Count  Her- 
man of  Werdenbcrg  in  honour  of  his 
wife  the  lady  Emmclinc,  who  had  been 
'  long  imprisoned  in  this  subterraneous 
»  abode.  The  sight  of  this  monument 
would  assure  her,  that  she  had  not  mis- 
taken the  way ;  and  the  Monk  had  told 
her,  that  she  would  there  find  three 
paths  brandling  out,  of  which  the  mid- 
dle one  would  conduct  her  without  a 
turnincij  to  the  cavern's  mouth. 

But  still  she  hr«stcned  on,  and  still 
one  taper  after  the  otlier  was  consumed, 
and  still  the  tomb  was  not  to  be  descried! 
Slccp,^and  fatigue  from  the  length  of  the 
way,  began  to  operate  upon  her  with  ' 
force  aln.ost  irresistible;  vet  did  she 
not  dare  to  close  her  eyes,  lest  during 
her  slumber  dvcr  Xsjjiei  ^W;x\d  burn  out. 
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.  and  leave  her  in  absolute  darkness  to 
'  wander  through  the  long  chain  of  dun- 
geons and  passages,  till  she  perished. 
■  In.  this  painful  situation  her  only  advan- 
tage  was,  that  her  imaginary  fears  gnu 
dually  subsided.  Custom  and  necessity 
are  frequently  the  parents  of  virtue ; 
and  Ida,  the  timid  superstitious  Ida,  who 
so  lately  could  only  traverse  the  cham- 
bers of  the  Donat-For tress  with  eyes 
closed,  hands  crost,  and  knees  trembling, 
was  now  able  to  tread  firmly,  as  she 
hurried  along,  and  feared,  not  to  gaze 
steadfastly  on  the  surrounding  gloom, 
witK  which  she  was  now  become 
familiar. 

The  poor  wanderer  could  only  judge 
from  thS  consumption  of  her  tapers, 
that  she  must  have  journeyed  for  a  con- 
siderable time^  and  that  the  moxxV!!^  ^ 

w5  xJcL^ 
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the  caverns  coiild  be  at  no  great  distance 
— this  belief  was  confirmed,  wfaendte 
fecceiwed  a  £unt  pale  l^ht  glimmerii^ 
through  the  obscurity  of  a  narrow  pas- 
sage, which  lay  before  her.  The  si^ 
inspired  her  with  renewed  vigour,  ^e 
hastened  towards  the  gleam  :  but  how 
did  her  spirits  £ul  her,  when  after  pro- 
ceeding for  some  minutes  down  the 
passage  she  found,  that  the  light  pro- 
ceeded (not  from  the  day,  as  she  had 
fondly  hoped)  but  from  a  lamp,  whidi 
served  to  illuminate  with  its  blue  raj's 
a  place,  the  sight  6f  which  a  few  days 
sooner  would  have  made  her  swoon 
with  horror,  and  upon  which  even  now 
she  had  but  too  much  reason  to  look 
vrith  apprehension  and  disgust. 

It  was  a  roimd  vaulted  room,  whose 
sides  were  \io\kr«^^  ox^xVsAxi  xiches,  in 
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eadi  of  wHch  a  coffin  was  placed ;  whUi? 
liere  and  there  the  eye  rested  on  a  stat^y 
inarble  monument  adorned  with  caryjed 
work  and  $tatues.-«^ldii  shrieked^  and 
the  taper  fell  from  her  hand.    ^ 

— ^^  Now  then/'  she  exclaimed,  **  I 
am  lost  mdeed  ! .  What  said  the  Monk  ? 
•—Above  all,  avoid  a  narrow  passage, 
which  lies  towards  the  left ;.  it  conducts 
into  the  bur)ing-place  of  a  convent. 
Should  you  stray  thither,  and  be  disco- 
vered by  the  Nuns,  the  object  of  your 
flight  will  be  lost  irrecoverably,  and 
you  will  only  have  exchanged  one  pri- 
son  for  another.  The  Abbess  is  entirely 
devoted  to  your  uncle's  interests,  and 
will  not  hesitate  to  restore  you  to  his 

power. Alas!    alas!'*  she  continued, 

wringing  her  hands,  "  how  plainly  do  I 
now  remember  every  word  of  bis  "WirRr 

F  6  *      Vvvg^^ 
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ing,  though  at  the  time  I  little  thought 
of  how  much  consequence  it  \V3S  to  my 
safetvl — ^Now  remembrance  comes  too 
late  !  I  am  faDen  into  the  toils :  speedy 
flight  indeed  might  perhaps  yet  save  me; 
but  sleep  sits  too  heavy  on  my  eyelids, 
and  my  wearied  limbs  are  unable  to  bear 
me  further, — I  must  yield  to  the  impulse, 
and  repose  for  a  few  moments,  for  I  ain 

fatigued    almost    unto    death! then 

should  no  one  discover  me  during  my 
slumbers,  when  I  awake,  I  can  re-kindle 
'  my  taper  at  yonder  lamp,  and  shall  be 
able  to  pursue  my  pilgrimage  with  re- 
cruited strength  and  courage." — 

She  then  lay  down  upon  the  floor  near 
her  extinguished  taper,  resting  her  head 
against  an  adjacent  tomb;  nor  \^'as  it  long 
before  she  sank  into  a  profound  :>lecp. 
Little  till  ll\ew  dvOi  IcJa.  b^illeve  it  ^)ossi- 
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blej  that  she  could  sleep  among  graven 
and  coffins !    Still  less  was  she  aware, 
■  how  near  she  was  at  that  moment  to 
^  safety  and  protection!     Oh!  how  would 
^  iicr  sorrowing  heart  have  been  light*- 
'  ened,  had  she  known,  that  a  few  hours 
must  necessarily  compel  one  of  her  best 
-  friends  to  enter  her  gloomy '  resting- 
place;  one,  who  at  that  moment  was 
grieving  at  the  relation  of  her  flight 
from  the  Castle  of  Torrenburg,  which 
had  reached  him  vnnder  the  most  scan- 
.   dalous    mis-representations,    and   who 
was  ^  in  the  most   painful  uncertainty 
respecting  her  fate  and  the  means  qf 
saving  and    supporting  her.     Ida  had 
unconsciously  wandered  into  the  ceme- 
tery belonging  to  the  Abbey  of  Gur- 
wald,  which  was  under  the  direction 
of    her  friend  and    guardutv^  Afcto^^ 
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Conrad ! — ^Oh !  how  eagerly  wookl  he 
have  hastened  to  embrace  and  comfort 
the  poor  forlorn-one>  could  some  kiod 
angel  have  whispered  to  him  in  a  dremu 
«— ^'  Ida,  the  unfortunate  ixmch4ajiin4 
*Ida  slumbers  among  the  mouUeriag 
bones  of  the  Abbots  of  C3oister-Cur- 
wald !"— 

Conrad   had  dispatched  messengOB 

on  all  sides  in  pursuit  of  Ida,  as  soon  aB 

he   received   the    news  of   her  flight, 

which  Count  Frederick  transmitted  to 

him  without  delay.     It  seemSj  that  what  , 

Father  Hilarius  dreaded  with  so  mudi 

reason,  had  actually  taken  place  at  the 

Casde  of  Torrenburg.     No  sooner  was 

the  first  burst  of  passion  over,  than  the 

Count's  justice   made  him   resolve  to 

give  his  accused  niece  a  personal  hearing 

•'-the   moimtv^  \vaA  ^^»:t^feVj  dawned, 
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^hi^aDi  he  €K>u^t  her  apartments*  Her 
filTOurite  attendant  was  ordered  to 
S^rize  her  mistress  of  his  approach: 
peat  was  his  astonishment^  when  the 
yaaid  returned  extremely  agitated,  and 
fafoniied  him,  that  Ida  was  no  where 
Id  be  found.  Father  Hilarius  was  imr 
aediately  sent  for ;  and  his  explanation^ 
1^  Ida's  motives  for  flight  of  course 
was  such,  as  served  greatly  to  increase 
lus  patron's  indignation,  and  throw  a 
.still  deeper  shade  upon  the  character 
and  conduct  of  the  fixgitive.  Elizabeth's 
bridegroom  had  disappeared,  inune- 
diately  after  rejecting  her  hand  at  the 
altar;  Ida  was  now  become  eq^ually 
invisible:  it  required  no  gceat  ingenuity 
to  connect  these  two  events  together. 
■Nothing  could, appear  more  probable, 
th^  that  Ida  had  eloped  with  Henry^ . 
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and  that  sbe  was  gone  to  fonn  an  union 
built  upon  the  ruined  happiness  of  her 
best  friends,  and  to  exult  at  having 
duped  those,  whose  good-natured  sim* 
pKcity  had  prevented  them  from  suspect- 
ing  her  designs.— Count  Prederick^s 
generous  heart  was  shocked  beyond 
expression,  when  he  thus  saw  the 
offences  of  his  niece  presented  before 
him  in  such  gigantic  enormity. 

— "  Monstrous!"  he  exclaimed!  "in- 
conceivable! first  she  plunges  a  dagger  in 
the  breast  of  her  benefactor,  by  robbing 
him  (;f  the  woman  whom  he  adored ; 
next  she  stabs  her  dearest  friend  to  the 
Iieart  by  seducing  away  the  bride- 
groom, into  whose  arms  she  had  herself 
delivered  her !  now  then  she  believes, 
tliat  her  infernal  work  is  complete  j  she 
knows  wcU,  Uul  vxll  vl^zza  of  an  union 
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'  between  me  and  Elizabeth  are  prervented 
tfbr  ever ;  she  doubte  not,  that  vexation 
•and  disappointed  love  will  soon  conduct 
jme  to  the  grave ;  and  then  she  means 
-*o  divide  my  rich  ipheritance  with  the 
^partner    of    her    iniquities,  the    false 
'  capricious  perjured  Montfort  !** — 
-  :  Father  Hilarius  now  stepped  forward, 
:a!nd  represented,  to  him,  that  it  only- 
depended  upon    himself    to   ruin    the 
■plans   of   those,  who   had   so   grossly 
-  offended  him ;  and  that  as  to  his  union 
with  Elizabeth,  he  for  his  part  saw  no 
■impoisibility  in  the  case.     The  Count 
eagerly    desired    him    to   explain    his 
•  meaning ;  and  the  obedieiit  Monk  pro- 
ceeded to  prove  with  the  whole  force 
of  his  eloquence,  that  Elizabeth  deserved 
pity  rather   than   blame  for  her  share 
in    these    traiisactions ;,  tlut  ^\\<i  \v^S^ 
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been  seduced  from  her  duty  more  by 
.  Ida's  arts  tlian  by  her  own  mdinadons ; 
and  he  declared  his  perfect  coavicdoo, 
that  if  the  Count  would  now  condesceod 
to  make  the  first  advance  toward  a 
reconciliation,  he  would  find  her  as 
full  of  penitence  for  her  error,  as  grate- 
ful for  his  proffered  affection,  and  as 
eager  to  unite  with  him  in  a  plan  of 
mutual  revenge,  as  even  the  Count 
himself  could  desire.— Nor  did  he  make 
this  last  assertion  rashly.  Father  Jacob 
had  already  apprized  him,  that  eveiy 
thing  at  the  Castle  of  March  was  favour- 
able to  their  views ;  and  he  advised 
miarius  to  send  his  patron  thither 
without  loss  of  time,  in  order  that 
Elizabeth's  resentment  (upon  which  he 
chiefly  grounded  his  hopes*  of  success) 
migKt  notX:^  iS^ovi^^  '^xw^xx^  oc^ 
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■'-  CSount  Frederick  took  the  Friar^s 
itdyice^  which  was  greaitly  strengthened 
1^7  a  supposed  vision  of  the  Piitron 
jBaint  of  Torrenburg^  who  had  conde* 
itoended  in  a  dream  that  very  night  to 
MBure  Fathef  Hilarius,  that  the  eonse- 
fguence  of  a  visit  to  the  Castle  of  March 

jirould  be  an   union  with  the   lovdly 

,      J" 

Elizabeth.  Accordingly  the  Count  lost 
iiD  time  in  setting  out  to  renew  his 
cmoe-rqected  proposals,  habited  as  a 
Imdegroom,  and  attended  by  a  princely 
letinue.  In  the  mean  while  the  worthy 
]iouse-chaplain  did  not  even  allow  him* 
felf  time  enough  to  say  his  paternoster^ 
before  he  dispatched  letters  tg'  the 
Bishop  of  Coira  and  Abbot  Conrad,  in 
which  he  related  the  jfiight  of  their 
ward,  the  Lady  Ida  of  Werdenberg,  in 
all  its  circumstances }  statixvg^  ?!!b»o  \^<t 
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afledged  motives  and  supposed  conse* 
quences  of  tliis  step,  and  above  all  not 
forgetting  to  place  every  circumstance 
in    tlie    light    most    unfavourable   to 
thfc  Heroine  of  the  Tale.  As  they  perused 
these  letters,  the  Abbot  and  the  good 
Bishop   aUernalely  felt  indignation  at 
Ida's  errors,  pity  for  her  misfortunes, 
and  anxiety  for  the   dangers  in  which 
she  had   involved   herself.      Willin^y 
would  tlicy  liave  believed  her  innocent; 
but  appearances  were  too  strong  against 
her,  and  the  Abbot  little  imagined,  that 
the  only  person  caiublc   of  removing 
the  suspicions,  which  he  was  so  anxious 
to  efface,  at  that  very  moment  reposed 
so  near  him. 

In  the  mean  wliilc  Ida  awoke  greatly 
refreshed  by  a  s^und  sleep  of  several 
hours*    SVvc  Te-V\\\CX^i^  VvRx  \a5j^v\and 
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Mimed  her  anxious  journey;  yet  she" 
tbyed  it  for  a  few  moments,  while 
le  endeavoured  to  lead  the  inscriptions 
i  •  the  monuments,  and  ascertain  to  . 
lut  order  the  ^^^^^^  belonged,  whom 
puius  had  described  to  her  in  such 
£ous  and  terrific  colours.  These 
iBBurly  exprest,  that  the  tombs  were 
iBsed  in  honour  of  the  former  Abbots 
|vC3ioister-CurwaId,  in  whose  cemetery 
be  was  standing  at  that  moment :  what 
icssed  information  for  her  agitated 
learti— ^the  door  was  unguarded.— 
L .  marble  staircase  conducted  to  the 
ateriof  of  the  Abbey !— ^But  alas  !  the 
dficriptions  were  composed  in  the  Latin 
mguage. — Ida  vainly  endeavoured  to 
oniprehend  the  meaning;  and  a  few 
aoments  sufficing  to  convince  her,  that 
er  endeavours  must  be  vain,  \.\ve  ^ot 
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wanderer  turned  away  from  the  nei^. 
bourhood  of  her  friend,  and  liafttened 
to  meet  her  ruin. 

With  trembling  limbs  and  an  heart  al- 
most bursting  with  ansiety,  she  pumiad 
her  gloomy  path.  She  continued  to 
proceed  for  a  considerable  time;  and 
her  last  taper  was  almost  expiring,  when 
its  beams  fell  upon  the  object,  whidi 
she  had  wished  to  behold  so  long  and 
so  anxiously.  She  was  now  certain  of 
having  followed  the  right  path,  for  she 
saw  at  a  distance,  the  monument  of  her 
progenitrix,  the  noble  Emmeline  of 
Sargans. 

The  polished  and  shining  surface  of 
the  white  marble  reflected  from  afar 
the  gleam  of  Ida's  taper-^-the  pilgrim 
hastened  towards  it  with  eager  joy, 
not  untetn^^ied  Vf  t^\^<^Q»*^  a.we  an4 
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nrverential  terror.  With  scarce-heard 
Itot-fall,  as  if  she  dreaded  to  disturb  the 
silence  of  a  place  thus  sanctified, 
Ida  ascend  the  steps  leading  to  this 
oriial,  raised  in  honour  of  £uthful 
and  long  suffering. .  it  was  some 
Isiimtes,  before  she  could  resolve  on 

I 

IWrtLluring  near  enough  to  examine 
the  fltatues,  with  which  it  was  adorned. 
Qd'  one  side  stood  a  female  angel  (the 
'to^nterpart  of  the  lovely  EmmeKne) 
vrho  trod  under  her  feet  the  symbols 
of  cruelty  and  voluptuousness,  and  who 
extended  to  a  kneeling  warrior  her  ^ 
right  hand,  on  whose  wrist  was"^  still 
£utened  part  of  the  chain,  which  Ae 
had  broken. — On  the  opposite  side  ap- 
peared the  same  warrior,  who  with  looks 
of  gratitude  held  a  ring  towards  Heaven, 
probably  in  aQusion  to  the  pto^eXAC 
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dream,  which  had  guided  Herman  of 
Wcrdeuberg  to  the  deliverance  of  his 

niislress. 

— "  Spirits  of  my  ancestor^!''  ex- 
claimed Ida,  as  overpowered  by  her 
sensations  she  sank  on  the  loftiest  fitep^ 
and  kist  the  hallowed  marble ;  ^^  sjnrits 
of  Herman  and  Emmeline^  hear  the 
prayer  of  your  forsaken  persecuted 
daughter  !  /  suffer  now,  as  you  once 
bufiercd ; — /  am  innocent,  as  you  were 
then ! — save  mc,  ye  blessed-ones  I  save 
the  heiress  of  your  sorrows !"— • 

Ida  prayed  hmg  and  fervently.— 
"Wlien  she  arose,  she  found  that  her 
Ixst  taper  was  exhausted,  and  liad  loft 
her  in  total  darkness;  tin:!  however 
gave  her  lit  lie  concern.  The  religious 
duties,  in  wJiich  slic  had  just  l>ccn 
engaged,  IivvOl  \\v>\)vc^ii  Vv'kc  Iveart  with 
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N^thusiastic  courage :-  hesil!es^-«l^e'kA@^ 
Wjt&y  that  of  the  tHrfee  way^  branchuig 
Dl^t  of  the  circ^la^  vault  in  which  she 
6his  at  that  moment,  she  had  only  to 
ebuse  the  middle  one,  which  (as^Father 
ISIarius  had  informed  her)  would  c6ni 
iinct  her  straight  to  the  outlet  <lf  the 
hobterraneous  passages.  She  ascertained 
HKily  by  examining  the  walls,  which  6f 
ibe  three  was  the  proper  path  to  take^ 
Und  then  hastened  boldly  forwards  5 
fiw  she  was  now  persuaded,  that  thd 
invisible  spirits  of  her  ancestors  Hovered 
over  her,  and  she  dreaded  no  danger^ 
while  protected  by  those  celestial  guarr 
dians. 

The  Monk  had  told  her  true — the 
way  was  straight  and  unembarrassed 
with  windings :  it  soon  began  to  ascend, 

r  ■ 

and  the  delighted  wanderer  could'  at 


« 

liBflgth  dUcovir  the  £unt  glimmering  ^f 

daylight,  through  the  distant  opening. 

But  abs!  however  g^r  may  be    the 

goal  of  our  wishesi  who  shall  d^e  to 

count  himself  secure  of  reaching  it!--- 

Ida  had  for  some  minutes  heard  a.  dead 

koUow  noise  behind  her,  and  the  illt 

boding  sounds  had  already  occasioned 

her  suillcient  anxiety  to  make  her  double 

her  9pecd,    Still  the  noise  became  more 

audible:    and    now  she  could   plainly 

distinguish  the   steps   of  men,  whose 

arms  clattered,  as  they  past  along.    She 

looked  back,  and  could  perceive  the 

glimmering  of  £um  lights  at  a  distance^ 

She    rushed  forwards   with    increased 

rapidity :   the   sounds,  which    became 

ev^ry  moment  louder,  convinced  her, 

|U)t  only  that  she  was,  pursued^  but  tltat 

her  p^^iiuvft  £uned  upon,  hfiv-— FoniA- 
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.  tiately,  the  opening  was  how  at  hand  f 
she  summoned  up  all  her  strength  and 

y 

,^.   activity  to  reach  it,  sprang  through  it, 

(    and  found  herself  once  xnore  restored 

*  .  . 

to  air  and  liglit. 

.    — "  Praised  be  Heaven,  I  am  safe !" 
she  exclaimed :  when  at  that  moment 

«  ■ 

she  felt  a  cold  hand  seize  her  by  the 
^'    arm. — ^She  shrieked,  and  fell  on  the 

*  earth  senseless* 

F  . 

"  !  It  was  long,  before  her  recollection 
returned.  When  she  again  unclosed 
her  eyes,  she  found  herself  no  longer 
in  the  open  air.     She  was  placed  upon 

■ 

a  kind  of  couch,  in  what  she  supposed 
to  be  a  tent  >  a  group  of  men  of  terrible  . 
and  savage  aspect  surrounded  her ;  and 
seated  oa  a  chest  at  no  great  distance^ 
die  perceived  a  warrior  in  comfdete 
armour,  wiiosie  raised  viaor  showed  ^ 

G  2  covuvVex^axvcft 
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countenance  wild,  'tis  true,  but  still 
noble  and  commanding. 

— ^  At  length  then  we  have  found 
her!''  S2ud  the  warrior  in  a  tone  of 
exultation — ^^  the  lovely  pilgrim  is  in 
our  power,  whom  wc  so  long  sought 
in  vsdn  through  yon  gloomy  vaults  and 
subterraneous  passages.— You  arc  wel- 
come, fair  lady :  Father  Hilarius  gave 
us  notice,  that  wc  might  expect  your 
visit;  and  I  rejoice  to  find,  that  the 
description  which  he  gave  us  of  your 
charms,  was  far  from  exaggerated." — 

— "  Have  mercy  on  my  distress.  Sir 
Kiughtl"  cried  Ida,  who  now  rose 
from  her  seat  with  difficulty,  and  sank 
at  his  feet,  while  she  extended  her  fet- 
tered hands  in  supplication  towards  him. 

■ 

— "  Father  Hilarius  assured  me,"  she 
continued,  ^  that  I  should  find  the  haln* 
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.  tation  of  someholy  Hermits  n^  the 
>  cavern's  mouth :  oh !  if  any  such  haUi-  • 
^tation  really  exists,  in  pity  guide  me 

— ^  Compose  yourself,  lovdy  girl,'^ 
answered  the  stranger.—"  IClarius  has 
not  deceived  you,  neither  has  he  de- 
ceived us. — ^He  promised  us  the  posses- 
sion  of  a  treasure,  and  he  has  kept  his 
word,  though  we  mesui  to  make  a 
better  use  of  it  than  that,  for  which  he 
.consign^  it  over  to  us.  He  proiitniseil 
yw^  that  you  should  find  here  the 
halntation  of  certain  Hermits ;  and  he 

« 

told  you  true,  for  you  are  actually  in 
a  Hermitage  at  this  moment :  •  many 
years  ago  was  this  the  retreat  of  son^ 
fugitive  Monks,  who  were  obliged  to 
sedude  theniselves  from  the  intercourse 
of  mankind;  and  it  still  fotm^  m  ?\^<^ 

G  3  tot 
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{0g  a  btrni  of  daring  and  poseciited 
^trits^  whom  tyranny  and  injnttke 
bave  banished  from  the  world  We 
too  arc  Hermits,  though  not  opojut  tncfa 
h(rfy  ones  as .  those,  whom  you  ex- 
ceed to  meet.  But  what  does  that 
signify?  saintSy  or  sinners,  I  warranty 
you  will  fare  better  in  our  society,  than 
you  would  with  any  company  of  MonkSi 
that  ever  concealed  hypocrigy  under 
sackcloth.— -Take  this  as  a  specimen  of 
the  whole  canting-tribe.  Father  Ifila> 
rius  has  commissioned  us  to  ramove 
you  so  far  from  this  province,  that  yoor 
face  may^  never  be  seen  here  again : 
we  have  engaged  to  convey  you  to  a 
place,  where  beauty  like  yours  is  always 
a  marketable  commodity,  and  sure  of 
fetching  a  heavy  price:  but  you  are 

%ao  £ur«  too  %^^  ^^^  xy^^^  to  he 
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lactilbsd  to  thri-emttractt^ 
iBK  childi  wemeaa:  tado  Yfftbst  &at 
;|rini*  You  fihali  retna3li.with^499  utxA 
ivDur  priestl/  enemy.:  shall  bb  foiled  ia 
ftifi.  treacherous  designs*'''^^  .  .  >l  :  i 
!h>  «-^'^  Eirst  underfttaiddi^'-  ;  iiKtetfruptod 
Ua^  whose  indignation  in  i^pite  q(  grief 
JDd  terror  burst  forth  :lqpMm^hei^^ 
ittds  insolent  dedaratiooL^f  the^ootlany; 
m^fiist  un^rstand,  to  W(&(7tt  ^pu  bpeakt 
f -am  no  ordinary  captiTey  no  low-bom 
^Ithe  fit  associate  for  a  band,  of  rob« 
bersl-^you  see  in  me  the  meoe  of 
Coimt  Frederick  of  Torrenburg^I**-*- 
:  ~-**  Indeed?**  replied  the  outlaw^-^. 
U  are  you  then  ti^eally  Count  Frederick's 
niece  J-^—why,  to  let  you  into  the  whole 
secret;  we  were  told  as  much,  thou^ 
we  did  not  give  the  Monk  iiill  credit, 
and  suspected  tisft  part  of  his  storf  to 

o  4»  \f^ 
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he'aa.inirentkm  ibr  the  pnrpose  d 
obraining  a  better  prices — ^Biit  unce 
you  are  in  truth  the  persoa  whom  he 
xhentioned,  so  much  the  better;  your 
rank  and  expectations  make  your  posses- 
Am  doubly  yakahle.  I  have  no  sort 
of  cAjectiob^ttir  ejEJAange  iny  precarious 
mode  of.  life  for  security  and  opulence^ 
^or  by  laying  aside  the  title  of  ca^ptadn 
of  a  band  of  oudaws  to  daun  that  of 
Count  of  Torrenburg  in  ri^t  of  my 
wife^  its  lovely  heiress.  With  the  as- 
sbtance  of  my  companions  I  will  re- 
instate you  in  your  rights;  the  previous 
possession  of  yoiir  hand  and  person 
will  entitle  me  to  share  your  good 
fortune ;  and  I  shall  be  indebted  to  you 
for  my  restoration  to  my  proper  rank 
in  society,  which  necessity  has  for  some 
'time  past  comij^cned  i&i^  unwillingly  to 
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W^'  Now  then  you  are  apprized  of 
Xf  whole  plan^  which  suggested  its^ 
ft  «oon  as  HSlarius  informed  us  of  your 
iUcy  and  in  which  I  am  fully  confirmed* 
)f  the  powerful  impressicm  produced 
l|icm  my  heart  by  your  beauty."—  -^ 
JRsi  paused :  Ida  only  answered  with 
bit  tears— after  a  few  minutes  past  in- 
^l^pectation  of  her  reply,  the  robber 
kits  resumed  his  discourse. 
'— "  You  are  sileixt?  you  weep?— * 
la !  perhaps  you  are  dflended  that  your 
lands'  are  fettered?— be  comforted; 
hose  white  hands  shaff  instantly,  be  res^ 
ored  to  liberty  f — ^instantly  undo  those 
ondsy  barbarians  that  you  are  I  how 
ould  it  come  into  your  head?,  that  it 
n&  necessary  to  bind  a  poor  defeticeless- 
^I,  whose  escape  is  so  impossible  ? — 
hame  upon  yoiir  flinty  hearts^ 'how 

G  5  cc^xiXdL 
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could  you  bear  to  treat  so  inhunuuily 
$uch  innocence  and  such  charms  l''*^ 

The  other  robbers  now  hurried  to 
remove  the  fetters}  but  their  captam 
drove  them  away  with  cttne%  and 
declared,  that  from  that  momeat  no 
one  except  himself  should  dare  to  tb^ 
(HToach  his  lovely  captive  on  psdn  of 
instantaneous  death.^^He  then  kissed 
the  unbound  hands  of  Ida,  led  her 
respectfully  into  another  tent,  and  there 
left  her  alone,  after  entreating  her  to 
compose  her  a^tated  spirits,  and  assur* 
ing  her,  that  she  might  rdy  upon 
meeting  from  him  with  none  but.  the 
most  honourable  treatment. 

Ida,  equally  overcome  with  mental 
and  bodity  fiitigue,  sank  into  a  state  of 
unconsciousness  and  stupor,  which  the 
sentkiels  who  were  appointed  to  guard 
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idtt  mttmee  of  her  tent  (and  wha 
fibm  time  to  time  looked  in  upcmtheir 
ebtat^)  interjnreted  to  be  a  tnmqtdl' 
afoep,  and  failed  noju  to  .bddg  tldr 
ittfeome  intelligenei  to  ^iidt  caijfisSxL^^' 
Ut  received  it  whh  the  Ughsitpa^ 
ficdon,  hailed  thift  refrediing  slumber 
a*  the  first  step  towards  the  restoratioil' 

» 

d  CranquiUity,  doubted  not  that  he 
itkould  find  Ida  more  composed  atid 
niigDed  to  her  fate  on  hi^  evemng  . 
^riflity  and  found    her   ahtiost  frantic 
tlufough  despair. 

The  peremptory^  m^mner  in  which 
Ida  rejected  his  adr^sses,  and  the  little 
progress  which  he  mode  m  reconciling 
her  to  her  present^  situation,  grieved 
the  robber-chief  to  the  very  hearty  but 
did  not  exdte  his  indignation.  He 
conthiued  to  treat  her  with  the  utmost  . 

G  6  x^^^cX 
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respect  and  attention.  Nothiag .  w«s 
denied  her  except  liberty  i  and  Randdf 
(for'tlat  was  the  name,  of  the  enanunMTr 
ed  oudaw)  carried  his  poiitmess  and 
deference  so  hXf  that  he  never .  even 
presumed  to  enter  her  tent  without 
having  previously  obtained  her  pe(« 
mision*  .  if , 

Ida^  whose  presence  of  mind  gra^i^ 
ally  returned,  and  who  became  collected 
enough  to  reflect  on  the  best  means  of 
conducting  herself  in  such  difficult  cir* 
cumstances,  could  not  but  feel,,  that 
such  attention  on  the  part  of  Randdf 
required  some  return  on  hers.  She 
was  totally  in  his  power  i  it  was  unwise 
to  exasperate  him ;  and  she  therefore 
judged  it  prudent  to  allow  him  permis- 
non  to  pay  her  a  daily  visit  of  an  hour, 
since  she  feared  with  reason,  that  with- 
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'  out  this  voluntary  concession  hie  might 
be.  induced  to  allow  chin&elf  greater 

.    liberties  without  asking  her  leave. 

.  ^' .,  May.,  I,   lady/*,  said    he    one 

'-  ipprning>  aft^r^  she  had  past  some  .days 
vfL  bi^  ;ppwer ;  -  '^  may .  I  request  permis«> 
sion;.to  present  to    you  oile    of  my. 

,  ^giiendsy.who  holds  in  this  society  the 
next  place  to  mysdf? — he  is'anoble-^; 
1119119  whom  misfDTtunes  have  compelled 

.  like  me  to  adopt  a  mode  of  Ufe,  which 
we 'both  look  upon  with  abhorrence, 
and  which  with  the  first  t>pportuiuty 
we  are jdetermined  to  exchange  for  one 
more  honourable/' — 

Ida  was  sufficiently  aware,  that  the 
cpportunityt  to  which  he  alluded,  was 
th^  possession  of.  her  hand,  by  which 
he  hoped  to  give  himself  a  claim  to 
the  Count  of  Torrenburg's  rich  inherit 
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tanoe.  He  fraqoently  in  conrafntion 
duwr  out  hints  of  this  nature^  but 
which  she  judged  it  moiC  wise  to  IsC 
past  without  '  observation.  She  now 
onfy  answered  that  part  of  Us  i|peedi» 
iddck  regarded  the  introduction  othk 
friend,  and  to  which  (as  she  feared  to 
irritate  her  jailor  by  arelusaO  ^he  fpm 
Ml  unwiUing  consent* 

On  his  next  visit  ho  was  acGOfli* 
panied  by  a  man,  whose  countenance 
was  much  more  wild  and  his  manners 
much  les8  prepossessing,  than  those  of 
Randolf.  llie  latter  presented  tlie  new 
visitor  by  the  name  of  Sir  Gero  of 
Althcinu 

The  captive  soon  under&tood  froUl 
the  conversation,  which  past  between 
the  associates,  that  the  antipathy,  which 
Gero's  first  appearance  had  excited  hi 
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k^  boMin>  had  no^  been  txditd  with*  ' 
out  good  grounds/  He  posaqst  ;40t  ih^ 
flHUallest  share  of  that  delicacy  and 
igeipdctful  attention,  by  which  her  lovor 
VAs  charaOerisKed.  He  permitted  hitK* 
sdf  to  make  the  most  licentioitf  aiid 
OfCetisive  observadans  xq^h .  the  ^tra- 
ordinary  charma  of  her  person^  md 
IHJyd  hu.  originskl  disgust  to  abhorrtooe 
Ipjp  Uaming  Randolf  for  having  sufiered 
]|i$  passion  to  remain  so  long  uogfati- 
fi^t  assuring  him  at  the  same  time» 
that  he  would  have  deak  far  diflS^rently 
with  his  own  lovely  mistress^  had  not 
her  rdigious  habit  terrified  Inm  from 
lasing  force,  and  thereby  drawing  doM^ 
the  vengeance  of  dSended  Heaven*—- 
For  it  seems,  this  wretch,  though  he 
trafnj^ed  upon  all  laws  human  and 
divine,  was  still  a  slave  to  the'gprossest 
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superstisioD,  and  trembled  at  the  r&ff 
sight  of  a  vol  or  a  rosary. 

— ^*  She  has  now  been  some  days  in 
your  possession/'  observed  Randoif; 
^^  have  you  Qiade  any  progress  with  the 
feirNunr— 

•*  Not- 1  !*'  replied  Gero ;  ^^  she  is  a 
miracle  of  beauty^  its  true,  but  her 
obstinacy  equals  her  charms;  Since  the 
day  that  I  captured  her  on  the  road  to 
Zurich^  I  have  been  able  to  obtain 
nothingfrom  her  but  tears  and  entreaties 
for  her  liberty :  and  as  to  proceeding 
to  violence,  I  am  too  much  afraid  of 
the  resentment  of  holy  mother  church, 
or  I  should  put  an  end  to  her  resistance 
before  to-morrow  morning." — 

During  this  conversation  Ida  remained 
silent,  and  abandoned  herself  to  the 
mdanchoVy   i^^<^c\!v^ti^  ^-Yudted  by  the 
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;  increased  consciousness  of  the  execrable 
•j.i^dety,  of  which  she  was  so  unfortu- 
V  iuitdy  become  a  member.  But  nohf 
!^;  vAnn  she  found  that  she  had  a  comr 
'   l^mion  in  misfortune,  ahd  that  a  person. 

'i 

^'  a£  her  own  sex  (a  virtuous  and  perse- 

f  jBtttied  Nun)  was  so  near  her,  a  senti- 

>^  flient  of  secret  satisfaction    and  hope 

;  lAfused  itself  into  her  bosom* 

.../*>-T*"  Oh!  SirKiiight,"  she  exdaimed, 

:  -addressing  herself  to  Randcdf,  ^  how 

Jiappy  would  you  makeme, could  you  but 

'procure  fbrmie  thecompanyof  Sir  Gero's 

xaptive  !  it  is  disgraceful,  it  is* dreadful, 

ibr  ^a  young  maiden  to  be   alone  in  a 

4K)dety  entirely  composed  of  men  and 

strangers ;  and  I  feel,  that  the  presence 

of  a  person  of  my  own  sex  would  be 

to  me  a  source  of  the  greatest  coiisola- 

ition !  it  would  conduce  beyond  2AL  %\s»^ 
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to  make  me  endure  my  confinement 
with  resignation!  oh!  good  Sir  Randoi^ 
{ikad   for  me  with  your  friend^  and. 
persuade  him  to  allow  me  this  uiCfr 
pected  pleasure !''«»  « 

The  smile^  with  which  she  aocoau 
panied  this  request  ('twas  the  fifst 
which  played  upon  her  fips»  since  die 
became  a  captive)  was  irresistible.  M 
she  pronoimoed  the  last  word^  dieex- 
tended  her  hand  towards  him,  and  he 
kissed  it  with  rapture.  A  wish,  ««. 
prest  in  a  manner  so  fudnating  and  so 
unlooked  for,  was  a  law  to  the  enanunu^ 
ed  robber  y  and  addressing  himself  inw 
mediately  to  his  companion,  he  e&- 
forced  her  request  with  so  much  energy, 
that  Gero  though  with  a  sorry  grace 
found  himself  compelled  to  grant  it. 
^^  llow  iViQxi"  md  iLasidol£^  as  ht 
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life  the  tent  with  Gero,"  now  then 
piofa  can  judge  for  yourself,  which  of 
ftmr  modes  of  treating  our  c^ptires  is 
Hie  nK>st  Kkdijr  to  succeed  at  the  long 
ffUit*  When  did  your  Nun  ever  speak 
to  you  with  such  gentleness,  or  fvrouf 
you  with  so  sweet  a  smile?  when  did 
;liie  ever  es:tend  her  hand  towards  yoo 
li  htr  own  accord,  and  sufier  you 
to  press  your  lips  upon  it?  credit  me# 
jGkso  I  send  her  to  my  mistress^  and  I 
vUl  bet  my  head  upon  it,  that  before 
long  half  her  bbstinacy  and  aversion 
will  have  disappeared.  You  see,  how 
cdnplaisant  I  have  made  the  ladyjda; 
imd  it  only  requires  a  little  kindness 
and  flattery  well  applied  to  make-  our 
religious  ladies,  just  as  tame  and  as 
obliging  as  their  sisters  of  the  wicked 
worki."-r-. 
la  the  course  of  the  da.^  "^^w^^ 
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returned  to  inform  Ida,  that  she  must 
not  expect  the  visit  of  the  captive  Nun 
till  after  mid  ight. 

— **  My  friend/*  said  he,  •*  is  oUq^ 
to  keep  it  a  profound  secret  from  the 
greatest  part  of  our  companions,  diat 
such  a  prisoner  is  in  his  possession. 
That  he  has  a  mistress,  indeed,  they  are 
aware ;  but  it  would  make  a  terrible 
uproar  in  our  community,  were  it 
known  that  Gero  had  carried  off  a  Nun; 
and  many  among  our  associates  ;  who 
would  think  nothing  of  half  a  dozen 
murders,  would  expect  the  rocks  to 
fall  and  crush  us  the  very  next  moment, 
for  daring  to  lay  sacrilegious  hands 
upon  a  damsel  dedicated  to  Heaven. 
To  be  sure,  we  violated  no  sanctuary 
to  get  at  her,  for  we  found  her  trotting 
along  the  K\^  lO'aA^^VL^^xv  %Va  oiuj^t  to 
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ili?e  been  quiet  within  the  walls  of  her 
SJjpiiavent:  but  still  the  very  sight  of 
^^veil  has  such  influence  over  the 
JBmmon  rabble,  that  Gero  does  not 
pnk  it  prudent  to  bring  her  to  your 
Ipnt  except  under  the  protecting  shadow 
if  night.  He  also  implores  you  by  me 
||^/  ireward  him  for  this  compliance  with 

m 

Iplur  wishes,  by  persuading  her  to  lend 
I  more  favourable  ear  to  his  passion: 
ie  is  also  desirous  of  learning  her  name, 
irhich  hitherto  she  has  obstinately  con- 
cealed ;  and  above  all  he  is  anxious, 
fhat  she  should  lay  aside  her  religious 
kaibit,  which  hourly  exposes  him  to 
danger  from  his  superstitious  associates* 
[  know,  what  you  are  going  to  observe  : 
fOVL  believe,  that  it  is  v  othing  but  respect 
for  this  habit,  which  preserves  -  her 
Erotn  Gero's  violence:- but' I  sweas^^ 


..  f*.-..  d 
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you  by  everything  that  is  raott  sacred 
and  solemn,  that  neither  she  nor  your- 
self have  anything  to  fear  from  the 
men  Jnrho  adore  yoiL  Our  intendoos 
towards  you  are  the  most  hcmounibk : 
we  have  great  designs  in  hand,  whose 
mature  I  am  not  as  yet  permitted  to 
disclose  to  you ;  but  be  assured,  that 
should  they  succeed,  the  Countess  of 
Werdenberg  and  the  fair  Nun  will  have 
reason  to  bless  the  day  when  they  feH 
into  our  hands,  and  thus  escaped  the 
being  immured  for  life  within  the 
gloomy  walls  of  a  Convent ;  a  fate, 
from  which  she  has  been  rescued,  and 
to  which  you  were  doomed.'* — 

The  prudent  Ida,  ('who  saw  that 
&vours,  which  had  cost  her  so  little^ 
were  so  well  rewarded  by  her  g;ratefiii 
adniixet^  xoc!k.  ^y:A  c&xe  not  to  mur 


14S  \  • 

traiiict  the  robber.  She  answered  him 
fay  a  thousand  thanks  for  his  intercession 
vrith  Gero,  and  for  his  assurances  of 
regard  for  her  welfare ;  and  she  then 
disiniss^  him  with  a  smile  so  gracious 
syad  so  sweet,  as  riveted  his  chains  for 
ever.  When  beauty,  and  sense  are 
iiaited  in  the  same  woman,  alas!  what 
puppets  in  her  hands  are  the  mighty 
lords  of  the  creation  ! 

Midnight  arrived— the  hearts  of  both 
the  captives  throbbed  with  impatience 
fear  the  moment  of  meeting,  though 
they  knew  not,  >yhat  made  them  so 
impatient.  Never  seemed  time  to  move 
SQ  slowly  with  Ida,  as  while  she  waited 
for  the  stranger's  arrival ;  and  on  her 
aide  the  k)vely  Nun  quite  trembled 
with  joy,  while  she  followed  her  cour 
ductors  ta  the  tent,  in  which  (so  Gero. 
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had  informed  her,)  she  should  find  a 
Gonipanion  in  captivity,  whose  heart 
was  prepared  to  sympathize  in  her 
misfortunes — ^thc  robbers  conducted  her 
to  the  door  of  the  tent ;  but  thinking 
it  would  be  most  agreeable  to  the  ladies, 
that  their  first  interview  should  pass 
without  intruders,  they  suffered  her  to 
enter  alone. 

It  was  well  for  both  the  captives, 
that  this  meeting  took  place  without 
witnesses.— Ida  was  sitting  in  a  melan- 
choly posture,  when  she  heard  an  ap- 
proaching footstep. — She  started  up, 
and  beheld  by  the  pale  gleams  of  her 
lamp  a  tall  light  figure,  whose  face  was 
covered  with  a  thick  veil,  advancing 
from  the  entrance  of  the  tent.  She 
hastened  to  meet  her,  but  uttering  a 
loud  ay,  she  started  back  again.    The 
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^et^Ui^oUs  habit   worn  by  the  stranger 

•  ■  • 

im^B  but  too  well  known  to  Ker. — It 
t4lras  the  long  grey  garment  decorated 
^ginth  a  golden  cross  upon  the  breast,  in 
^hich  she  had  so  often  seen  the  Nuns 
^yg^ding  through  the  cloisters  ofEngel- 
'4)erg ;  and  the  white  veil,  edged  with 
c  black  and  falling  to  the  very  ground, 

-  was  of  that  particular  form  appropriated 

-  to  the  order  of  the  Zurich  Sisters.    The 

*  yeH  was  now  hastily  thrown  back ;  Ida 

•  gaz^d  eagerly  upon  the  Stranger's  fea- 
t  lures,  and  astonishment,  joy,  and  ten- 
"derness  were   carried  to  the    highest 

jritch.   / 

— -"  Constantia  !'V  £ixclaitaed  Ida,~ 
^  Oh !  Heaven!  it  is  my  Constantia !" — 

— <*  Ida!  my  Ida  i**  shrieked  the  Nun, 

and  clasped  her  almost  fainting  sister 

■•"   ■     .  ■  •   . 

to  her  bosom. 
voL.ir.  II  Kxv^ 
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And  now  the  Sisters  wept  for  joy  to 
think,  that  they  were  once  more 
united ;  and  now  they  wept  for  grief 
at  refle^ing,  that  this  union  had  only 
.  made  each  a  partner  in  the  other's  caip- 
tivity.  At  length  having  sufficiently 
collected  their  scattered  thoughts,  they 
made  mutual  enquiries  as  to  the  events, 
which  had  produced  a  meeting  so  un- 
expected. Ida  related  the  long  and 
fearful  tale  of  adventures,  which  had  so 
rapidly  croudcd  upon  her  since  Eliza- 
.  bcth's  wedding :  on  the  other  hand, 
Constantia  briefly  stated,  that  on  her 
way  back  to  her  Convent  at  Zurich,  her 
party  })ad  been  encountered  by  a  band 
of  robbers :  the  Cloister- Vassals,  whom 
the  Abbess  had  sent  to  protect  her, 
were  soon  put  to  flight ;  and  thus  was 
she  brou^lil  livto  the  hands  of  Gero, 
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_  whom  she  h;ul  the  misfortune  to  inspire 
"^with  so  violent  a  passion,  that  he  pur-  ~ 
^^  chased  her  from  his  cx)mpanions  wi<h 
^  )ii$  share  of  the  booty  arising  from  the 
•  whole  produce  of  their  excursion* 
.^  .  The  night  past  away  in  mutual  con- 
.  ^  gratulations  on  this  meeting  so  une:^- 
>  .pected }  and  when  morning  broke^  they 
recollected,   that    their   plans  for,  the 
.  .future  were    still  unarranged.     They 
had  now  only  time  to  settle,  that  as 
tie,  knowledge  of  Ida^s  rank  had  'only 
served  to  make  the  robbers    consider 
her  possession  as    of  double  value,  it 
.  would  be   most    prudent  to    conceal 
Constantia's  real  title ;  and  accordingly 
she  resolved  to  resume  her  former  appel- 
lation of  Mary  Tell,  an  appellation  under  ^ 
which  she  had  past  the    only  happy 
part  of  her  e^dstence. 

H  2  *\R\v«s. 
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When  Randolf  the    next  morning^ 

inquired  of  Ida,  what  she  thought  of  the 

•  « 

fair  Nun,  she  replied,  that  her  society 
was  e^^tremely  pleasing,  and  would  be 
much  more  so,  were  it  not  for  a  certaun 

f  9 

coldness  and  reserve,  which  probably 
would  wear  off  upon  further  acquaint- 
ance. In  a  few  days  she  informed  Gere, 
that  she  had  <li8C0vered  the  name  of  his 
mistress  to  be  Mary  TeH ;  and  thus  did 
Constantia  avoid  the  dangerous  import- 
ance attached  to  the  title  of  a  Countess 
of  Werdenberg.  By  her  sister's  advice, 
she  abated  somewhat  of  the  haughty 
coldness,  with  which  she  had  hitherto: 
represt  the  addresses  of  her  ferocioas 
lover;  though  they  both  judge4  it 
unwise  for.  her  to  comply  with  his 
request,  that  she  should  lay^  ayici^  her 
reti^ous  habit.    This  had  hitlierto  lien 
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c .  'the  means  of  protecting  her  .  against 

;,-inore  violent  means  of  enforcing  his 

;^  passion;  and  they  were  of  opinion,  that 

^  too  many  restraints  could  not  well  be  im- 

^  posed  upon  an  affection  so  ill-regulated 

M  the  sentiment,  which  Gero  dignified 

with  the  name  of  love.    However,  gen- 

tie  looks,  and  expressions  of  gratitude 

s 

for  his .  attentions  were  not  occasion* 
aUy  refused  by  Constantia:  Gero  had 
been  so  little  accustomed  to  be  tlius 
mildly  treated  by  her,  that  even 
these  trifling  condescensions,  appeared 
to  him  of  inestimable  value  ;  and  when  ^ 
so  return  for  his  assurances  of  future 
respect^  she  one, day  deigned  to  extend 
towards  him  her  alabaster  hand,  the  rob- , 
ber  was  so  transported,  that  he  took  the 
first  opportujiity  of  thankihgijAi^  upon 
14s  knees  for  a  change,  whkK/bL^  ^Wi^-* , 

H  3  \^\X^^ 
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buted  entirely  to  her  powerful  influence, 
and  which  he  implored  her  to  exert  stiB 
further  in  his  behalf. 

—"  Noble  lady,'*  said  he,  "you  have 
often  heard  Randolf  hint,  that  we  have 
great  plans  in  agitation,  whose  chief 
object  is  the  promotion  of  your  interests; 
nor  are  they  unconnected  with  thfe  hsip* 
piness  of  myself  and  my  adorable  Nun. 
A  dreadful  oath  forbids  my  saying 
more  on  this  subject  at  present;  but  rest 
assured,  when  the  time  for  explanation 
arrives,  that  explanation  will  be  such,  as 
must  perforce  content  you.  In  the 
mean  while  suffer  me  to  make  to  you 
one  request.  It  is  necessary  for  the 
success  of  our  undertaking,  that  yourself 
and  the  lovely  Mary  (together  with  our 
jewels,  iy0^9  and  all  things  which  we 
pcWsess  of  vaVi^"^  ^Kould  be  i^moved- 
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from  this  valley  to  a  retreat  at  some 

*  ■ 

'4^  distance.       During  the  journey,    and 

-yeur  rei^idence  at  this  new  abode,  pro- 

ff  xnise  me,  that  you  will  keep  a  watchful 

?  cy©  oyer  your  fair  companion,  on  who^ 

i^attachment  I  can  by  no  means  rely,  with 

the  same  confidence,    which  .Randolf 

/{daces  en. yours.     In  this  respect,  he  is 

fir  .mor^  fortunate  than    his  friend  ; 

n^C^the  kind  r^cepdonj  which  he  never 

faiilfll.  to  meet  from  you>  in  .spite  of 

the  awe  with  which  your  modest  air 

add  dignified  demeanour  inspires  him, 

ledv€8  but  little  doubt^  that  you  are  sen- 

able  of  his  worth,^  and  will  in  time 

be  di^osed  to  reward  so  steady   an 

attachment.      Besides  this,  I  am  con- 

vmced,  that  you  have  too  niuch  solid 

understanding^  to  think  of  escaping  from 

a  place^  whose  very  nature  wilL^coxivmci^ 

f  h4  ^S?S^ 
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you  on  your  arrival,  that  any  such 
attempt  must  be  unsuccesslul :  but  no 
one  can  say,  what  dangerous  impossibi- 
lities a  Nun  may  not  be  induced  to  un- 
dertake, animated  by  religious  entfausi* 
asm;  and  confident  in  the  supposed 
protection  of  the  Ssunt,,to  whom  her- 
service  is  *  dedicated  These  ilhisions 
may  heat  her  brain^  till  she  desperately 
braves  every  perils  overlooks  every  diffi- 
culty,  and  will  draw  down  inevitable 
ruin  on  her  own  existence,  wh3e  she 
leaves  me  to  lament  over  my  baffled 
hopes.  Then  mark  me,  Lady ! — ^watcb 
over  Mary's  steps  with  unceasing  assi* 
duity :  when  wc  again  meet,  restore  her 
to  mc  safe  and  lovely,  as  I  now  leave 
her ;  or  never  hope  to  see  yourself  re* 
instated  in  your  claims  by  the  valour 
of  my  arms  ^and  those  of  my  compani* 
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ons^  nor  restoi^ed    to    society   by  the 

.'.  acknowledged. title  of  Countess  of  Wer- 

denbecg,  ^nd Jbeiress  of  the  wide  domains 

o£   Torrejiburg,   Carlsheim,  and   Sar* 

« 
'■        This, speech,  which  was  begun  i|xa 

kneeling  posture  and  in  the  softest  tone,. 

which  a^voicfe;  so  naturally  rough  could 

^dppt,  assumed.asitproceeded  anair  of 

menace,  and  was  terminated  by  Gero 

with-a.  terrible  frown^  wd  a  loud  stroke 

upon  the,  brazen  ppmipel  .of » his  sword  • 

Nearly  the  same  discourse  was  repeated 

to.  her  in  the  evenings  (though  conveyed 

in.inuch  .milder  languagia)  by  Randolf.. 

She  ddivered  such  a  reply,  as  circumr 

stances  compelled  her  to  give,  and'trem- 

bled,.as  she  listened  to  some  obscure 

-  hints  and  disjointed  observations,  which 

feU^pm  the  outlaw,  but  which  no  soli- 
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Citations  could  induce  Iiim  tc  explain. 
However,  she  had  heard  enough'  to 
excite  in  her  mind  the  moist  painfbl 
apprehensions,  though  not  enough  to 
certify  their  being  well-grounded* 

The  preparations;'  for  setting  out  were 
soon  completed:  the  treasiires  weife 
packed  up ;  and  the  Sisters  were  now 
informed,  that  the  place  of  their  desti- 
nation was  a  narrow  valley  situated  in 
the  heart  of  the  Mountains  of  Hapsburg. 
Gero  and  Randolf  took  ^  tender  but 
respectful  leave  of  the  fair  traveDet!}, 
,  who  were  escorted  by  a  small  band  of 
soldiers,  composed  of  such  members  of 
this  lawless  society  as  were  Unfitted  by 
advanced  years  for  taking  part  in  that 
great  undertaking,  to  assist  in  which, 
the  young  and  active  were  detained 

ff 

The  ladies  se\.  for^raxd^  but  not  till  1& 
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had  made  some  observstions,  which 
j^eadered  her  doubly  impatient  to  com* 
mence  her  joiirney. 

— ^*  Oh!  my  sister,'*  she  said,  as 
soon  as- she  foxmd  an  opportxmity  of 
f^OAYfTsing  without  being  overheard, 
^  did  you  not  observe  among  Ran- 
.  dolf's  followers  countenances,  which  you 
bad  seen  before?  In  spite  of  their 
jchange  of  dressy  I  am  certain, .  that  the 
two  who  rode  next  to  Gero  were  Friars, 
who  often  visited  the  Casde  of  Torren- 
burg-"— 

— "  Alas  !"  answered  Constantia,  "  it 
is  not  now,  that  I  learn  for  the  first  tipie, . 
that  a  perfect  understanding  subsists 
betwcten  these  robbers  and  the  unwor- 
thy members  of  some  religious  commu- 
nity. During  my  confinement  in  Gero^s 
tent  I  frequently  observed  monks  among 

h6  \v^ 
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his  vmtQTs ;  of  whose  prindjdes  yoo 
win  judge,  when  I  inform  you,  tfaalthef 
made  no  scruple  to  counsel  my  eacoo- 
raging  the  ficentious  addresses  of  mf 
jailcNT,  thopgh  they  were  thcmiu^ily  per- 
suaded, that  I  was  a  dedicated  Nwi : 
they  dflfered  to  release  me  from  my 
TOWS,  laughed  at  (what  they  termed) 
the  absur^ty  of  my  prgudices,  pro- 
mised me  entire  absdution^  and  advised 
me  to  pay  no  more  respect  to  my  vei^ 
than  they  did  to  their  cowh  and  scatpo- 
laries«  Conceive,  dear  Ida,  my  su&rini^ 
while  compdled  to  listen  to  sirIi  pro&iie 
suggestions,  and  to  repress  the  ind^ 
nation,  which  they  exdted  in  mj 
bosom." — 

— ^"  And  have  you  then  no  guess,* 
demanded  Ida,  ^  what  is  the  otject  of 
an  union  «>  ^^g^x^.-^-IildtheY  never 
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bl;^- fall'  a  syllable,  w}ience  you  could 
iljdfect.  the  nature  of  this  mysterious 
klterprize,  on  which  they  are  now. 
fcparted?"— . 

^b^Constantia  declared  her  perfect  igno- 
rance on  the  subject.  ( 
t  -^^  Alasl  alas!'*  resumed  Ida, 
if  dreadful  apprehensions  force  thespi- 
peives  upon  my  mind !  Randolf  fi^-» 
^■ently  suffered  hints  to  escape  him, 
which  the  more  that  I  reflect  on  them, 
mve  but  to  confirm  my  fears  the  ,raore. 
The  robbers  have  a  private  understand? 
ing  with  the  false  Hikrius. — The  Monks, 
whom  I  discovered  in  Randolf ^s.  traii)i 
are  of  the  same  order  with  that  betrayer  i 
r— It&true,  Count  Frederick  has  treated 
sne  cruelly  and  unjusdy,  and  now  little 
merits,  that  Ishould  feel  anxiety  on  hi? 
accoimt*.     Yet,  oh.l  thai  I  were  but 
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near  him  for  one  half  houry  that  I  tnigfat 
warn  him  of  the  dangers,  which  hang 
over  him  and  his,  and  which  I  would 
willingly  avert,  though  the  price  were 
the  last  drop  of  my  blood  and  the  last 
breath  of  my  existence/'-^  .     . 

The  Sisters  had  full  leisure  in  the  wild 
solitude  to  which  they  were  conveyed, 
to  communicate  to  each  other  their 
mutual  fears  aiid  melancholy  forebod- 
ings. Ida's  insinuating  manners  soon 
rendered  her  a  favourite  with  her  grey- 
headed guards  ;  and  the  persuasion  of 
Constantia's  religious  vocation  made 
them  bow  with  superstitious  reverence 
at  her  approach,  and  hold  it  an  honour 
to  be  suffered  to  kiss  the  hem  of  her 
sanctified  garment.  In  consequence  of 
these  prepossessions  in  their  £ivour,  the 
Sisters  had  no  other  reason  to  complain 
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«^  the  confinement  itself. 
I    -'-  The  place,in  which  they  now  resided, 
t'   <*ras  inaccessible  to  all,  except  the  robbers^ 

and  the  rays  of  the  sun.      It  was  a  flat 

m 

~^  I 

sfot  isurrounded  by  a  chain  of  snow* 
.  covered  mountains;  one  narrow -foot* 
path  hewn  in  the  rock  was  the  only 
entrance,  whose  windings  were  knowA 
to  none  except  the  ferocious  inhabitants^ 
of  this  valley ;  and  which  the  sudden 
descent  of  weights  of  snow  and  -of  ice- 
•  splinters*  from  the  over-hanging  rocks 
frequentiy  rendered  for  some  time  im- 
practicable even  for  them.  The  Sisters 
shuddered,  as  they  gazed  upon  the  gigan*^ 
tic  masses  of  rocks  of  ice,  which  glittered 
coldly  around  them  as  fu*  as  the  eye 
could  reach ;  and  they  could  not  conceal 
theit  termors  'at  reflecting,  that  a  sin^ 

•  Avalanches, 
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motion  of  those  cloud-covered  summits 
would  be  sufficient  to  convert  the  valley 
into  their  inevitable  grave.  The  chief 
of  their  guards,  however,  upon  hearing 
them  make  this  remark,  assured  them, 
that  this  never  would  happen,^  because  it 
Beyer  bad  happened  yet. 

— ^^  You.  must  know,    fair  ladies,? 
said  he,     ^<  that  L  am  one  of  the  most 
antient  among  the  heroes,  who  have  the 
honour  to  serve  under  the  banners  of 
Sir  RandoU  of  Mansfeld     While  I  was 
but  a  child,  I  fled  hither  with  my  poor 
father,    then,  the  innocent  victim.  o£ 
monkish  persecution,  and.  we  found  a 
kind  refuge    in*  the-  bosom  of  these 
mountains.    The  man,  who  was  then, 
at  the  head  of  this  hospitable  commu? 
nity,  had  been  acquainted  with  the  first 
institutor  of  the  band,  and  had. learned 
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i  Crom  him  many  remarkable  particulars  - 
ifespecting  this  vaU^y ;  some  of  th^n  in 
good  truth  enough  to  curdle  the  young 
;blood  in  your  veins  with  very  terror : 
jbut  as  to  such  an  accident  as  that  which 
you  apprehend,  never  had  such  a  thing 
been  known  to  happen.  Therefore  set 
iyour  hearts  at  rest,  ladies  :  the  valley 
lasted  out  bis  time ;  y<»u  see,  it  has 
aknost  lasted  out  miney  and  I  warrant 
ypUj  it  will  last  out  yours  also." — 

The  Sisters  had  no  better  means  of 
passing  the  tedious  hours  of  captivity 
than  in  listening  -  to  the  old  robber^s 
nev^r- ending  narratives:  besides,  they 
thought  it  by  no  means  impossible,  that 
in  the  warmth  of  discourse  some  parti- 
culars might  escape  him,  which  ftiight; 
tend  to  the  improvement  of  theii^  asm 
situation^       They  therefore .  <^en  en- 
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treated  him  to  relate  the  adventures  of 
his  father,  who  h.^d  been  so  unjusdy 
persecuted;   as  also  to  tell  them,  what 
he  had  Icxint^  ixpm  his   first  captain, 
respecting  the  oj^lginal  founder  of  this 
society  oi  freebooters,  and  to  give  them 
some  account  of  the  various  singularities 
o£  the  mountains.    '1  hey  could  not  be 
better  pi^iiscd  to  listen,  than  the  old 
man  was  to  talk ;  and  he  answered  these 
inquiiles  at  much  greater  length,  than  I 
shall  repeat  at  present :    with  his  per* 
secuted  father  we  have  no  occasion  for 
concerning  ourselves;    and  as  to  the 
wonders  of  the  mountains,  we  are  likely 
to  obtain  a  more  particular  descriptiQai 
of  them  from  another  quarter :  the  only 
point  then,  which  need  be  repeated  for 
the  gratification  of  the  curious^  is  the 
nunner,  ia  v^bkK^^^  habitation  of  holy 


-:Anch6fets  becattle  coBfveited  ifito  a  re^ 
tifdit  for  banditti. 

Whoever    is    acquainted    with    the- 

axitient  history  of  Sargans,  caiinot  but 

rr  reihetfiber,  that  these  private  recesses  of' 

.  ^  tK^  ihoiintains   \^eYe   inhabited   by    a 

sodety  of  fugitive  Monks  from  Cloister 

etrrwald.    The  institution  of  this  sdci* 

m 

etf  took  place  in  the  time  of  Counts 
-    Etitelbert  of  Garlsheim ;    and  it  was' 

contitiued  by  the  occasional  recepftion  of 
:^  IteW  members,  as  often  as  dieath  reduced- 
:. .  tie  number,  to  which   it  had    beeh' 

limited  by  its  founder,  Abbot  Gl^i^tiMl. 

-  ■■ 

That  number  was  six ;  but  for  want  t>6 
AoVices  it  was  reduced  to  two,  at  the 
period,  when  Luprian,  the  licentious 
Abbot  of  Cloister-Curwald,  (flying  from' 
the  vengeance    of  Count  Herman  of 

■ 

Werdenberg,  and  from  the  punishment 
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due  to  his  inhuman  treatment  of  the 
Lady  Emmelinc)  was  conducted  by 
chance  to  this  secluded  Hermitage. 

The  pious  Anchorets  received  Urn 
with  the  most  benevolent  welcome; 
they  gave  full  credit  to  his  tale  of  perse* 
cuted  innocence,  and  looked  upon  the 
virtuous  sufferer  as  an  angel  conducted 
thither  by  the  hand  of  Heaven,  that  he 
might  comfort  and  sustain  them  usider 
the  infirmities  of  age,  and  might  dose 
their  eyes,  when  death  should  draw 
nigh  their  stony  couches.  This  last 
piece  of  service  Luprian  lost  no  time  in 
rendering  them*  He  imagined,  that 
they  possest  concealed  treasures  of  im^ 
mense  value,  which  would  enable  him 
to  lead  once  more  a  life  of  luxury  in 
some  foreign  country,  could  he  but 
obtain  the  inheritance  of  his  hosts.    In 
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pbonsequence  of  this  persuasion,  the  old 

S&iiermits  ^ept  in  the  grave  sooner,  than 

iiiature    had    intended;    and   Luprian 

^thout  an  hour's  delay  ransacked  every 

^icomer  of  the  cave.    His  expectations 

p"wcre  crueDy  disappointed.      He  found 

^'  nothing  more  than  the  usual  possessions 

jtf^of  an    Anchoret';    cowls,    scapularies, 

; '  drones,   and  a    few    relics    of    saints 

; '  and  martyrs.      Btit  of  gold  or  jewels 
p'  •  " 

there  appeared  not  the  slightest  vestige'} 

.    axid  Luprian  had  the  mortification  to 

find,  that  he  had  committed  one  of  the 

* 

.   most  horrible  crimes  ever  perpetrated 
on  earth,  without  deriving  from  it  even 

.    the  mdst  insi^ficant  advantagd/^ 

Yet  was  it  not  its  guilt,  which  made 
ium  lament    the  commission    of  this^ 
Action ;   no,  'twas  its  having  been  com- 
mitted    without    reward.      1&^   c^tv^ 
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science  was  by  no  means  of  so  delicate  a 
texture,  as  to  make  him  feel  unconifort- 
able,  wlxile  inhabiting  the  scene  of  this 
atrocious  murder.  On  the  contrary, 
he  resolved  on  making  this,  wdl-con- 
ccalcd  retreat  the  theatre  of  fresh 
offences,  and  immediately  employed 
himself  in  collecting  a  set  of  men, 
whose  hearts  were  depraved,  whose 
characters  were  blasted,  and  whose  pros- 
pects in  the  world  were  ruined  like  his 
own,  lliese  he  conducted  to  the 
mountain-valley,  and  became  the  found- 
er of  a  band  of  free -hooters,  wliich  had 
now  existed  above  a  hundred  years, 
and  wjbich  had  brought  inexpressible 
calamity  on  all  the  neighbouring  coun- 
try. The  rich  and  the  poor,  the  noble- 
man and  the  peasant,  alike  mourned 
over  their  ravaged  fiel<Js,  and  plundered 
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dwellings,  their  murdered  children  and 
dishonoured  wives ;  and  yet  did  the 
authors  of  all  this  mischief  set  punish- 
xileixt  at  defiance,  protected  by  their 
secret,  caverns  and  their  snow-clad  im- 
=  practicable  rocks . 

Their  numbers  had-gradually increased. 
Hither  fled  for  refuge  many 'a*  ruined 
nobleman,   no  longer  able   Wy' lamest 
means  to  supply  his  pampered  appetites 
with  those  indulgencies,  which  habit 
had   now  made  absolutely   necessary: 
'  many  a  fugitive  Monk,  who  dreaded 
the  chastisement  so  justly  due  to  his 
viobted   vows  :  many  a    blood-guilty 
'culprit,  to  whom  the  world  offered  no 
happier -prospect  than  the  gibbet  or  the 
rack :  and  alas !    many  an  innocent  suf- 
ferer, driven  by  the  persecution  of  the 
powerful  Or  by  tb  e  banii  of  the  dmrch  to 
2  ♦  ^\% 
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this  wild  sodcty,  in  whose  polluted 
bosom  he  for  the  first   time  beome 

I 

acquainted  with  guilt,  llie  numbers 
of  these  banditti  now  considerably  ex* 
ceeded  a  thousand,  all  of  whom  acknow* 
Icdged    as    thcic    chiefs   Randolf  and 

Gero. 

BeBide^  the  above  information,  the 
-old  robber  communicated  to  hb  fair 
questioner  many  particulars  respecting 
the  neighbouring  mountains,  every  suc- 
ceeding one  of  which  was  more  won- 
derful and  terrific  than  its  predecessor. 
The  Staters  believed  no  more  of  these 
extraordinary  tales  than  they  thought 
proper :  however,  they  obtained  much 
more  credit  with  the  one,  tlian  with 
the  other.  Ida's  solitary  wanderings 
through  tlia  subterraneous  caverns  of 
her  uiicle*&  ca&tle  lia^l  ^iven  her  a  degree 


of  confidence  in  danger,  which  before 
was  totally  wanting  in  her  character ; 
and  the  experience  which  she  had  thus 
acquired,  in  addition  to  her  natural  high 
spirits  and  enthusiastic  imagination,  con- 
verted her  from  being  the  most  timid 
of  created  beings  into  a  kind  ofdemi- 
heroine,  ready  for  adventures,  and  dis- 
pose to  set  all  perils  at  defiance^ 

— ^^  All.,  things  well  considered,'- 
said: she  to  her  sister,  as  they  sat  one 
^rtar-light  night  before,  the  door  of  their 
carem^  round  \(rhich  their.,  guards  lay 
.sleeping;  "all  things  w«U:  considered, 
I'iiu convinced,  that.flighjt  is.ajbsolut^y 
necessary,  and  by  no  ni^aA3!  ui^Jikely  tp 
her'  attendfed  with  . success.. . . ;  Whether 
'Randblf  and  Gero  prosper  in  their  plans, 
or  fail,  fhcif  return  will  equally .  bring 
^icatb  it  our  certain  ruinw  ^  Thea  be£ot^ 
VOL.  zv.  I  \5a2&. 


that  dreaded  return  takes  place,  let  us 
8umm<Hi  up  our  resolution,  and  seize 
the  first  favourable  opportunity  to  ex- 
plore the  way  throu^  yonder  chain  of 
mountains,    which  old  Hugo  has  de- 
scribed to  us  in  such  terrible  colours. 
ITie  way,  by  which   I  fled  from  tkc 
Castle  of  Sargans,  w^as  not  without  its 
horrors:   yet  I  soon  grew  accustomed  ! 
to  them ;    and  how  for  inferior  were 
they  to  those,  which  I  had  heard  attri- 
buted to  the  caverns^  and  whidi  I  be- 
lieved to  be  real,  till  experience  con- 
vinced me  of  my  error !    Oh,  be  assured, 
Constantia !  we  shall  find,  that  a  sLmibr 
deception  has  been  used  in  the  present 
caser'  Yonder  mountains,  I  am  pe^ 
suaded,  are  not  entirely  covered  with 
keand  snow;    between  them  maybe 
found,  xvo  AicjviQJt^  xoasr^  -^  ^^k^^muL 


sbekered  yalley,  where  we  may  rest 
casioi^aUyf,  and  recover  strength  suffi'^ 
l^wH  to  endure  and  to  conquer  the 
daag^rs  and  difficulties  of  the  way,  which 
$tiU  remains  to  be  traversed.  Who  knows, 
but  their  lofty  vheads  conceal  from  us 
|ome  happy  smiling  regions,  where  we 
piay  pass/  the  rest  of  our  lives  unknown 
jfiad  unnoticed  in  innocence  and  peace/' 
.  *^pd  may  become  once  more  as  happy, 
'f^me  wer^  in  the  naxSrning  of  our 
Jir^th  on  the  banks  of  the  Lake  of 
'  /I^ujDi  and  in  the  green  vallies  .of  Fru- 
J."  tiger? — ^Dearest  Cpnstantia,  be  res61ute, 
'r  An4  let  us  hazard  the  attempt !  For  the 
.worse,  our  situation  cannot  change: 
iwe  cajfi  lose  nothing,  even  should  we 
fy^'j  we  may  gain  everything^  if  we 
.Succeed :  even  at  the  worst,  the  a6tenq)t 
.Jbo^mever  u iiprosperow  p;us\.  iMa^:^  ^\ 
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US  vtie  advantage,  a  release  from  capti- 
vity by  death  without  dishonour." — 

In  answer  to  these  representations, 
Constantia  reminded  her  sister  of  the 
fearful  traditions,  which  Hugo  had 
related  to  them,  respecting  the  moun- 
tains, and  the  fantastic  beings  supposed 
to  inhabit  them.  She  pointed  to  the 
Halsberg  Rock,  whose  steep  andlqfty 
head  rose  exactly  opposite  to  theni, 
glittering  through  the  gloom  of  n^t 
like  an  immense  star  ;  and  she  inquired 
of  Ida,  to  what  cause  she  attributed  this 
extraordinary  splendour  ?  Was  it  by 
any  means  improbable  (she  asked)  that 
these  inaccessible  heights  virere  zfpropn- 
ated  to  the  residence  of  evil  spirits; 
who  by  night  endured  there  the 
punishtaetvl  due  to  their  crimes  in  sut 


'^ 
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yke  reflectidn  p.  vand  whai  .>y!<Jay  fhti 
^yed  themselves  ilie  lading  a^prayiducb' 
mwary  travell^;&  i  as^vQiiturQd  too  nf  ar 
like  place  ii&f-  their  mysterious;  ,torn1ent3j: 
Jl/^d  in  hurling;  them  dowij  frightful 
precipices  into  depths  and  abyssiss,  nev^^i. 
iD'rise  again  ?  '    ■ 

i^  Ida  replied,  that  it  was  by  no  means^ 
igt  intention  to  travel  into  the  clouds 
10  far  as  the  place,  whose  dazzling 
^ghtness  had  induced  her  sifter  to^ 
people  it  with  such  terrific  inhabitants  : 
ind  she  added,  that  being  determined 
itn  flight,  she  was  better  pleased  to 
believe,  that  the  brightness  itself,  which 
leemed  like  a  crown  of  diamonds  encir- 
iing  the  brows  of  the  venerable  Hals- 
)urg  and  his  brethren,  proceeded  merely 
Tom  the  reflection  of  the  moon  and 
itars  on  the  ice-covered  diffi^  ^ivAi  cx-w^^ 

1 3  \\^:xxv 
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tbtn  from  %rimMcne  and  sidpbur  tunu 
hf^im  tenestriiA  HelL 

CoiMtanda's  long  abode  ia  a  conwnt 
md  her  vkionary  turn  cf  mfiod,  made 
kdifficuk  for  Ida  to  getthebetter  of  these 
mperstitious  tferrors :  ycft  at  length  she 
succeeded.  They  began  to.  make  the 
necessary  preparations  for  their  attempt* 
They  lost  no  opportunity  of  secreting 
such  provisions,  as  were  not  of  a  very 
peri^ble  nature  and  were  easy  of  con- 
veyance; they  also  endeavoured  to 
accustom  themselves  to  taking  but  little 
sustenance  in  the  course  of  the  day ;  and 
they  soon  flattered  themselves,  that 
whatever  might  otherwise  be  the  dan- 
gers of  their  expedition,  they  were  at 
least  secure  against  suffering  from  the 
attacks  of  those  two  most  cruel  enemies 
of  poor  pi\^m%^  ViMx^t  and  thirst. 


7.   ' 

I  ; 
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4^X0  pretences  for  ^bsejatin^  themselves 
fJKiHi  the  valley^  they  were  .easily  to  b^ 
fgf^fxd.  The  robbers  were  too  tho* 
Ijpighly  persuaded,  that  flight  was 
^^ossible,  and:  too  strongly  imprest 
ppeth  the  Idea,  that  women  were  toq 
l^reat  cowards  to  hazard  such  an  attempt^ 
|m:  them  to  keep  any  very  8tri(;t  watcj^ 
Rwr  their  priscmers.  '        :       . 

I 

. .  .Gonstantia  was  particularly  dextercfus  ^ 
ia  Jiaying  springes  for  snipe^  wpod* 
focks,  and  other  bird^  which  frequented 
these  rocks  in  great  numbers ;  xand  the 
light-footed  Ida  would  often  e:^lore 
places  in  search  of  their  cggs^  where  the 
chamois  himself  would  scarcely  have 
ventured  to  climb.  Then .  when  the 
Sisters  were  successful,  they  knew  sp 
well  how  to  prepare  their  booty  for  the 
table  in  a  manner  the  best  calcul^ited  lo 

1 4?  ^^^^ 
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please  the  palate,  that  even  old  Hugo 
did  not  think  it  beneath  him  to  accept 
a  part  of  the  savoury  repast.  Sometunei) 
the  eagerness  of  this  pursuit  prevented 
the  girls  from  perceiving  the  flight  of 
time  ;  and  night  was  already  dosing  in, 
before  they  regained  tlie  cavern*  How* 
ever,  as  they  seldom  returned  with 
empty  hands,  and  as  they  always  did 
return  at  last,  these  long  excursions 
were  seldom  found  fault  with. — One 
of  the  robbers  indeed  thought  proper 
in  a  moment  of  ill-humour  to  remon- 
strate  with  Hugo  on  the  too  great 
liberty  allowed  the  captives,  and  to 
represent  the  possibility  of  their  seizing 
the  opportunity  to  escape;  but  the 
old  man  was  faithful  also  on  this  oca- 
sion  .  to  the  opinion,  which  he  had 
formerly  ^Neiv  x«s^cxSs\^  the  fiill  of 
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il^e  ice-crags ;  and  continued  to  content 
j^imself  with  thinking, — *^  that  which 
jiever  had  happened,  in  all  probability 
jljever  would  happen  at  all ;"  indee4 
ibis  was  on  all  occasions  a  favourite 
kiaxim  with  him :  and  he  ;  frequently 
jprerred,  that  his  adhering  to  it  through 
life  had  saved  liis  head  many  an  unr 
l^ficessary  care,  and  his  limbs  many  an 
jpjinecessary  journey.    ., 

In  the  course  of  these  excursions,  the 
Sisters,  had  examined  the  lower  part  of 
most  of  the  mountains  ton^ards  the 
north.  They  agreed,,  that,  a  particular 
path,  which  seemed  ta  lead  straight 
over  the  Hakberg  Rock,  appeared  tQ 
0£fer  the  most  convenient  passage  and 
the  greatest'  prospect  of  a  successful 
jnd  to  their  journey.  By  this  patl} 
then  they  determined  .4:o  .^  s^t  fqrpar d, 

i 
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lu  soon  as  they  codd  sommon  up  reso* 
ladon  suffident  to  enter  upon  so  dan- 

^gerous  an  undertaking;  but  this  was' 
no  easy  matter,  and  they  still  thought  it 
better  with  every  succeeding  day  to 
postpone  their  journey  to  the  next. 

tn  the  mean  while,  it  appeared  that 
Crero  and  Itandolf  had  not  found  thdr 
plans  so  easy  of  execution,  as  they  had 
flattered  themselves  would  have  been 
the  case.  This  was  evident  from  their 
thinldng  it  necessary  to  send  for  the 
greatest  part  of  diose  of  their  associates^ 
who  had  been  appointed  to  watch  over 
the  captives  and  treasures  concealed  in 
Hie  secret  valley  j  and  who,  being  chiefly 
tnen,  whose  strength  was  considerably 
impaired  by  age  or  wounds,  could  only 
be  required  to  give  assistance  in  some 

.  oise  t>f  most  urgent  necessity.    This 
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wexpected  demand  fot  their  services' 
ftioduced  much  disturba]9[ce  ^mpng  the 
|rey-headed  mbcreants.  The  .Sisters 
A^mght  this  a  favourable  of^ortuuity 
kk  putting  thdr  design  in  executioiu 
Pi^.  preparations  were  already  cdm4 
[|fted:  each  took  a  basket  well-filled 
■Kth  wine  and  provisions  in  her  left 
liuid,  and  grasped  with  her.ti^ht  a 
ttrong  and  knotted  staff  to  isupf)ort  her 
tottering  feet,  as  i^  traversed  itife  Blip^i 
pery  paths  of  the  mountains :  and  then 
$nth  hearts  beating  anxiously,  andlwith 
cheeks^  almost  as  pale  as:the'.snow<»hiIl&  ' 
to  which  their  steps,  were  addrest,  they 
)et. forward  to  pursue  a: path  till  then: 
never  trodden  by  the  foot  of  mortal. 

Each  was  persudded,  that,  she 'i was 
iKOTOughly  acquainted  with  ^the  fiKturef 
xf  these  »)Outitaix]»,l)bcastt  ^y:iku| 

1 6  ex.^mvsx^\ 
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examined  the  two  or  three  first  miles 
of  them.  They  dreamed  of  green  vales 
and  silvery  fountains^  because  they  had 
occasionally  found  such  among  the 
lower  parts'  of  the  Halsberg  Rode* 
But  how  bitter  were  their  sensations, 
when  they  perceived,  that  with  every 
jiloment  the  path  became  more  rou^ 
and  difficult ;  when  they  found,  that 
their  endeavours  to  keep  on  the  saiqe 
level  were  in  vain,  and  that  they  were 
compelled  to  ascend  into  the  more  bleak 
and  lofty  regions  of  the  moxmtain  f  at 
*  length  they  stqpped  in  despair :  they 
exchanged  looks  of  terror,  and  mur- 
mured a  few  broken  words,  respecting 
the  hopelessness  of  their  attempt  and 
tte  necessity  of  returning.  They  em- 
braced each  others  with  a  sigh  of  an^s 
piiShy^d  then  bk^a  to  retrace  than 


iV»^y  to  the  robber's  valley;  for  even 
4iih  now  appeared^  to  them ,  an  object 
less- terrible,. than  certain  death  in  this 

« 

kingdom  of  frost  and  desolation.    ;  Ho w- 

evier,  they  had  not  proceeded  far,  before 

.they  discovered,  that ; (miserabferras  it 

.  was)  even  this  last  resource  was  denied 

to  them.    It  was  evident,  that  they  had 

niis$^d  their  way ;  to  which  ever  side 

their    course  was   directed,  they  still 

fpund  themselves  compelled  to  ascend. 

It  seemed,  ^  if  they  were  inclosed  in 

,   son|e  magician's    circlcj^  from  whence 

there  was  no  escaping ;  or  as  if  incensed 

at  Tthek  invasion  of  his  territories,  the 

spirit  of  the  mountain  had  so  fascinated 

th^ir  eyes,  that  they  could  only  see  the 

paths  which  led  upwards  to  his  cloudy 

p^i^e,  but  none  which  by  descending 

iiitp  the  ;vale  would  enable  them  to 

^cape  Broox  his  vengeance* 
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As  yet  they  had  not  felt  themsdvefl 
qliite  solitary  \n  these  realms  of  terror. 
Sometimes  a  chamois  bounded  by  them ; 
sometimes  their  footsteps,  echoing  from 
the  frozen  rock,  scared  from  its  nest  a 
screaming  eagle:  but  still  the  further 
that  they  advanced,  the  more  silent  and 
a^wful  seemed  all  around  them ;  and  the 
greater  that  the  number  became  of  those 
gigantic  masses  of  ice,  which  they  left 
behind,  the  greater  number  still  were 
seen  towering  before  them  in  the  dis- 
tance. Here  all  animation  seemed  to 
end :  here  the  stillness  of  death  appeared 
to  have  fixed  its  everlasting  dwelKng. 
No  solitary  weed,  no  single  blade  of 
grass  showed  itself  from  between  the 
frozen  rifts.  Only  here  and  there 
appeared  some  scanty  patches  of  moiB, 
nnd  of  another  plant  without  colour, 
taste,  or  smeWv  x\ajv^lt5l^.«a.^\c5.^ifc 


^(di^ 
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tke  snoW)  from   tpiiich  it   was   pro-» 
duced. 

Constsmtia  paused   for  a  moment: 

she  prest  her  sister's  hand,  and  silent 

tears  streamed  down  her  cheeks,  while 

she  pointed  to  a  pair  of  milk-white 

butterflies ;   the  only  living  dreatures 

to  be  seen  in  this  melanchdy  place,  and 

perhaps  the  last,  which  they  should  ever 

Siee»    It  was  clear,  that  not  their  own 

sport  or  inclination   had   brought  the 

insects  thither,  but  that  some  unlucky 

gust  of  wind  had  forced  them  into 

these  inhospitable  desarts.     The  poor 

Mttle  flutterers  flew  round  each  other 

for  a  while  in  stiH  contracting-cirdes, 

cmd  then  sank  on  the  ground,  over- 

J)OWered  by  the  killing  wind  which  blew 

from  the  Ice-hills.     The  Sisters  gazed 

upon  them  with  looks  of  compasm)nate 
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anguish ;  in  the  fite  of  these  two  mv* 
fortunate  wanderers  they  read  their 
own.  ITicir  feet  were  already  sdzed 
by  the  frost ;  it  would  have  been  im- 
possible for  them  to  have  proceeded 
much  further^  had  not  a  better  path 
preaented  itfclf  before  them.  This,  it  is 
true,  was  free  from  ice  and  snow  ;  but 
on  the  othor  hand  it  was  much  more 
difficult  and  roughs  on  account  of  im^ 
mensc  masses  of  fallen  rock,  which 
occasionally  barred  up  the  path  com* 
pletely.  Over  these  they  were  obliged 
to  climb,  not  without  danger ;  neither 
did  they  suffer  themselves  to  be  scared 
from  proceeding  by  the  precipices, 
which  frequently  yawned  on  both  sides 
of  them,  and  threatened  the  poor 
Pilgrims  with  death  in  their  abysses. 
But  oh!  how  amply  were  they  repaid 


for  all  which  they  had  sufiered  itt 
traversing  this  path,  when  they  perceived 
some  narrow  planks  laid  from  one  o£ 
those  precipices  to  another.  Here  then 
were  certain  proofs,  that  human  beings 
had  past  this  way  before  them;  had 
performed  the  journey  with  success; 
and  had  left  these  memorials  to  assure 
any  wanderers  who  might  follow  them, 
that  it  was  not  impossible  for  patience 
and  perseverance  to  overcome  the 
obstacles,  which  opposed  their  painful 
progress.  Now  then  the  Sisters  hastened 
onwards  with  fresh  spirits  and  recruited 
hopes*  Alas !  it .  was  not  long,  before 
each'  separately  perceived  skulls,  and 
other  fragments  of  human  skeletons, 
which  told  them  but  too  plainly,  how  vain 
wis  the  attempt  of  escapmg  from  these 
rocks  with :  life !    each  knew  but  too 
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well  the  object  ; which  shocked  her; 
each  fek  but  too  plainly  the  truth,  which 
die  si^t  of  that  object  conveyed :  but 
neither  tdd  what  she  had  seen  to  the 
other,  lest  she  should  make  her  sister'^ 
bosom  share  the  anguish  of  her 
own. 

llius  did  the  poor  weary  girls  con* 
tinue  to  wander  onwards,  till  day-light 
fiuied ;  the  increasing  gloom  made  the 
surrounding  objects  appear  douUy  ter- 
rific.  At  length  the  moon  rose.  Ida 
and  Constantia  were  passionate  admi* 
rers  of  the  charms  of  nature :  it  is  true, 
that  their  hearts  were  too  full  of  anxiety, 
and  their  limbs  too  much  tortured  by 
the  severity  of  the  frost,  to  admit  of 
their  feeling  in  its  whole  strength  of 
beauty  the  admirable  scene,  which  the 
moon-beams  now  exhibited   to  their 


view  I  yet  was  not  that  beauty  entirely 
dbregarded  by  tkem.    Eadi  called  her 
jitter's  attention  to  the  daxz^g  ami 
mdeso^bable  splendour,  which  now  unt- 
espectedly  surrounded  them:  each,  in 
bop^  of  importing  a  gleam  of  momen- 
tary satisfaction  to  the  other,  exaggeh 
xftted  her  admiration  at  the  pompous 
«how»   and    forced  an  expression    of 
pleasure  into  her  countenance,  which 
-was  totally  foreign  to  her  heart.    The 
anoon  rose  still  higher  ;  her  image  wals 
reflected   a    thousand-fold    from    the 
enormous  crystallizations,  which   pre- 
sented themselves  on  all  sides,  hanging 
from  the  broken  crags,  and  threatening 
every  moment  to  fall  into  the  profound 
gulphs    beneath'   them.      The    obj^ts  . 
around  seemed  on  a  sudden  like  some 
region    described  in    romance,  where 
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diamond*rock8  and  palaces  of  predous 
stones  are  raised  in  an  instant  in  a  wild 
desart  by  the  wand  of  some  arch-ma{^ 
cian:  everything  appeared  enchanted, 
and  the  Sisters,  as  they  now  hastened 
onwards,  seemed  wandering  in  a  flood 
of  silver  light :  but  alas !  that  light  was 
cheerless  and  unwarming.  It  only  eo» 
abled  them  to  contemplate  the  reg^om 
of  frost  around  them,  but  gave  them 
no  relief  from  the  pain,  which  that 
frost  inflicted!  with  a  sentiment  of 
sorrow  not  to  be  exprest,  they  folded 
each  other  in  a  strict  embrace. 

— "  All  around  us  is  so  bright  and 
fair  !"  said  Ida ;  "  alas !  and  M/^.are  so 
wretched !" — 

Constantia  only  answered  her  with  tears 
!!— yet  after  remaining  for  a  few  moments 
in  this  alliXudfc  o£  v^tkskt  sorrow,  they 


were  sensible,  that  a  kind  of  cheering'. 

warmth  had  communicated  itself  from 

each  bosom  to  the   other.    Yet  Con- 

standa  now  declared,  that  she  found  it 

impossible  for  her  to  proceed  onwards : 

but  if  any  place  could  be  found,  not  so 

totally  frozen  asi  to  threaten  any  one, 

who  should  rest  there,  with  the  sleep 

of  death,  she  trusted,  that  after  a  short 

repose  she  should  be  able  to  resume  her 

journey  with  recruited    strength    and 

spirits.    They   had  fancied    for    some 

time,  that  they  could  distinguish  the 

dbtant  murmur  of  a  stream  of  water  j 

and  they  now  naturally  concluded,  that 

a  place,  where  water  was  still  unfettered 

enough  tp  flow,  could  not  be  altogether 

destitute  of  warmth. 

Ida  encouraged  her  fainting  sister  to 
drag  herself  a   few  J2|^|^  further  ^  ux 
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hopes  of  discoveffag  that  place  of  rest, 
which  she  had  just  declared  so  neces- 
sary. 

They  ventured  to  enter  one  of  the 
enormous  caverns,  which  the  penettat- 
ing  moon-beatns  deprived  of  some  part 
of  its  natural  terrors.  As  they,  pro- 
ceeded, they  were  sensible  of  a  different 
teinpcratUTC  of  air  from  that,  whidi 
they  breathed  in  the  more  exposed 
parts  of  the  mountain  :  by  comparison 
they  could  almost  call  the  sensation, 
which  they  now  experienced,  by  the 
pleasing  name  of  warmth ;  ^md  the  feel 
of  something  like  soft  moss  ulider  their 
feet  encouraged  them  with  the  convic- 
tjipn,  that  here  at  least  all  vegetation 
was  not  completely  at  an  end.  The 
roar  of  the  water-fell  by  this  time  was 
almost  deaSi^||||||||^|WL  \s.^  ^^secauasions 
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could  induce  the  timid  Constantia  to 
advance  one  slep  further  into  the 
caTem,  than  where  it  was  illuminated 
by  the  moon-beams. 

She  sank  almost  insensible  upon  the 
mossy  carpet;  whUe  the  more  active 
Ida^bethought  herself  of  every  possible 
means  of  alleviating  the  sufferings  of 
her  fdlow-Klgrim.  The  contents  of 
their  baskets  remained  untouched,  for 
anxiety  of  heart  had  prevented  them 
hitherto  from  being  sensible  either^^of 
thirst,  or  hunger.  Ida  now  bathed  her 
sister's  pale  lips  with  some  drops  of 
wine :  she  then  splintered  the  staves, 
which  had  guided  their  ,tQttering  steps 
in  this  hazardous  journey;  and  she 
*  hastened  to  collect  a  few  precious  frag- 
ments of  broken  wood,  which  while 
entering  the  cavern  ^ij^  had  tetsv^k^d 
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iri  the  moon-shine ;  pro'bably  they  were 
the  remains  of  a  plank^  Vi^hich  had  served 
5ome  former  traveller  as  a  bridge  over 
the  wide  chasms  between  the  rocks. 

With  a  flint  and  the  steel  dasp  of 
her  girdle  she  contrived  to  strike  ont  a 
few  sparks  of -fire.    It  was  not  lo]^» 
Ijefore  she-^had:'  the  satisfaction  to  see 
the  wood  blazing ;  and  she  started  in 
49miration    and    astonisliment  at  the 
magnificent  show,  which  the  strengthen- 
ing fire-light  presented  before  her ;  'the 
Sisters  were  at  the  entrance  of  an  im- 
mense  and  vaulted  cavern,  whose  sides 
and  roof  appeared  to  be  entirely  formed 
of  ice  :  from  the  extreme  end  of  it  the 
rush   of  the  water-fall  proceeded  and 
was  repeated  by  innumerable  echoes : 
wliile  the  flames  played  sometimes  on 
large  sheds  oi  crj^va!i>  ^\xNOQih^  bright, 


and  polish;^:'  »  Veiiefiin  miniDrs,  and 
mmetimesf'^B  i^pdn  the  brolfen  crags 
of  the  rdck^  whence  they  were  reflected 
in  ai  thdusand  livays^  and'  whidT  they 
tinged  with  a  thousand  colotiM.- 

•  But  this  1^  not  the  time  fbr  Kmus- 
ing  herself  with  unprofitable  obsenra- 
ddri,  and  Ida  sooii  recoreif ed  herself 
ft&xi  her  mcNEneiltiury  entiiiisiisin&    CoA- 
dGUltia  lay  by  the  side  of  the  little' Srej 
9till'h»  grdfif  need  of  comfort  a&  assist- 
ance }    iand    it  'was  'ktog,   beford^  her 
sister's  isfibrts  to  tfevlVe  her  prCkhiced 
the  desired  eifeet.    The  fir»  filrcmrabie 
consequence  of  thes6.  fendea^tirstHearf 
a  gentle  is4umbaf,  as-  she  lay  fedined 
upon  the  tndssr,  '^Mch'-'  by  this  tinie, 
ha<l  acquired 'a  slight  degree  of 'Warmth  % 
Ida  seated    herself-  close  by  the    fire, 
VOL.  IV.  K  occupied 


t»4 

OMiiMil  in .  ftiMliiig  iViA  prcMVifig  it« 
w4  d€UnmBed  notrio  i01«w  liet  eye« 
lo  dc^yin/ order  ^^tiMt  jsim  wHght 
devote  bMTBelf  to  wi^cbmg  1^  elttviben 
of  her  aiater. 

Yet  ilie  night  eppe^ed  jo  lo»g»  that 
she  would  iave  f<mnd  it  impoaiiUe  ie 
renist  her  im^atioato  sleep,  i£  the Jud 

o0t  K)i)ght  wine  AMMre  aKtftiw  ^mphqr- 

Oient*  AcoistonKid  by  her  adventum 
ill  the  Donat-FortreM  to  long  waodfir- 
ing5  in  caves  and  darlmesy,  she  resplved 
to  iUegwle  the  tacjious^  hours  ^ith  ex« 
ploring  the  mart  retired  depths  of  the 
rock)  fipd  trdcung  to  ita  Houroe  the 
watcr^  whp^  distiiH^t  ipo^  9M^rqd  her» 
that  It  <x)uld ;  be  at  no  ipreat  distance. 
The  kindly  wargoth'  of  the  fitt  kid 
recruited  her  spirits. ;and  restored  her 

strength 


fowui  kentH  a^Ue  tx>  uBdenalse  the 
Ui^  0f  waftderkg  idurougb  the  froxen 
cJURcriu  witiitaut  being  in  danger  of 
y^Uding  to  the  oold  Mkbught  vms 
pmt^  when  guiciing'  her  course  by  the 
light  of  a  blazing  fire-brand  she  drew 
awr  the  tfaund^cs  of  the  cataract, 
^ad  hier  ¥mbs  trembled  less  vdth  cold^ 
dum  i^ith  expectation  of  the  sight 
which  she  wdi  now  on  the  point,  of 
witnessing^  WhQ  can  penetrate  with- 
out elmotion  into  the  earth's  interior 
sanctoaiy?  who  can  presume  to  pry 
into  Nature's  secret  abodes,  where  the 
great  Mother  brings  forth  those  children 
of  hsrir  strength  the  mighty  Floods,  ^yith- 

^iitifei^g9wej3truGk%ythe  bold  and 
desperate '  undertaking  ? 

K2  -  The 
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•  .The  blazing  fire-brand  was  here  un** 
necessary.  An  opening  in  the  cavern's 
^;«oof  gave  free  admittance  to  the  moon- 
beams, and  the  whole  extent  was  brii- 

■ 

liantly  illuminated.  Ida  now  beheld  a 
t!^)ectacle,  to  which  she  doubted  whether 
the  whole  universe  could  produce  a  rival. 
From  the  summit  of  a  rock  of  ice,  whose 
height  the  eye  measured  with  difficuky, 
and  wliich  was  entirely  formed  of  the 
river's  own  frozen  evaporations,  did 
the  rapid  torrent  of  the  Aar  precipitate 
the  whole  volume  of  its  vtratcrs  headlong, 
till  it  reached  an  enormous  mass  of 
broken  pieces  of  rock,  the  probable  ac- 
cumulation of  ages.  Here  it  divided 
itself  into  more  than'  twenty  lesser 
rivers,  wliich  sought  their  passage  into 
the  vale  below,  in  a  vofidtyfof  directions. 

—The 
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•^l^^^ne- was  most  splendid,  but  iisp 
-'jy^js^^wst  awful  {—the  inooj> light  niadlp 
thi  fo^ii^ing  flood  appear  like' a  torrenj^ 
i9f  Jicjuid .  silver  ^  wiiich  produced  Hup 
most  singular  and  fantastic  ejects,  as  it 
Tushe4f  with  rebellowing  .  xoar  axnong 
fiie  grqupes  of  colossal,  rocks  around 
4t).,anid  interrupted  .with  the  glitter  of 
itsr  streams,  tihe  deep  gloom  oQcs^ioned 
tjy  theirs  shadows.  ^  Ida  looked  up  to 
the  awfid  height,  whence*  the  torren^ 
^descended,  covering  her  with  the  Ught 
Spr^n^ding  of  its  feam :  she^  looked  dow];i 
.into  the  fearful,  gulph,  in  which  its 
waters  were  buried :  she  looked  upoti 
the  cavern's  glittering  walls,  covered 
with  incrustations  of  innumerable  shapejs 
and  colours,  and  upon  the  moving 
shadows,  which  fell  from  the  surround- 

K  3  vs\^ 


ing  fgigxkk^ki.  The  s%hf  «m  t(K> 
much  for  her ;  she  felt  her  hoA-ffkfk 
]^dd^f  the  fir^Jytattd  dfopt  fitMn  her 
Ipftisp)  Sdld  the  suit  vpon  thb  grauftd 
llinaKt  ilMffinble* 

She  toon  recovered  hoiidf,  ind 
htttened  to  quk  a  ttene,  whoee  twfid 
"beauties  were  tnore  than  she  could  hear 
in  the  w^  and  ag^t&tcd  rtate  of  h« 
nerves.  She  could  dbcem  the  gjim- 
merings  of  the  distant  fbe,  and  h«ened 
back  to  thfr  outward  cavent;  tfhert 
she  found  Cbnstantfai  stflt  buried  in 
repose.  Th^  fbme  was  now  getting 
low,  and  more  fiiel  was  not  to  be  {rro- 
cured  :  but  it  had  already  warmed  the 
cave  sufficiently  to  remove  any  apprc- 
hcnsion,lest  the  sleeper  should  be  frozen. 
Since  therefore  her  watching  cod^^il  to 
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lie   iiecesBoary,  Ida   n6  Idiiget  f&uited 

fiCBtif  mn«  ^'  slid  bad  fduii^  k  so 
[difficult  to  cofliehd.  idsicCi^  tl^ou^ 
Af  ajiiitiirg  of  tlieir  teft^^-pi^^e  shV 
could'  dready  discern  rtte  fim .  £iunt 
iredd^ing  of  the  apptoacKii^ .  nsorifr; 
iAe'  i^iarefctfe'  Md  Iieirscif  doi>Piir'l]» 

li^antied  i^d  ^ddeiied  by  tire  po^ii^ 

ibf  tJfe'stm  ;^  and  tlxar  wEen  helf  ^- 

^urilfioitig  sistef  skonM  dpeil  her  ey@S, 

die  Tvonld  not  behold  ^^  gloomy 

appearances^  \cliich   duiing  that  Io% 

sstd  night  had  produced  upon  he^eff 

■  ■     .      ■  > 

TOch    deep    and    nidancholy  imptes- 

sions. 

Ida  had  not  long  closed  her  weary 

K  4  e>}^-^<jR» 
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«ye-lidp>  |teforjf  C^ostantia  awoke  greatly 
rafrcshed.  Unconscious  of  the  manner 
jtn  whkih  her  ^\s\cy  had  p«ist  the  ni^^t, 
she  lost  no  •  time  in  yirpldng  her,  and 
^advising  tlic  jpro^cutioaojF  th^ii;|Qurney. 
Ida  was -contented  with  her  sliort  rc- 
fwe^  ,aqd|;Qt^cycd  the  summox^  '  Yet 

i^^m  1'^^.rft^"*^^^  ^^  .ho^pit^Ue 
caiverfiy  to  whose    shelter    from   the 

■  s 

.night-blast  they  undoubtedly;  were  in^ 
.dcbtcd  for  Jifc,  Ida  led   her  sister  to 

a  •  ■  .        •  • 

r 

the  place,  which  liad  appej^ed  ta  her 
a(}.  awfully  jsplendid  when  viewed    at 

a 

midnight;  but  which  {she  doubted  not) 
would  produce  a  different  impression 
than  in  those  moments,  when  her 
fortitude  was.  completely  subdued  by 
anxiety  of  mind  and  lassitude  of 
body. 

The 
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ttgvv&d  the ,  waters .  q(^  the  Aar  v  witfa 
ajtmson  .light: .  its  streain|s,Ma*'> they 
.pndpifiated . '  thexhsehres  .intQ  the  *  vales 
ben^ath^  glowed  with  a  thousand  beau- 
tiful cdiours.*  A  shower,  of  diauroodb 
seemed  to  £dl  from  the  smnmit  of  the 
ke^rock,  and  the  .difts,  which  during 
the  night  had  tl^rown:. such.d^ep  a«d 
solesQui:  shadows '.Taround-  tl^m;  now 
ifisere.gatly  arrauyed  '  in.  verdant,  moss 
and  ispvered  with  such  hardy  plants^  as 
jcan  endued  cold  without  inconveni* 
eii£e9.and  lyhidbi  generally  fsisten  their 
roots  in,  the .  fissures  of .  itx>nes  and 
aipipngjthe  broken;  cragSi  of:  mountains; 
Xhe  sight  was  at  once  .ms^estic  and 
enlivening  1  the  two  pUgrims.  sank  upon 
^eir   knees  op5)Osite    to    the,  .newly:- 

K.5  risen 
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.roeik  jmn,  mi  ^pptfred  oatfthe  unti- 
neBt3  of  pkms  nthvsiawij  whh-wUdi 
ihey  fidt  their  hetfts  overflow*,*  I^ 
.fiomidaints^  not  iminma^  not  mi^ 
proceeded  £rcHn  ilie  lipi  of  these  poor 
jbrlorn-onesc  nof  they  exprest  their 
deli^  at  this  wonderful  creation  swd 
their  admiration  of  its  Creator^  thoii|pi 
at  that  moment  they  w»e  themsehra 
strnggHng  against  cahmities  «o  despe^ 
rate,  as  scarcely  to  a&rd  them  the 
remote  possibility  of  a  resent.  Nevtf 
perhaps  was  a  noUer  sacrifice  ofiered 
np  by  suffering  humanity  to  the  power 
and  magnificence  o^  the  Supreme! 

Yet  Ida's  sacrifice  was  the  gresttest, 
since  Constantia  possest  a  source  of 
satisfaction  in  her  bosom,  of  which  her 
sister  was  not  yet  aware. 


1»8 

>jf  -  •li.*^  Td^y*,^  i  sat*  «l*i "% 

(bix^^flfiisk^  1^  the 

^fdbe  of  ttfmibg  froih  the-  ca^wj  *«  to- 

^iiiiy  it  is  mytamto  be  the  g^dctEiMixgh 

'•lur  doubtful  J0iirn^«    Ida^  I  di^eaiiit 

ilK  ni^t^  tiiat  vire  were  stiK  wftfldex4ng 

:  atong  the  pachs^  <^ick  we  tra^vraed 

fiscer^hy  ::  mtftkought,  that .  ydu  wmt 

Ibnmo^^  aztd  bewitdntdt  yowself  ill  a 

SfiKWW  Ticok,  where  precipiees^  on  sit 

'^ttto  impedasd  your  leather  progress. 

"£  'W^s  Isttia^ting.  over  your  distress ; 

when  lo  !  on  ar  smdden  St«^  Engeltruda- 

stood  before  me,  such  as  she  is  repre- 

'sented  xMi  the  altar-piece  in  her  Chapel 

at  Engeflberg^    A  ray  of  golden  light 

detached  itself  from  the  aurec^  whidi^ 

K.  6  bUzft-d. 
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blaze4  couQd  her.  head^'  atafi  guided' 
me  U)  a  small  opexiing  in  a  roi^  a^- 
actly  resembling, /Z^ii/,  'which  caught  .my' 
eye  in  the  £rst  moment  of  my'  enttAai^ 
this  cavern.  I  past  through  it  r  a' 
narrow  winding-'way  descended  gradil^^ 
ally  into  the  valley.    Suddenly^  as  V0 

« 

liad  befen  by* some  qpia^  spAy-^e  yftsHf 

transported  into  those  happy '  {daiaft^' 

where  we  past  the  years  of  ita^ancy,  4ftdi^ 

which  I  shall  never  cease  to  wgtet^MV^ 

ever  leaving :  there  ^ift  I^MMeI^'^MW 

n^cre    Mary  and    Ro!&iiiAm<  Tdl('Jaiil» 

forgot  tn   the   humUe  tisatt^i^ty^'tt^ 

Rntelis  the  borrows  auAd '  sttffcfiingli^-i^ 

our  lofty  hateful  station."^ — -    •: '  '^  I'H: 

Ida,  gave   way  to  the  •  tathU9iMlitt< 

hopes  of  her  sister,  and  followed  betj'ukf 

with    diHicuky    she    forced  her    way 

2.  through 
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^ough  a ,  q^unoiir  opqmng,,  which  sh^ 
yl  discovered  at  no.gri^t  ^Unqs 
fCKn  I'the  toi7:ea^.  I  .After  j^ingmg 
l^lyat  tl\e  hazard  of  their  lives  over 
,  ;^w  9ride-yawning  .chasmfiV.  th^ 
§^ed  a  kind  ojf  green  plain,  where 
f^KUi.  possible  for  them  to  proceed 
foyg  a  huadred  yards  without  meeting 
17  obstacle.  A  circuiRf  t^ce.  ^ ;  lieilr 
Mtheir  pw^ul  jourjaey^ii^^ifbced  Q 
;tQ^,;  jvitlv  added  xonfidfoce.}  Sbe 
kiMdffgwy^  tp  her&U^er;  and  pointed 
pft/:t^O  jfsnuA^.whke  hntterSies,  who 

lSX^jflp9f*if^^  '^  ^^  sunshine,,  and 
^(^  ($];&e;  wa^  finxily  persuaded)  were 
le  very  sapie^  ^hpxn  she.. had  seen 
ft}s^MQ^u&M.:to  the  ground  on 
l^.^ay  before.    : 

>^"  Yesterday;"  «id  rfie  with  ejoiti 
:v.*.  ..  tation, 
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MeiM  of  oof  diMrcsfr;  to^  fh€y  «t 
tile  prophets  of  our  speedy  reseiie.  See, 
see!  a  favourable  western  gale  wife 
them  Idndly  to  the  lower  yalBes,  vAMe 
they  may  flutter  through  fields  ef  flew- 
effs,  and  ferget  hcM  much  tbey  mtkrei 
Icomthe  frost,  whiki  shey  bask  m  the 
feright  and  cheering  soiKc^iiMb'' — 

Her  long  uncfisturbcd  nightS  reit, 
and  her  confidence  in  the  procectioA  ctf 
her  Patron-Saint  had  greatly  impfoved 
Constantia's  spirits  :  (d^'f  on  tfaa^  cott^ 
trary  were  much  more  depfcsc  diasi^  sff 
the  beginning  of  their  jnurney.  They 
soon  reached  tlie  terniiiiation  ol  their 
cab/  road;  and  as  &esh  obstacles  seemed 
again  to  impede  their  progress  with 
t-very  step,  Ida  asserted^  that  the  diffi- 
culties^ 
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'CtoltWdy  which  they  found  in  t))ek  pre- 
i^tfit  pdth  were  sufficient  to  prove,  that 
ihBj  had  judged  ill  in  sdtering  their 
direction*  It  was  in  vain,  that  Con- 
ttaatia  attempted  to  demonstrate,  that 
«he  CQforse,  winch  she  so  RMich  regretted^ 
would  have  led  them  into  the  most 
HBfo&ie  recesses  of  theGriitttfel-Mountaift^ 
wlkich  towered  above  them  on  the  Me 
«d0  ^  otf  liiat  she  pbinted  out  the  Tem^ 
^fesiJKirn,  which  rote  cm  the  other  like 
«oin#  threatening  ^ant,  and  on* .  whose 
SQMOvered  Minbft  no  path  was  discern^ 
dble^  whidOK  could  posttbly  have  beeA 
trodden  by  any  nu>rtat  feet» 
■ .  A  narrow  passage  between  two  almost^ 
joiniDg  rocks  guided  them  to  the  moun-* 
tain  of  Geouni :  and  now  they  per- 
ceived with,  joy  ^  that  instead  of  being 
one  uat)raried  acclivity,  their  road  every 
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now  and  then  suffered  them  to  descend. 
Its  true^  this  road  seemed  rather  calqo^ 
lated  for  the  clambering  of  goats^  than 
for  the  usp  of  human  beings :  but  thou^ 
it  was  frequently  interrupted  by  extensive 
chasmsyt^ey  frequently  foundthen;^ves 
assisted  in  passing  them  by  broad  planks^ 
already  hid  over  them  by  some  jlriendly 
hand. '  Where  there  we^e  none,  and  the 
Sisters  were  obliged  to  traverse  the  abyss 
wit!)  extreme  hazard  on  some  narrow 
shelf  by  dinging  to  th^  broken- crags,  still 
Constantia  never  would  proceed^  till  she 
had  discovered  either  an  unemployed 
plank,  which  she  brought .  frOm  some 
other  place,  or  the  shattered  branch  of 
some  wild  fif^-tr'je ;  in  order,  that  she 
niight  stretch  it  across  the  cliasm,  and 
enable  any  future  wanderer  to  cross  it 
with  kss  trouble  and  risque.     She  also 
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(is  t}iey  proceeded  Qi^wards)  began  tp 
xeb^a  a.  wonderfvl  legend,  which  had 
been  itolfl  her  by  one  of  the  nuns ^ ,pf 
Zufkh,  explaining,  why  of  all.  ^^hese 
W<WPJ?»?  f^t.  .9f  Gemmi  alon^-^.^yj^ 
pbseijVed.  nevjep  to  be  whitene4^  wit;h 
snow  or  ice.  But  Ida  was  toomuch  out 
^l^j^ii^^too  isarful  of  their  being 
i^g%^  iu  a  wroijig  direction,  to  permit 
^lenfelf  to  pay  much  attention,  to  the 
degend;  and  as  ibe  did  not  think  it 
wcHth  notice,  there    can  be  no   soil 

*  ■  *     -  J 

of  occasion  for  my  repeating  it  here« 
.  From  a  rock,  whose  height  made  their 
heads  giddy,  they  had  ventured  at  mid- 
day to  cast  their  eyes  down  into  the 
regions,  beneath  them,  and  which  the 
sinking  heart  of  Ida  now  made  her 
despair  of  ever  reaching.  They  could 
perceive  from  hence  several  dark  spots^ 
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which  Ida  pronounced  to  be  abysses,  in 
which  their  path  would  at  length  termi- 
nate: and  this  decision  she  ddivered 
with  such  positivenessy  tiiat  Constatida 
would  undoubtedly  haTV  tonseiltedto 
return,  or  else  have  chosen  a  dSSktaH 
jpath,  had  either  a  return  been  now 
frscticable^  or  another  pita  been  to  be 
roundL  But  as  the-  day  advanced^  and 
the  road  sf%  continued- 1^  sznlt  bxa 
lower  and  lower,  with  what  tupttfreifid 
tlr^  ascertain,  that  these  supposed!  abys- 

■ 

ses  in  fact  were  parts  of  a  Vxlh^;  tdiose 
fcmoklng;  chimnies  annotnured  to  them 
the  neigbourhood  of  domestic  comforts, 
and  to  whose  peaceable  shelter  the  cattle 
were  at  that  momeht  returning  from 
pasture. 
The  quick-!ilghted  Tdt  was  the  Brat  to 


I  • 


ill 

entreated  her  to  forgive  the  wayward 
ftVMMRH')  "ii^th  ^i&di  ^tohademUttered 
tliiSif'jOnfne)^  Genstaitht  fttded  the 
ifr^Bafit  t&hef  heart,  and  AeSiiler» 
tliiittxim  offi»riiigupA  prayer  of  ferveiit 
iKAtitode  to  the  Saint,  who  h«l  gind«d 
iMif  i^ttidtirings  9&  woftderraUj*  MM  1^ 
IWL    ^    •  ■■•«'i 

-  -  TtMjr  re^tittM^  th«ir  fmmtj,  tad  a&ft 

IttiHibbydttfitseMiitothem!  AstfMiy 
idfeHkiHEted^  this  pMh  griidinllf  e^afg&d 
ils^ ; .  Bftd  b^fbre  t&e  ^hntdng  ift  of 
M|^  tbey  fotxfid  ibemsehei  ^sfe  tinde^ 

■  •  * 

ifttt  df  th«  cottage-TOoft^  teliftre  thejr 
teaafMd  for  the  fim  time  after  a  long, 
2Wijg  fcierral, '  what  it  \ras  to  re^t  wkh- 
out  anxiety:  in  truth  the  short  ftnd 
trrakeh  dtiinter^  vhich  visited  them  in 
the  rebber-yalleyi  Vrer«  sc&tceVY  ^vc«t\!L•^ 


bf  being  called  by  the  sweet  name  of 
irest. 

While  the.  UunM^  of  Wcrden^g 
were  engaged  in  tbc^Liboyc  adventuWi 
while  one  of  them  w^s  anx^ou^ly  asd 
vaiulycxpected  2t  the  Convent  of  Zurid[^ 
ai&d  while  the  other  was  most  unjusdy 
censured  and  jdcspiscd  for  her  suppQM) 

« 

elopement  with  the  acknowledged  brid^ 
groom  of  her  friend  >  j  Count  Henry  of 
JMontfbrt  was  eagerly  .  pursiiixig^.the 
wrong  track,  into  which  he  had  beo 
enticed  by  the  perfidious  chaplain  of 
Castlc-Marcli.  rcrsuadcd  that  he  should 
soon  overtake  Icb,  he  continued  to  rush 
forwards  without  allowing  himself,  to 
rest  for  a  moment ;  till  m  a  little  village 
belonging  to  the  Canton  of  Glarus  he 
was  attacked  by  a  severe  fever,  pro- 
duced by  vVie  \i\Q\&xva!i  ^S.  Vw^&  mental 
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i^tatidn,  >  ahdi  fty  the  iaconsiderate 
ipeed,  with,  which  his  journey  had 
leen  perform^.  Nature  at  length 
fielded,  and  Henry  was  compelled  to 
ftop^  and  make  his  option  e|dKer  X)f 
redovering    slowly,    or   of    dying   at 

According  to  the  established  customs. 
sf  all  knight  er rants,  he  had  comynenced 
hur  expedition,  not  merely  without 
fonhing  a  plan  or  consulting  common 
letise,  but  without  furnishing  himself 
with  a  necessary  supply  of  cash.  He' 
had  left  all  his  attendants  far  behind  him^ 
and  as  several  days  had  elapsed  since  his 
separation  from  them,  and  as  he  had 
not  thoi^ht.  proper  to  inform  them  pf 
the  object  4rf I  his  journey,  they  were 
totally  unable  to  form  even  a  guess  a^ 
to  the  place,  where  it .  would  ))e  most 
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likAy  (^  ^^^>^  ^  i^)it  tiieir  JBlliter. 
Luckily  £ar  Hexury,  ia  the  p«r9Xy3lbi  of 
hiftieiier  fae  freqiKntly  ^onoum^  ik 
name  of  Mcntffort.    Fram  tkb  tbe  g/Kod 

tmtb'liad  reodored  him  a]l  ibe  Mwi- 
ance^  which  their  sorry  means  cmU 
allow)  cpndudedi  tlat  the  invalid  ipvst 
certably  b^bng  to  the  old  QornA.  ^ 
Montfuxt.  A  xjoesseager  was  de^^atphefl 
to  verify  the  iact :  and  Count  Egbert 
lost  no  time  in  ^endbg  able  physicaaiis 
to  his  nepliew'i  aid^  by  whose  care  the 
^er  was  at  length  vasquiAed.  M 
soon  as  the  step  could  be  takee  wklibut 
endangering  hb  life,  the  CJonvaleacent 
woa  removed  to  his  Pfitemal  tnansion^ 
where  he  s;^w  nothingl  hut  rfrtnvDtiiK 
couRteoancea,  and  heard  notliing  from 
mecmni^  \ill  m^vi^  except  rc|>roadiCii 
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(m  kM  .eBtaraoidiiiary:  couduct  on  kis 
\mdA  ^y  with  fili^abotb.  It  seenu^ 
tln||  Covnt  E^iert  a&ovtr  thoi^t  liuai^ 
«il&tled  to  asaume  a  higher  tone  of 
auttorky  !with  his  nephew,  ^inoe  the 
aewB  was  just  arrived^  that  Heni^V 
finm  ftiend  and  powerAil  {latron^  ^t. 
£fnperafc»  wa3  no  more*  He  ()Qriihed»: 
ID  Gonaequenoe  of  a  mahidy  which  .her 
ocmtracted  during  an  expedltiQni^iwf. 
the  TurJsiSi,  and  was  no  lostg^  stble  to 
Tiodkate  and  en£prce  th^  claims  of  his 
frvtmrite. 

.  *— **¥fiiu  fian^  imt  acknowi^ge,'* 
aaid  the  dhl  Gornqt  one  day  to  his  pale 

ai^d  s^  ^le^mt^d  nephew,  ^that  I 

« 

hamidoAirei^ery  ih»ig  in  »iy  jpower  to 
QStablis})  your  hsq^pineai  on  a  firm  hasi& 
EUzabelh  of  Marcb^  young,  lovely^  wiie, 

•  .  .  power- 
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powerful,  and  (above  a&t}  etaormoiidy' 
rich,  would  have  been  your,  own  at- 
this  moment,  if  you  had  hot  thought: 
proper  to  abandon  her  for  the  landaibfe 
pinrpose  of   scampering   arway,  after  » 
Wfjl^'-the-wisp !— ^But  n<!nv  the  bustnen 
i»  bVer  !     No  regrets  jcan  how  (mt  mat* 
ten   to  rights   again !      Elizabetfa  is 
Countess  of  Torrenburg,  19  loBt  to  you 
for  ever,  and  what  counsel  to  give  you 
now,  I  protest,  I  know  not ! — ^Tnily, 
your  afiain;  are  in  a  wretched  condition : 
your  claims  on  my  succession  cannot 
avail  you  till  after  anyrdecease;    and 
even  then,  they  stand  a  fair  'chance  of 
being  worth  but,  little,  sinte  I  am  now 
seriously  thinking,  of-  contracting  a  ma^ 
tiimonial    engagement*:     though    yoa 
thought  proper  to  break  off  my  former. 

match 
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ittsttdbi  bjr  ttmning  at^y  with  my  xn* 
leaded  bride,  the  light  and  wanton 
Idar— 

Here  Henry  assured  him  for  the 
twentieth  time,  that  he  had  not  beheld 
Ida  since  the  bridal  day  at  the  C^e  of 
Mzrdi ;  and  his  uncle  for  the  twentieth 
time  replied,  by  asstiting  Henry,  that  in 
diat  case  it  was  very  extraordinary,  that 
nobody  else  should  know  any  thing  .at 
^  about  her.  However,  whether  she 
had  gone  off  with  Henry  or  with  any 
other  person,  for  his  own  part  he  was  de- 
termined, that  anxiety  about  her  should 
never  turn  one  more  hair  of  his  head 
grey ;  but  that  he  would  marry  the  first 
woman  of  a  decent  family,  whom  luck 
or  accident  should  throw  into  his  way. 

In  the  course  of  his  reproaches  the 
old*  Count  had  mentioned  EUTabexW^ 
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marriage  :  this  was  a  £ict.     WitfaSn  a 
few  days  after  Ida's  didappearance,  Eli- 
zabeth became  Countess  of  Torrenburg. 
It  has    already  been  mentioned^  that 
Count  Frederick  set  forward  for  the 
Castle  of  March,  in  all  the  pomp  of  a 
bridegroom,    to  renew  his   addresses, 
fortified  by  an  encouraging  vision  of  his 
patron-saint,  and  assisted  by  the  prayers 
of  the  worthy  Father  Hilarius.     On  the 
other  hand,  the  house^riest  of  March 
had  managed  to  screw  the  indignation 
of  Elizabeth  and  her  relations    to  the 
highest  pitch  against  the  fugitive  Mont- 
fort  and  the  Heiresses  of  Sargans ;  and 
the  lady's  parents  were  proportionably 
penitent,  for  the  ill-judged  rejection  of 
Count  Frederick's  addresses.     Finding 
his  mistress  and  her  friends  in  a  temper 
of  mind  so  i^xoMt'^V^  \5S  Ids  wishes, 
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the  superannuated  lover  needed  only  «o 
make  his  proposals,  in  order  to  have 
them  accepted.      But  little  discussion 
was  necessary ;  all  parties  were  s  oon  of 
the. same  mind,  and  Eliza'beth  in  a  few 
days  entered  the  Castle  of  Torrenburg 
as  its  mistress.     From  that  hour  her 
every  word,  her  every  action  was  such, 
as  proved  her  to  be  worthy  of  the  high 
station,  in  which  she  was  placed  by  the 
choice    of    this    excellent    nobleman; 
against    whom   no    possible    objection' 
could  be  suggested,  except  that  he  waa.i 
old  enough  to  be  the  gi-and-fathwr,t)f: 
his  blooming  wife.      But  to  Elizabeth's- 
disappointed  heart  his  age  was  rather  a 
recommendation   than    an     objection. 
,After   Montfort's    perfidy    she    felt  it 
impossible  for  her  ever  to  love  another 

L  2      .  man 


220 

totux  as  her  husband ;    but  she  loved 
Count  Frederick  as  her   £ither;  she 
esteemed  and  reverenced  him^  nor  from 
fatr  conduct  towards  him  would  any 
one  have  supposed,  that  her  happjr  hus- 
band was  not  still  in  possession  of  all 
the  advantages  and  charms  of  youtL 
An  affection  for  the  ungrateful  Henry 
seemed  extingiushed  in  her  bosom,  and 
the  good  old  Ck>unt  enjoyed  with  her  a 
much  greater  share  of  happiness,  than 
he  had  any  reason  to  expect  would  have 
been  the  case.     Nor  was  her  behaviour 
towards     her    husband    alone   praise- 
worthy :   she  conducted  herself  on  all 
occasions  with  so  much  discretion,  and 
displayed     throughout    such    winning 
graces  and  enlarged  benevolence,  that 
she   became   the    object   of  universal 
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respect,  and  was  proposed  as  a  model  to 
be  admired  and  imitated  by  all  the 
daughters  of  Helvetia. 

In  one  point  alone  her  prud^ce  wai 
in  default.  There  was  an  individual  in 
the  Casde  of  Torrenburg,who9e  influence 
with  her  husband  was  omnipotent;  but 
for  whom  she  felt  an  aversion  so  insur- 
mountable^ that  scarcely  could  she  endure 
him  in  her  presence;  and  whom  she 
was  rash  enough  to  endeavour  at  re- 
moving, before  she  had  examined  whe* 
ther  her  strength  was  equal  to  the  im- 
dertaking,  and  whether  this  offence 
offered  to  the  antient  household  gods^ 
might  not  draw  down  some  heavy 
punishment  upon  her  own  unsuspecting 
head. 

This  detested  and  persecuted  object 
jof  Elizabeth's  efforts  wastvo  OIIv^^x^Vtccv 

L  3  ^^ 
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the  keeper  of  all  the  consciences  in  the 
Castle  of  Torrenburg,  was  no  other 
than  the  devout  Father  Hilarius !  She 
mr23  not  aware,  that  it  was  to  him  and 
his  saints,  that  she  was  chiefly  indebted 
for  the  illustrious  title  which  she  bore, 
and  the  splendid  station  which  she  oc^ 
cupied.  Perhaps,  even  had  she  been 
conscious  of  her  obligation,  she  would 
have  but  little  approved  of  the  crooked 
paths,  by  which  the  Friar  had  contrived 
to  conduct  her  to  her  elevated  situ- 
ation* 

In  fulfilment  of  his  vow.  Count  Fred- 
erick had  recompensed  the  patron-saints 
of  his  two  clerical  allies  most  liberally 
for  the  possession  of  his  adored  Eliza- 
beth. The  chaplain  of  Castle-March 
(whose  only  capital  fault  was  avarice) 
was  well  conX-wX.^^  va\\>a.  xJcl^^  \^?«^d  of 


223 

his    exertions :    not  so  was  Hilarius  ! 
He  had  formed  for  greater  plans,  and 
indulged    more  glorious   expectations. 
He  had  made  no  sort  of  doubt,  that  he : 
should  gain  no  less  a  share  of  the  wife's 
confidence,  than  he  already  possest  of  . 
the  husband's.     Instead  of  this,  he  ob* 
tained  from  her  nothing  but  aversion 
and  contempt;    and  from  the  moment 
of  his  being  convinced,  that  such  weje 
her  sentiments  towards  him,  fury  took 
entire   possession  of  his  misanthropic 
heart,  and  he  brooded  day  and  night 
over  plans  of  swift-coming  vengeance. 

His  disappointment  in  the  present  was 
greatly  embittered  by  his  foreseeing  the 
fcdlure  of  all  those  hopes,  which  he  had 
long  grounded  upon  the  future.  Much 
time  had  not  elapsed  since  his  marriage,- 
when  the  superannuated  Frederick  com- 

1-  4  iiv\xxC\c^\a^ 
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municated  to  the  chaplain  in  confidaice 
certain  dispositions  of  his  estates  after 
his  deaths  which  could  not  £ul  to  be 
highly  disagreeable  to  the  avaridoos 
Monk.  Every  day  more  fascinated  by 
the  perfections  of  his  beautiful  wife,  the 
Count  tortured  himself  to  discover 
some  means,  by  which  he  might  express 
in  the  most  striking  manner  his  grad* 
tude  to  her,  whose  attentions  shed  a 
gleam  of  such  bright  sunshine  over  the 
evening  of  his  closing  life.  He  secredy 
bequeathed  to  her  every  thing,  which  it 
was  possible  for  him  to  give,  without 
entirely  laying  aside  all  justice  to  the 
young  Countesses  of  Werdenberg:  since 
much  as  he  held  himself  insulted  by 
their  late  conduct,  still  he  was  too  gene- 
rous  to  deprive  them  of  any  thing,  to 
whicli  tUc  naim^  vAvLdi  \S\«^  bore  could 
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eubfe  them  to  advance  the  dahnstff 
jwtke^ 

His  confessor  was  initiated  into  all 
these  mysteries,  Scarcely  wh3e  he 
listened  to  them,  could  IClariiis  restrain 
Ids  rage  within  the  bounds  of  decency. 
He  saw  all  the  fond  hopes,  which  he  had 
built  upon  Frederick's  want  of  heirs 
and  attachnient  to  the  church  and  its 
servants,  destroyed  at  one  blow ;  and 
he  gnashed  his  teeth  for  spite  to  think, 
that  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  prevent 
the  Count's  benevolent  intentions  to- 
wards his  wife  from  being  carried  into 
immediate  and  complete  effect. 

As  for  Elizabeth,  she  was  entirely 
ignorant  of  those  weighty  proofs  of  his 
affection,  which  Count  Frederick  de- 
signed for  her  after  his  decease.  She  was 
equally  ignorant  of  the  sfnte  and  envy. 
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vhich  this  large  bequest  had  excited 
against  her  in  one  of  the  most  maEgnant 
of  human  hearts.  She  continued  to  pro- 
ceed in  her  straight-forward  benevolent 
course  without  turning  to  the  right  or  to 
the  left:  she  treated  her  decrepit  husband 
with  unabated  kindness  and  attention 
unwearied;.'  and  she  denied  herself  no 
opportunity  of  convincing  Hilarius,  that 
he  was  the  object  of  her  fixed  aversion, 
and  that  she  was  decidedly  bent  on  pro- 
curing sooner  or  later  his  expulsion 
from  the  Castle  of  Torrenburg. 

Oh !  that  she  had  carried  that  design 
into  execution  before  one  of  the  basest 
attempts,  that  ever  was  plotted  by  a 
villain's  brain,  was  ripe  enough  for 
action !  Yet  perhaps  the  will  of  Heaven 
ordained,  that  this  plan  should  be  suffered 
to  ripeU)  in  order  that  it  might  effect 
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the  overthrow  of  its  guilty  author^.and^ 
V  exhibit  the  merits  of  the  noble  lady  of 
die  Castle  in  the  fullest  blaze  of  all  thdbr. 
purity  and  lustre  i 

Oh  i .  generous  Elizabeth !  you  for 
whom  I  write,  and  for  whom  L  trusty 
that  I  have  not  written  in  vain !  Is  it 
permitted  me  to  relate  your  own  glo- 
rious actions  to  yourself?  Yet  why 
do  I  hesitate  ?— 5he,  who  (t  doubt  not) 
,  while  perusing  these  leaves  has  not  hesi-. 
tated  to  bestow  many  a  tear  of  compas-v 
sion  on  the  undeserved  sorrows;,  many 
a  tribute  of  admiration  on  the  heroic 
patience,  many  an  expression  of  delight 
and  gratitude  at  the  fortunate  escape, 
of  tho$e  whom  she  caUs — "  her  enemies y^ 
—surely  she  need  not  avert  her  eyes^ 
while  my  faithful  hand  places  her  before 
the  glass,  in  which  she  may  behold  the 
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rdkction  of  her  own  excdlenoe  f  She 
knowi  well,  that  I  am  no  flatterer.  I 
have  not  concealed  from  her,  that  she  is 
proud,  rash,  not  disinclined  to  resent- 
ment for  mjuries,  and  obstinate  in 
adhering  to  her  determinations,  how* 
ever  inconsiderately  those  determinar 
tions  may  have  been  formed.  Bat 
neither  will  I  conceal,  that  I  know  her 
to  be  generous,  benevdent,  courageous, 
resolute,  disinterested  ^  an  avowed 
enemy  of  vice,  however  fascinating  be 
the  shape  which  it  assumes ;  an  enthu* 
siastic  adorer  of  virtue,  however  humble 
be  the  station  which  it  occupies,  however 
lowly  be  the  habit  which  it  wears.  Such 
IS  the  faint  portrait  of  her,  whom  future 
historians  will  paint  in  far  nKMre  brilliast 
colours ;  such  is  the  portrait  of  £]i2sa> 
beth  of  Torrenburg  1 

1  ^E^aSoi^ 
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Ifihrius  had  tong  been  secretly  con- 
nected  with  a  society  of  mountaineers, 
who  (by  iheans  of  the  private  entrance 
to  the  Donat-Fortress)  might  be  rede- 
cued  the  Count's  nearest  nei^bounk 
The  precise  nature  of  this  union  betweeti 
the  Monk  and  the  Banditti  belongs  to 
th^  secret  history  of  these  miscreants, 
in  which  we  af^  not  sufficiently  well 
instructed  to  authorize  our  giving  any 
account^f  it  in  these  memoirs.  Let  k 
SufBce,  that  the  union  was  a  very  close 
one;  perhaps,  it  was  a  long-established 
custom  for  the  robbers  to  connect  them* 
selves  with  some  ecclesiastic,  in  memory 
of  the  origmal  founder  of  their  society^ 
the  celebrated  Abbot  Luprian.  Ak»  \ 
it  J9r^  V!«ry-  painful  task  for  me,  myself 
TLXx  eicdei^istic,  the  successor  of  that 
Abbot  L«q)rian,  the  cotemporary  of  tl& 


Monk  Hilarius,  to  point  out  the  stains, 
with  which  the  vices  of  individuals  have 
polluted  the  sacred  habit! — ^Yet  it  is- 
essential,  that  the  whole  truth  should  be 
laid  before  Elizabeth's  eyes,  and  I  will 
not  hesitate  to  perform  my  duty  to  the 
fiJl. 

The  avarice  of  Hilarius  was  insatiaUe. 
The  custody  of  that  deserted  quartet  of 
the  Count's  reiudence,  which  was  now 
only  known  by  the  name  of  the  Donat- 
Fortress,  was  intrusted  to  him ;  nothing 
could  be  more  convenient  for  the  rob- 
bers than  such  a  retreat,  where  they 
could  either  take  refuge,  when  the 
pursuit  after  them  was  too  hot  to  admit 
of  their  venturing  back  to  their  valley ; 
or  where  they  could  remain  concealed 
and  unsuspected  of  being  in  the  neigh* 
bourhood,  till  the  precise  moment  should 
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arrive  for  executing  their  {dans  of 
devastation  with  the  most  complete 
success*  Accordingly,  no  sum  appeared 
to  them  to  counterbalance  the  value  of 
such  a  refuge;  and  Hilarius  annually 
received  in  immense  tribute  for  allowing 
them  the  use  of  the  subterraneous  pas- 
sage, and  also  of  such  of  the  apartments 
of  the  Doiiat-Fortress,  as  were  best 
adapted  to  their  purposes  and  profession. 
Here  they  had  a  well-appointed  ar- 
moury ;  here  they  deposited  their  prey, 
till  circumstances  admitted  of  its  removal 
to  the  valley ;  and  here  (^0}Qiig  many 
other  precautions  for  their  safety)  they 
had  not  neglected  to  lay  in  a  large  stock 
of  provisions,  and  above  all  several 
hogsheads  of  the  best  old  Rhenish 
wine. 

But 
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Biit  though  they  did  not  n^lect  any 
occanon  of  increasing  their  wealth  by 
the  plunder  of  passengers  and  of  the 
country  at  large,  still  there  was  one  rast 
undertaking,  which  lay  most  at  the 
hearts  of  the  Warriors  of  the  M0iiniahu ; 
for  that  was  the  tide,  by  which  the 
free-booters  preferred  being  distinguish- 
ed—Of this  undertaking  HUarius  was 
the  original  suggestor,  and  without  his 
aid  they  were  well  aware,  that  it  never 
could  be  carried  into  execution*     The 
object  of  it  was  nothing  less,  than  to  put 
the  Warriors  of  the  Mountains  in  posses- 
sion of  the  whole  domains  of  the  Count 
of  Torrenburg,withthe  exception  of  such 
parts  as  his  pious  enthusiasm  should  have 
induced  him  to  bequeath  to  the  Convent, 
of  which  Hilarius  was  a  worthy  member. 

The 
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The  plans  were  so  well  arranged,  that 
nothing  could  seem  more  improbable 
than  a  failure :  nothing  indeed  pre- 
vented their  having  been  already  carried 
into  execution  except  the  immoderate 
price,  which  Hilarius  demanded  in 
recompense  of  his  services. 

Matters,  however,  were  so  nearly  con- 
cluded between  the  contracting  parties^ 
rhat  Hilarius  had  occasionally  introduced 
some  of  the  principal  robbers  Into  the 
Castle  in  various  disguises,  in  order 
that  they  might  become  thc^ou^y 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  the  plaice, 
which  they  were  to  attack ;  might  spy 
out  the  weaker  parts  of  its  defences  ; 
and  by  being  aware  of  the  obstacles  to 
their  designs,  might  be  prepared  to 
overcome  them.  Confiding  in  the  ter- 
rific tales  respecting  the  ghosts,  which 
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haunted  it,  he  had  even  ventured  fre- 
quently to  give  his  allies  midnight 
entertainments  in  the  deserted  chambers 
of  the  Donat-Fortress.  The  supersti- 
tious  domestics  shook  with  terror,  as 
they  saw  gleams  of  light  streaming 
through  the  worm-eaten  casements, 
and  doubted  not,  that  the  ghosts  of  the 
antient  tyrants  of  Carlsheim  and  Sar* 
gans  had  invited  all  the  other  infernal 
spirits  to  a  feast  in  their  former  earthly 
residence.  In  this  manner  had  the 
Count's  enemies  frequently  been  within 
a  few  hundred  yards  of  him  unsuspected; 
while  he  (good  man)  was  dreaming, 
that  his  barred  portab  and  lifted  draw- 
bridge  secured  him  against  any  possible 
attack. 

Yet  his  good  fortune  so  ordained  it, 
th!^t  \\\^  sXiVkm^  l\Nk\\n^rtant  blow^ 
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r2s  still  delayed  from  time  to  time : 
[ilarius  too  was  of  opinion,  that  the 
ttest  time  for  making^  the  long  medi- 
ited  attack  would  be  immediately  after  ' 
le  Count's  decease,  when  the  want  of 
neal  heirs  must  necessarily  produce 
mch  confusion  among  the  numerous 
taimants,  and  when  in  all  probability  tJ^e 
^tle's  inhabitants  would  be  found 
itirely  oflF  their  guard.  The  impatient 
)bbers  were  by  no  means  satisfied  with 
lis  opinion  :  they  were  for  making  the 
:tempt  immediately ;  but  unless  they 
>uld  convince  Hilarius,  their  opposition 
(Tailed  them  nothing.  He  consented 
)  their  taking  possession  of  the  Donat- 
ortress;  but  he  took  care  to  keep  it 
'ell  locked  and  bolted,  so  that  the 
ipposed  spectres  could  not  by  any 
leans  invade  the  inhabited  part  of  tKe 
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Castle,  tin  it  should  be  his  own  good 
win  and  pleasure  to  admit  them. 

It  was  at  this  period,  that  the  Coun* 
tesses  of  Werdenberg  were  acknow* 
ledged  by  Count  Frederick,  and  were 
immediately  considered  by  the  Monk 
as  obstacles  to  his  designs.  Looking 
upon  Constantia  as  destined  to  the  veil, 
his  whole  undivided  hatred  was  mrao- 
polized  by  Ida;  and  he  never  rested, 
till  he  had  ruined  her  in  her  unde's 
good  opinion,  nay  (by  means  of  her 
mysterious  flight)  in  the  good  opinion 
of  the  world.  I  have  already  rdated, 
in  what  manner  he  delivered  her  into 
the  power  of  the  robbers  j  who  grati- 
fied him  doubly,  first  by  relieving  him 
from  a  person  whose  absence  he  wished, 
and  whose   blood  he  was   not   quite 
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hands,  and  secondly  by  rewarding  him 
for  the  possession  of  so  lovely  a  girl 
with  a  considerable  sum  of  money. 

As  to  what  became  afterwards  of 
the  unhaj^y  Ida,  that  was  a  matter  of 
little  interest  to  Father  Hilarius:  but 
it  would  have  been  a  matter  c^  very 
grsat  interest,  \£  he  had  guest  Ran* 
doIPs  intention  of  ^ving  himsdf  a 
l^al  claim  to  the  inheritance  of  Sargans 
by  the  possession  of  her  hand,  and  of 
rein^ating  the  detested  Ida  hereafter 
in  those  rights,  of  which  the  Monk  had 
taken  so  much  trouble  to  deprive 
her. 

The  daily  presents,  which  Frederick's 
generosity  bestowed  on  his  spiritual 
guide,  made  the  latter  by  no  means 
anxious  to  see  the  moment  of  his 
patron's  dissolution.  He' had  forwarded 
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to  the  utmost  of  his  power  Elizab^'s 
marriage,  not  only  on  account  of  the* 
advantages  promised  both  to  himsdf 
and  hb  Convent  by  the  superannuated 
lover,  whenever  this  union  should  be 
accomplished,  but  also  from  beingT)er- 
suaided,  that  the  affectionate  care  of 
such  a  wife  would  be  ^ving  the  Count 
a  new  lease  for  many  years  of  existence. 
But  when  the  Monk  perceived  Eliza- 
beth's decided  aversion  to  himself,  and 
that  her  remonstrances  had  already 
produced  a  degree  of  coolness  in  her 
husband  towaf  ds  both  his  person  and  his 
counsels,  he  found  it  necessary  to  hasten 
the  execution  of  his  plans.  The  venom 
of  spite  and  vengeance,  which  h^d  so 
long  been  working  in  his  heart,  at 
length  overflowed;  the  glimmering 
sparks  oi  tteisA^oti  V^coke  into  flames; 
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his  intercourse  with  the  Warriors  of  the 

Mountain  grew  more  close  than  ever ; 

and  the   peaceable  inhabitants  of  the 

Castle  were  almost  terrified  out  of  their 

senses  at  the  frequent  feasts  given  by 

the    ghosts  of   the  antient  Lords  of 

Sargans. 

The  reports  relative  to  the  goblin^ 

of  the  Donat-Fortress  at  length  reached 

Elizabeth.    She  had  the   rashness   on 

one  of  these  *  terrific  nights,  when  all 

the  other  inmates  of  the  Castle  went 

about  obstinately  with  their  eyes  and 

ears  shut,  as  obstinately  to  keep  hers 

« 

wide  open.  Unattended,  she  ventured 
to  approach  the  deserted  chambers;  and 
the  sounds  which  reached  her,  as  she 
stood  without,  convinced  her,  that  if 

•  • 

they  really  proceeded  from  spirits,  those  . 
spirits  must  needs  hav^  retained  ^  <:^t^ 

V 
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aiderable  portion  of  thdr  former  earthly 
haUts. 

Not  the  most  distant  suspkion  of 
what  really  was  the  occauon  of  this 
uproar,  was  likely  to  suggest  hsdf  to 
her  tnincL  She  only  concluded^  and 
very  naturally,  that  the  belief  in  appaiF 
ritions  served  some  of  her  domestics 
as  a  cloak  to  hide  their  midnight  and 
dissolute  entertainments  from  the 
knowledge  of  their  superiors.  This 
was  a  practice,  to  which  as  mistress  of 
the  family  she  thought  it  absolutdiy 
necessary  to  put  an  immediate  stop. 
Accordingly,  without  loss  of  time  she 
informed  her  husband  of  what  she  had 
observed,  and  of  what  she  supposed  to 
be  the  fact :  the  household  was  immc* 
diately  summoned,  and  ordered  to 
Ittend  tYieVx  V^xdi  'dscL^^^Yd^  to  the 
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haunted  chambers,  which  they  were 
determined  to  examine  without  a  mo- 

ment's  delay. 

But  the  uninvited  guests  were  already 
aware  of  their  approach.  One  of  Eliza- 
beth's women  was  in  the  confidence  of 
the  Monk,  and  hastened  to  warn  him 
by  a  signal  previously  agreed  upon,  that 
danger  was  at  hand.  Hilarius  imme- 
diately insisted,  that  the  lights  should 
be  extinguished,  and  that  the  Banditti 
should  retire  with  all  speed  through 
the  secret  passage,  which  (he  asserted) 
would  be  the  most  spirit-like  way  of 
taking  their  departure.  But  the  robbers, 
who  were  heated  with  wim^  declared, 
that  it  was  high  time  for  them  to  lay 
aside  the  characters  of  spirits,  and  that 
they  never  should  find  a  more  pros- 
perous moment  for  making  thevc  low^ 

VOL*  XV.  M  TXV^^VC^^-^^ 
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meditated  attack,  than  the  present. 
The  continual  postponement  of  this 
attack  had  long  made  them  suspect 
their  ally  of  playing  them  felse,  and 
they  had  prepared  themselves  for  taking 
the  power  out  of  his  hands  with  the 
very  first  favourable  opportunity — the 
caverns  below  were  filled  with  Banditti: 
those  who  were  in  the  fortress  were  no 
inconsiderable  number ;  and  confident 

•  of  a  fresh  supply  of  troops  if  necessary, 
they  rushed  forwards  to  meet  the 
Lord  of  the   Castle,  without  deigning 

'  to  summon  to  their  assistance  their 
friends  in  the  cavern.  Indeed,  they 
looked  upon  victory  not  only  as  certain, 
but  easy,  when  their  only  antagonists 
were  terrified  domestics,  headed  by  no 
better  generals  than  an  inexperienced 
female,  and  ?l  ^wc^^^k^S^^  tkwn.  >5«fc 
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tscz^ed  from  the  bed  of  skSsiiiess,  aad 
weighed  down  by  the  number  of  his 
years.  Accordingly,  without  listening 
to  the  Monk's  remonstrances,  they 
rushed  towards  the  great  portal ;  .  and 
Elizabeth  with  her  followers  no  sooner 
entered  the  court,  in  which  the  Donat* 
Fortress  .  was  situated,  than  to  their 
utter  surjnrize  they  found  themselves 
attacked  on  all  sides. 

How  lively  were  the  colours,  ia 
which  the  enraptured  Frederick;  de^ 
scribed  to  me  this  the  most  glorious 
transaction  of  Elizabeth's  life  l-?-with 
what  enthusiasm  did  he  relate,  with 
what  enthusiasm  did  /  hear,  how  in 
this  moment  of  consternatiori  Elizabeth 
alone  preserved  her  presence  of  mind 
and  the  look  of  undaunted  resolution  f 
how^  wheii  her  terrified  2llca\<&as&s^  t^ 
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coiled  at  the  approach  of  the  supposed 
spectres,  she  showed  them  the  sword^ 
which  gleamed  in  the  weak  hands  of 
their  aged  master,  urged  them  to 
defend  a  life  so  precious,  and  shamed 
them  by  reproaches  into  following  his 
example;  how  she  wrested  from  the 
hand  of  a  beardless  robber  the  weapon, 
which  he  already  pointed  against  her 
husband's  heart,  and  instantly  buried  it 
in  the  assassin^s  own ;  how  when  the 
weak  old  Frederick  was  at  length  struck 
to  the  earth,  she  threw  herself  before 
him,  and  made  her  breast  his  shield; 
and  how  while  occupied  in  this  gener- 
ous office,  and  while  thus  devoting  her 
own  life  in  order  to  preserve  his,  sHe 
received  a  wound  upon  her  brow, 
whose  scar  now  forms  the  noblest  or- 
jument  o£  Xh^  lao^vVw^^  SaK^  vci  ill 
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Frederick  was  wounded,  and  his 
attendants  conveyed  him  away  from  the 
scene  of  action ;  but  Elizabeth  still 
maintained  her  post,  directing  by  her 
advice,  and  invigorating  by  her  pre-  . 
sence  the  small  but  faithful  body  of  her 
retainers.  The  Banditti  found  by  this 
time,  that  victory  was  not  to  be  sp^ 
easUy  gained,  as  they  had  hitherto  ez« 
pected;  and  they  thought  it  prudent 
to  summon  to  their  assistance  the 
lurkers  in  ,the  subterraneous  cavemsf. 
Elizabeth  perceived,  that  the  numbers 
of  the  assailants  was  suddenly  and 
alarmingly  increased*  Every  moment 
seemed  to  add  to  their  strength,  and 
it  was  evident,  that  unless  some  means 
of  pre'sfenting  the  foie  from  profiting  by 
this  hew  accession  of  power  could  be  . 
discover edf    every    tKvng    Nsra&^fel*L^ 
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Fgrttinatelyy  m  this  ctidcal  momeiit  fhe 
eye  of  the  Hercine  rested  upon  the 
portcuUb^  which  on  account  both  ci 
iti  weight  tnd  workmanship  was 
esteemed  a  master^ptece  of  art  She 
aprasg  forwards ;  she  still  graq)fd  the 
sword,  of  which  she  had  deprived  die 
robber,  and  witK  a  single  blow  she 
severed  the  susuining  cOnL  It  tA 
with  a  heavy  crash,  and  destroyed  in 
ks  descent  several  of  the  new-comers, 
who  were  over^hasty  in  flying  to 
the  assistance  of  their  hardly-pressed 
companions* 

'  •— **  Courage,  my  friends!"  exclaimed 
Elizabeth  with  a  sudden  burst  of  joy ; 
^  resbt  your  enemies  but  for  a  few 
minutes  longer,  and  we  are  safe !  hark, 
how  the  alarm-bells  make  the  air  re« 
found  I  and  we\  ^^^^  c^^^-^^cstvi& -a^ 
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tlirown  open  !    rejoice !    rejoice !   jOuf 
preservers  are  at  hand  1" — 

It  had  been  one  of  the  Countess's 
first  orders,  that  the  alarm-bells  should 
be  sounded  without  d^y,  and  as  soon 
as  any  signs  were  observed  of  obedience 
to  the  signal  for  assistance,  that  the 
Warder  should  set  wide  the  gates  for 
the  reception  of  those,  who  might 
hasten  to  their  relief.  She  was  obeyed ; 
but  no  one  expected,  ihskt  these  pre- 
cautions would  bring  them  any  mor^ 
powerful  s\iccour  than  the  presence  of 
a  few  bands  of  peasants,  armed  in  ha3te^ 
wd  unacca'ttomed  to  such  midnight 
attacks;  or  elseperhaps  the  iroops  of 
some  of  the  neighbouring  noblemen^ 
but  who  were  all  at  too  great  a  distance 
tb  admit  of  their  reaching  the  Castle- 
of  Torrenburg,  before  the  busixvesA; 
isbould  iave  been  finally  deddi^^ 
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But  EUzabeth,  when  she  gave  thete 
orders,  was  better  aware  of  their  im* 
portance.  The  terrible  event,  which  I 
have  just  been  de^ribing,  took  place 
on  the  night  preceding  St.  Martin's 
festhraL  St.  Martin's  day  was  also  the 
birth-day  of  the  Count  of  Torrenburg ; 
a  day,  which  Elizabeth  now  celebrated 
for  the  first  time,  since  she  became  a 
wife,  and  which  she  was  determined  to 
distinguish  by  a  most  ^lendid  enter* 
tainment.  For  many  weeks  had  her 
messengers  been,  employed  in  traversing 
the  neighbouring  provinces,  for  the 
purpose  of  inviting  the  most  distin- 
guished noblemen  and  their  families  to 
be  present  at  a  tournament,  to  be  held 
at-  the  Castle  of  Torrenburg  in  honour 
of  the  nativity  of  its  Lord.  ,  Count 
.Frederick,  \.Yio\3L^\\a  ^•^ax^^'^  v^^tn^^ 
enfeebled  by    ^B^   ^^  "^^^^^   ^^  ^^ 
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taking  a  part  in  them  himself,  still 
delighted  in  witnessing  such  martial 
sports :  they  recalled  to  him  many  a 
pleasing  and  many  a  glorious  occurrence 
of  his  honourable  life ;  and  Elizabeth 
had  not  failed  to  select  for  his  amuse^ 
ment  on  his  birth-day  that  particular 
species, '  which,  her  own  observation 
and  the  experience  of  others  had  given 
her  reason  to  know,  would  be  most 
acceptable  to  her  husband. 

It  was  on  this  very  night,  that  the 
invited  guests  were  expected  at  the 
Castle,  accompanied  by  their  wives  and 
daughters  with  a  numerous  retinue. 
It  had  been  settled,  that  they  should  not 
arrive  till  after  midnight,  in  order  that 
their  being  in  the  '  Castle  might  cott^ 
tinue  unknown  to  the  Count  till  the 
next    morning;    when   it   was  Elizar 
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beth's  design  to  conduct  him  (still' 
ignorant  of  what  was  going  to  take 
place)  to  the  prepared  lists,  where  be 
would  unexpectedly  find  himself  seated 
in  the  circle  of  his  best  friends  and 
well -wisher 8|^  in  order  to  witness  that 
land  of  entertainment,  in  which  he 
most  peculiarly  delighted.  All  her 
preparations  had  been  made  with  the 
greatest .  secrecy ;  none  but  a  few  of 
her  most  immediate  friends  and  do 
mestics  were  in  her  confidence;  and 
therefore  few  except  herself  were  aware, 
tliat  the  alarm-bells  were  sounded  for 
the  purpose  of  calling  to  her  assistance 
those  expected  guests,  who  (she  was 
certain  from  the  lateness  of  the  hour) 
Jmust  needs  be  at  no  great  dbtance. 

Her  hopes  were  soon  verified.    The 
drawA)x\d^^  \v2A  ^icw:^:^^^  feSJaw^when 
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It  re-echoed  under  the  hasty-  trampBngi 
of  horses'-hoofs.  The  court-yard  was 
soon  filled  with  soldiers,  who  without, 
staying  to  demand  what  was  the  matter, 
hastened  with  drawn  swords  to-  assist 
the  Countess  and  her  £EUthfuI  siip«: 
porters,  Elizabeth  was  a  heroine  in  tl^oi 
-llSbment  of  need ;  but  her  heart  waa 
still  that  of  a  weak  and  tender  female.^ 
She  was  anxious  to  rejoin  her  bleeding 
husblhd ;  her  wound  was  painful  s  and 
Still  rnore  painful  to  her  feelings  was 
the  sight  of  the  blood,  which  streamed 
around  her,  and  of  the  mangled  corses 
with  which  the  pavement  was  strewedt 
Most  joyful  was  she,  when  she  found 
herself  at  liberty  to  resign  her  dangarr 
ous  and  hateful  post;  her  friend vpf 
youth,  Richard  of  Uhnenhorst,  and 
Covuit  Oswald  of  March  (her  brother) 
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took  the  command  of  her  forces ;  and 
she  now  flew  to  the  chamber  of  that 
husband,  who  but  a  few  minutes  before 
had  been  in^fobted  to  her  for  his  life. 
She  found,  that  his  wound  (it  was  but 
t  slight  one)  was  already  drest;  and 
that  he  was  earnestly  insisting,  that  his 
attendants  should  lead  him  to  rejoin 
his  glorious  wife,  and  suffer  him  either 
to  conquer  by  her  side,  or  perish  with 
that    dear    one :  they  sank  into  each 
other's  arms,  and  melted  into  tears  of 
joy  at  finding  themselves  once  more  in 
safety.     Seldom  have  youthful  lovers, 
even  in   their  happiest  moments,  felt 
such  unmixed  pleasure,  as  was  now  felt 
by   Elizabeth,  while    she    clasped  the 
decrepit  Frederick  to  her  heart. 

Before  day-break    the  victory   was 
complete.    TK^  km^lvl^^who  had  been 
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incited  to  a  mock-fight,  and  had  found 
one  so  serious,  did  not  leave  their  work 
only  half  finished — ^the  portcullis  was 
raised  again ;  every  corner  of  the  Ponat- 
Fortress  was  investigated :  the  entrance 
to  the  subterraneous  vaults  was  found 
open  and  unguarded,  and  these  also' 
underwent  an  exainin^ltion.  Here  a 
considerable  number  of  the  free-booters 
were  discovered,  and  after  an  obstinate 
resistance  slaughtered;  but  a  few  of 
them  found  means  ta  effect  their  escape 
from  the  caverns,  and  carried  the  news 
of  this  disaster  to-  their  associates  in 
the  valley  of  Halsberg- 

Gero  was  one  of  the  first,  who  fell 
in  the  assault;  Randolf  was  taken 
prisoner :  as  to  the  author  of  ^  tfaig 
mischief,  the  infamous  Hilarius,  hd'tilfiis 
found  to  all  appearance  lifeless  in  one 
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of  the  caiverns,  whither  he  had  retreatecf 
during  the  heat  of  the  combat.  He 
had  suffered  so  severely  both  in  the 
conflict,  and  from  the  pressure  of  those^ 
who  (like  himself)  croudcd  to  take 
refuge  in  the  secret  vaults,  that  though 
Kfe  was  not  quite  extinct  in  him,  he 
expired,  before  he  had  time  to  acknow- 
ledge his  nimierous  transgressions,  and 
receive  their  absolution.  My  know* 
ledge  of  his  private  transactions  and 
views  was  gleaned  from  the  wridngs,. 
which  were  afterwards  found  in  his 
chamber,  and  in  his  cell  at  the  Convent^ 
of  which  lie  was  so  unworthy  a  mcmbefi 
Those  papers  were  confided  to  WOA  by 
the  Bisliop  of  Coira ;  and  tlieir  contents 
were  such  as  rendered  them  highly 
improper  to  meet  the  eyes  of  the 
laity  ^  >nA\o  ^^  '^k^^d^  but  too  apt  to 
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scoff,  when  ^  a  church-man  slips,  and? 
from  whom  the  servants  of  Religion 
ought  carefully  to  veil  the  errors,  o£ 
her  unsteady  children. — ^But  the  love 
of  truth,  the  interests  of  justice,  and  the 
welfare  of  two  poor  persecute^  crea- 
tures, made  it  necessary  for  me  to  phc^ 
everything  in  the  clearest  light  before 
the  eyes  of  her,  who  (I  am  certaia)- 
needs  only  to  be  convinced,  that  they 
are  real/y  persecuted,  in  order  to  become 
their  most  strenuous  defender. 

So  entirely  had  their  evil  stsu*  the 
ascendant,  that  even  this  overthrow  of 
their  enemies  only  served  to'  make  the 
Sisters  appear  in  the  eyes  of  the  world 
in  a  still  more  odious  point  of  view. 
Hikrius  died  without  having  time  to 
acknowledge  the  pains,  which  he  had 
taken  to  effect  Ida's  ruin  :  it  was  not  till 
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lately,  that  I  obtained  the  certainty  of 
the  Monk's  perfidy,  and  of  the  inno- 
cence  of  my  poor  wards ;  facts  appeared 
to  strong  against  her,  that  even  I  for 
a  considerable  time  was  compeUed  to 
give  up  the  fruitless  office  of  defending 
her ;  and  the  proofs,which  spoke  so  loud- 
ly  in  her  disfavour,  seemed  to  increase 
in  number  with  every  fresh  occurrence. 
Several  of  the  robbers  had  been  made 
prisoners,  and  underwent  a  close  exa- 
mination respecting  the  authors  of  their 
enterprize  and  its  object.  Among 
other  things,  they  confest,  that  a  damsel, 
understood  to  be  a  Countess  of  Wer- 
denberg,  had  made  a  long  abode  in 
their  society ;  that  she  was  evidently 
the  object  of  their  captain's  affection; 
and  that  it  was  reported  .among  the 
BandilXi,  \\i^X.  ^^  V^d^  coixsiented  to 
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become  his  wife,  on  condition  of  his 
establishing- her  claims  to  the  doma^iS' 
of  Sargans  and  Carlsheim  by  force  of 
arms.  Randolf,  being  questioned  re-  , 
specting  these  assertions,  in  a  great 
measure  confirmed  them  ;  he  only 
denied,  that  Ida  had  ever  given  her 
consent  in  express  words  to  the  enter- 
prize;  but  he  profest  his  firm  belief, 
that  on  those  conditions  he  had  every 
reason  to  believe  her  disposed  to  unite 
hCT  fate  with  his.  ^He  had  dropped 
such  plain  hints  of  his  designs  against 
the  Count,  that  she  could  not  possibly 
have  misunderstood  him,  though  her  dis- 
cretion made  he^  prefer  the  appearing 
ignorant  of  a  scheme,  whose  object  was 
the  ruin  of  her  former  benefactor:  but 
as  she  must  have  gathered  his  intention 
irom  various  circumstances,  ^leiA.  -^^  ^^ 
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continued  to  treat  him,  not  o^erely . 
with  unabated,  but  even  with  increa9e4 
complaisance,  he  had  certainly  good 
reason  to  suppose,  that  hi^  meditated 
plan  was  by  no  means  disagreeable  to 
hen— Alas!  poor  Ida!  had  she  dared 
to  abate  that  complaisance,  and  to  ex* 
press  the  sentiments  of  abhorrence,  widi 
which  the  robber's  views  inspired  her, 
what  would  have  been  her  reward  ^^ 
ill  usage  ;  death  perhaps ;  or  wbat 
would  have  been  still  worse,  life  with 
the  loss  of  honour  ! 

But  these  reflections  did  not  occur 
to  Randolf  or  his  hearers;  they  believed 
his  arguments  to  be  well  founded,  and 
that  Ida  had  approved  of  the  design, 
which  had  so  nearly  terminated  her 
benefactor's  existence.  That  she  had 
been  ptwy  vo  Vl^  \^  v^m^  *•  ^'^  "^tofc.  \k^ 
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iiderstood  RandolPs  hints,  thoagb 
pras  xiot  xw^tre  of  the  exact  nature 
OS  intentiaxxs ;  but  no  sooner  was  . 
bk  safety^  than  her  Sxst  object  was 
jpf  ovide  for  that  of  the  Count  of 
haaburg. 

Sie  village,  which  at  lec^h  afforded 
III  security  and  rest,  was  called  Edel^ 
ben :  here  they  were  compelled  ^o 
Mhe  night  and  the  succeeding  mornf 
i  in  order  to  recover  from  th^ 
igues  of  their  late  painful  journey ; 
i  it  was  from  hence,  thkt  a  messenger 
s  dispatched  to  the  Castle  of  Torren* 
rg  with  a  letter,^  written  by 'Clon- 
ntia  in  a  disguised  hand  and  without 
gnature.  Ida,  who  still  trembled  at 
I  thoughts  of  being  either  compelled  . 
give  her  hand  to  the  old  Count  of 
ptfort,  or  to  secludte  hetse\£  £ox  \^i^ 
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within  the  dreary  waDs  of  a  doistcr, 
,  was  unwilling  to  let  her  incensed  unde 
know,  where  she  might  be  found} 
and  Constantia,  though  she  had  herself 
no  motive  for  concealment,  was  afraid 
of  being  the  means  of  discovering  her 
sister.  With  much  difiSculty,  and  after 
many  unsuccessful  attempts,  the  follow* 
ing  lines  were  at  length  completed, 
and  a  peasant  was  dispatched  with  them 
to  the  Castle  of  Torrenburg. 
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Count  of  Torrwiburg ! 
Peruse  these  lines  from  an  unloiown 
but  sincere  friend,  who  trembles,  lest  the 
warning  should  come  too  late.    In  your 
domestic  priest,  the  worthless  Hilarius, 
you  nourish  a  traitor,  whose  plans  if 
successful  will  terminate  in  your  destruc- 
tion*      He    has.  already  driven  many 
innocent  persons  into' the  jaws  of  ruin  : 
and  now  to  finish  his  career  with  a 
master  stroke  of  villainy,  he  meditates 
the  overthrow  of  his    generous  bene^- 
factor.     Secure  him,  and  let  him  and 
his  papers  undergo  a  strict  examination. 
Above  all,  set  a  watch  over  the  Donat- 
Fortress,  and  let  the  private  toXx-^ml^ 
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be  carefully  closed  up,  which  you  will 
find  on  the  left  hand  of  the  window  in 
the  large  chamber,  which  terminates  die 
southern  wing  of  the  ruins.  That 
entrance  communicates  with  a  subterra- 
neous passage,  well  known  to  the  Job- 
bers, who  have  so  long  been  the  terror 
of  Helvetia,  and  with  whom  Hilarius 
carries  on  the  most  intimate  correspon* 
dence.  tiasten  then  to  prevent  their 
making  any  ill  use  of  their  knowledge 
of  this  communication;  and  if  thb 
warning  should  be  in  time  to  save  you 
from  danger,  the  writers  of  this  letter 
will  thank  Heaven  as  for  a  benefit  con- 
ferred upon  themselves^ 
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Tms  well-meant  epistle  did  not  reach 
the  Castle  of  Torrenburg  till  several 
days  after  St.  Martin's  day. ,  It  was  read 
^oud  at  the  Count's  table,  when  the  "hall 
was  almost  filled  with  knights  and  ladies, 
Vho  were  assembled  there  on  account 
of  the  festivities,  with  which  Elizabeth 
thought  it  right  to  celebrate  her  Lord's 
escape  from  the  perilous  Banditti.    The 
letter,   while  reading,  was    frequently, 
interrupted  by  loud  bursts  of  scornful 
laughter  and  expressions    of    derision    • 
'  from  the  whole  assembly ;  yet  'tis  said, 
that  Frederick  and  Elizabeth   did  not    . 
lau^h,  znd  were  quite  ^"ikxvt.     ^  Nra&  . 
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easily  gucsl,  from  whom  this  imavailing 
V  arning  came  ;  and  Count  Oswald  of 
March,  (whose  family  pride  had  been 
stung  to  the  quick  by  young  Montfort's 
conduct  on  the  bridal  day,  and  whose 
affection  for  his  sister  made  him  the 
inveterate  cnomy  of  any-one,  who 
offered  her  any  injury  or  unkindness) 
insisted  upon  being  allowed  to  answer 
the  letter. 

According  to  her  instructions,  Ida** 
messenger  hiul  no  sooner  delivered  the 
letter,  than  he  hastened  away  from  the 
Castle:  but  two  horsemen  were  dis- 
patched after  him  in  all  haste,  and  the 
peasant  was  compelled  to  return  for  an 
answer.  That  answer  pained  the  Sisters 
to  the  very  heart ;  they  preserved  it 
carefully ;  they  read  it  over  and  over 
again^anX  ev^x^  \l\\x\a  ^Ssi^  fe^^h  ^ain  j 
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and  they  at  length  showed  it  to  me,  as 
a  proof  of  their  total  renunciation  by 
their  uncle.  Count  Oswald  had  written 
as  follows. 
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The  fair  Ida's  well-cx)nceived  letter 
arrived  at  the  very  time,  which  she  in- 
tended ;  that  is,  when  it  was  too  late  to 
be  of  any  use.  First  to  invent  schemes 
of  treachery,  and  then  when  they  fail, 
to  assume  the  part  of  a  warning  friend 
against  those  very  schemes,  was  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  most  dexterous  arti- 
fices, that  ever  was  produced  by  female 
ingenuity  !  Unfortunately,  there  are 
some  people,  who  are  not  deceived  even 
by  artifices  so  dexterous.  The  Count 
of  Torrenburg  has  been  rescued  from 
the  Banditti,  not  by  the  feir  Ida's  warn- 
ing after  the  event  had  taken  place,  but 
by  tlve  co>]Lt2i^<^  "^^i  ^.^^cidou  of  an  angel, 
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tvliose  name  was    once    Elizabeth    of 
March ;  whose  name  would  have  been 
Elizabeth  of  Montfort,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  fair  Ida's  coquetry ;  and  whose 
name  is  now  Elizabeth  of  Torrenburg, 
In  spite  of  all  the  pains,  which  the  fair 
Ida  gave  herself  to  prevent  her  ever 
bearing  that  illustrious  tide.    Yes !   Eli- 
zabeth is  Countess  of  Torrenburg :    I 
protest,  I  cannot  but  pity  the  poor  dam- 
sel Ida  for  so  severe  a  disappointment,  as 
this  union  must  give  to  her  views  upon 
Count  Frederick's  inheritance.    Besides 
the  loss  of  her  benefactor^s  good  opinion, 
6he  has  also  to  regret  that  of  her  lover 
the  robber  Randolf,  who  inhabits  one  of 
the  Coimt's  dungeons ;  so  that  all  her 
hopes  in  that    quarter  are  completely 
annihilated.    It  seems  too,  that  she  has 
not^ven  contrived  to  secure  the  light  and 

n  2  VJW^^^^^^ 
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worthless  heart  of  Henry  of  Montfort, 
who  (probably  grown  already  weary  of 
her)  has  returned  to  his  uncle's  resi- 
dence ;  as  report  says,  a  sincere  penitent 
for  having  suffered  himself  to  lose  such 
a  treasure  as  the  hand  and  heart  of 
Klizabeth  through  the  artifices  of  a  per- 
fidious coquette.  Pi'obably  by  this  lime 
the  fair  Ida  has  found  out,  that  this 

■ 

iTJaxinx  contains  more  truth  than  she 
supposed ;  viz.  "  that  crooked  paths 
lead  to  precipices." 

Randolf,  the  fair  Ida's  lover,  is  a 
prisoner  ;  Henry  of  Montfort,  the  fair 
Ida's  dupe,  has  recovered  his  senses ; 
Gcro  and  Hilarius.the  fair  Ida's  friends, 
are  both  dead;  and  Count  Frederick,  the 
fair  Ida^s  intended  victim,  is  aware,  that 
Hilarius  is  not  the  only  snake,  whom  he 
has  waimcAvw  \C\^\io^om. 
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Count  Frederick  of  Torrenburg  sends 

the  fair   Ida   his   best  wishes   for    her 

speedy  repentance,    and    ventures    to 

suggest,  that  a  convent  will  be  in  future 

her  fittest  residence. — ^He  begs  however, 

that  this  may  only  be  consideired  as  his 

advice;    since . booking   upon   her    no 

longer  as  his  relation,  he  has  no  longer 

aijy  right  tQ,  gg ve  her  a  comnjand, .  At 

all  events,  he  begs, :  that  whether  she 

takes  that  advice  or  not,  she .  will  not 

think  it  qecessary  to,  inform  hinji  of  her 

proceedings,  since  he  Ijsts  npw  but;  one    ' 

wish  on  earth  respecting  her ;  t^  hear  ft£    . 
her  no  more  !      . 


."  » 
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Ida's  tears  streamed  plentifulfy, 
>vhile  she' read  these  cuttmg  lines.  She 
gave  the  letter  in  silence  to  Constantia^ 
who  felt  the  uniiierited  reproaches  no 
less. acutely  than  her  sbter.  A  long 
pause  ensued,  which  at  length  was 
broken  by  Constantia. 

— ^  There  is  nomentioa  made  of  mP* 
said  she*,—"  no  more,  than  if  I  were  no 

is  better  to  be  quite  forgotten,  than  to 
be  so  remembered  !'' — 

— "  How '  could  they  guess/'  ex- 
claimed Ida,  "  that  /  was  the  writer  of 
that  letter  ?  -a  letter,  which  He,  who 
sees  the  h^^x.^  c^t^  NNWxiRSR*  i^x  ^inr.^  I 


wrote  out  of  pure  good  will  to  tny 
unkind  unck/'- — 

— "  And  how  strange,**  rejoioed 
Constantia,  **  that  they  should  mfeun- 
derstand  your  character  so  completely, 
OS  to  believe  you  capable  of  such  per^ 
£dy  I  And  how  cruel  of  them^  lo  in^ 
Mit  your  misfortunes  by  Such  an  un- 
Ceding  taunting  letter  l**-^ 

With  such  inqukies  did  they  tof  tute 
themselves  during  a  whole  tedious  day  % 
and  they  endeavoured  in  V9m  to  dis- 
ccyver,  what  part  oi  Idia's  conduct  couM 
have  authorised  a  man,  who  had  once 
shown  her  so  mudi  benevolence,  to 
view  her  on  a  suHden  in  a  light  so  per- 
fectly  odious.  It  appeared  too  from  this 
letter,  that  Couht  Frederick's  ill  opinion^ 
€>f  her  was  also  the  opinion  of  the 
woxld}     and  what  had  stve  ^otv^  v^ 
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deserve  this  universal  ill  opinion  ? — ^The 
Sisters  were  not  aware,  that  a  prejucUice 
once  conceived  gains  strength  with  every 
.^inute,  and  presses  into  its  services  the 
most  insignificant  occurrences :  till  the 
sopposed  offence  from  a  molehill  is 
swelled  into  a  mountain,  '  and  shade 
added  to  shade  gradually  makes  the 
detested  object  appear  in  colours  suffi- 
ciently black,  to  justify  its  being  made 
the  object  of  detestation. 

No  mention  had  been  piadeof  Con- 
stantia  in  Count  Oswald's  letter,  because 
on  the  one  hand  her  gentle  inoffensive 
manners  had  prevented  her  having 
any  enemies  ;  and  on  the  other 
hand^  her  supposed  participation  In  her 
sister's  plans  prevented  the  parties  con- 
cerned from  being  her  friends. — It 
appeared,  l\vaX.  "aSxst  q^\v>ccw;|^>^^  ^iM^X5^ 


^ 
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of  March  on  the  memorable  day  of 
Elizabeth's  intended  wedding  she  had 
not  thought  proper  to  return  to  her 
convent.  She  had  been  way-laid  by 
those  robbers,  who  (as  it  was  now- 
believed)  were  at  that  very  time  in  con- 
federacy  with  her  sister.  No  one 
doubted,  that  the  free-booters  had  acted 
under  Ida's  directions,  and  with  Con* 
stantia's  concurrence;  that  the  latter 
was  totally  under  the  influence  of  the 
former ;  and  that  if  the  one  sister  was 
not  quite  so  deserving  of  censure  as 
the  other,  she  was  at  least  equally  un- 
worthy of  protection/  It  was  » con** 
duded,  that  she  was  at  that  moment 
Ida's  companion  ;•  and  it  was  agreed  by 
all,  that  the  most  proper  mode  of  treat- 

*  • 

ing  her,  was  not  to  bestow  on  her  even 
the  slightest  notice. 

N  5  ^\:.KPs. 
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Vlhen  the  bitterness  of  the  first  shcxk 
tvas  over,  the  Sisters  found,  that  they 
had  no  reason  to  consider  their  situation 
as  at  all  altered  for  the  worse  by  the 
perusal  of  this  insukihg  letter.  It  had 
not  been  in  their  contemphtion  to  efifect 
a  reconciliation  with  the  Count  of  Tor- 
renburg;  after  so  much  as  they  had 
sufiered,  they  no  longer  indulged  a  wish 
for  any  thing  except  retirement  and  re- 
pose. Ida's  resentment  against  her 
lover,  for  having  offered  his  hand  to 
Elizabeth,  was  not  yet  appeased :  and 
after  the  injurious  suspicions,  to  which 
her  conduct  at  the  Castle  of  March  had 
(as  she  learned  from  Count  Oswald's 
letter)  given  rise,  she  thought  it  highly 
incumbent  on  her  to  make  no  inquiries 
respecting  him.  She  accordingly  re- 
solved to  verify  the  remainder  of  her 
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si$ter*s  fortunate  vision,  and*  re-assume- 
the  name  of  Rosanna  Tell.— Constantia 
for  a  while  refused  to  follow  her  e:$am* 
pk,  and  declared  her  determination  of 
hiding  herself  for  ever  from  the  world 
in,  the  Convent  of  Engelberg :  but  Ida 
besought  her,  with  so  much  earnestness 
and  with  so  many  tears,  **  not  to  de- 
prive her  of  the  society  of  the  only  per- 
son, who  still  loved  hfer,  and  whom  she 
still  dared  to  love,"  that  Constantia  was 
compelled  however  reluctantly  to  give  ^ 
way.  . 

,  A  ring  of  some  value,  which  Ida  wore 
on  the  day,  which  made  her  a  captive, 
and  of  which.  Randolf's  respect  had 
prevented  his  depriving  her,  punAased* 
small  hut  a^d'  garden,  in  whidh?  vtfie 
Countesses  of  Werdenberg  were  but  too 
happy  to  obtain  a:  shdter.      Here  tken 
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they  remained  in  tranquil  obscurity, 
unknowing  and  unknown :  till  the 
decease  of  the  Count  of  Torrenburg  and 
its  consequences  compelled  them  once 
more  to  take  a  part  in  the  world,  and 
again  become  acquainted  with  its  spleo- 
dours,  and  its  cares. 

By  the  will  of  Count  Frederick,  the 
whole  of  his  domains  descended  to  liis 
wife  J  theDamsds  of  Werdenburgwerc 
disinherited,  nor  was  this  sufficient. 
A  clause  of  the  most  disgraceful  im^rt 
declared  the  Count's  reasons  for  re- 
nouncing them,  and  thus  held  them  up 
to  the  world  as  proper  marks  for  the 
finger  of  contempt,.  It  seems,  that  there 
still  existed  a  younger  branch  of  the 
House  of  Werdenberg,  but  with  whose 
members  the  Sisters  had  never  held  any 
inteicouT^e^    The  igaomiuious  dause  in 
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mt  Frederick's  will  greatly  pffended 

.'pride  of  these  high-hbrri  noblemen. 

It   any  persons   belonging  to  their 

lily  should  deserve  to  be  mentioned 

»  record  in  such  opprobrious  terms. 

ieared  to  them  the  most  intolerable 

all  offences ;  and  they  vowed  never 

rest,  till  they  had    compelled   the 

linquents  to  renounce  their  title  to  a 

jne,  which  (till  they  assumed  it)  had 

jver  been   stained   with    disgrace.-^ 

bey  ajgitated   this    business  with  so 

klich  effect,  that  at  length  an  act  was 

btained  from  the  Emperor,  enjoining 

wo  Damsels  calling  theniselves  by  the 

iames  of  Ida  and  Constantia,  Cpuntesses 

)f  Werdenberg,  to  lay  aside  those  titles, 

IS  having  forfeited  them,  by  their  dia^* 

jraceful  conduct,  even  supposing  that 

hey  really  possest  by  birth  a  right  to 
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bear  thorn;  a  fact,  of  which,  the  act  pro* 
fcssed  to  doubt  the  veracity. — ^It  also 
forbade  the  reception  of  the  satdDamsels 
into  any  religious  community,  eiccept 
such  as  were  specified  by  name,  and 
which  were  those  only,  whose  institu- 
tion (as  was  universally  known)  per- 
mitted the  acceptance  of  persons  of 
dissolute  characters  for  the  laudable 
purpose  of  reformation. 

The  Lords  of  Werdcnberg  were  so 
diligent  in  making  this  act  public,  that 
it  even  reached  the  obscure  valley,  in 
which  the  Sisters  had  sheltered  them- 
selves under  borrowed  names.  Little 
as  they  valued  the  pride  of  birth,  and 
the  empty  boast  of  high-sounding  title, 
the  disgrace  thrown  upon  them  by  this 
so  public  act  was  too  insulting  to  be  en- 
dured ^vcn  by  their  humility.    It  u'as 
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absolutely  necessary,  that  some  step^- 
should  be  taken  to  vindicate  themselves 
from  such  undeserved  aspersions.  Ac- 
cordingly without  loss  o£  time  they 
addrest  letters  to  the  Abbess  of  Zurich 
and  to  their  guardians.  Abbot  Conrad, 
and  the  good  Bishop  of  Coir  ju  They 
disclosed  the  place  of  their  concealment^ 
asserted  the  gross  injustice  of  the  Em- 
peror's act,  and  avowed  their  wiOingness 
to  lay  every  particular  respecting  them- 
sdves  or  their  conduct  before  either  of 
tibeir  guardians,  or  the.re^pected  Abbess. 
TiE  this  period  they  had  neglected  to: 

« 

apply  to  ^ese  firm  friends ;.  because 
they  fek  a.  %otal  incUfierence  to  she 
station^  wMchttey  had  lost  ^  consic^ered^ 
the  plaasiures  of  the  great  world  as 
withdrawn  from  them  for  ever ;:  andl 
only  wished  to  pass^  the  remainder  of 
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their  lives  in  tranquillity  and  oblivion. 
Their  letters  communicated  the  greatest 
joy  to  those, to  whom  they  were  addrest; 
and  Abbot  Conrad  lost  not  a  moment 
in  hastening  to  comfort  the  poor 
afflicted  ones,  and  to  assure  them  of  his 
unabated  regard  and  anxiety  for  their 
welfare. 

It  W2LS  no  difficult  task  for  the  Sbters 
to  convince  this  partial  friend  of  their 
innocence.  He  insisted  upon  the  neces* 
sity  of  their  returning  to  the  world, 
and  Constantia  consented  to  quit  her 
solitude:  but  Ida  was  resolute  never 
again  to  resume  her  proper  station,  till 
her  honour  and  reputation  were  re- 
established  in  their  full  purity  and  with 
imdiminished  lustre^ 

And  how  is  this  to  be  effected  ?     Oh ! 
Elizabeth,  it  is    you   alone^    who  can 
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answer  that  question.  You  liave  seen, 
how  these  unjustly  persecuted  Girls 
have  been,  deprived  of  everything,  of 
their  inheritlpce,  of  their  fiur  fame,  of 
.the  very  name,  to  which  their  birth 

eiitided  them :   you  have  seen  their  in- 

« 

nocence  and  your  own  errCr.  Your 
generosity,  your  love  of  justice  will  tell 
you,  what  you  ought  to  do :  to  those 
nobl6  sentiments,  to  your  own  Itoble  self, 
I  dare  trust  my  catise  without  a  single 
terror.^ 

Henry  of  Montfort's^  illness  had  bisto 
long  and  dangerous.  He  was  scarcely 
recovered,  when  two  successive  attacks 
oif  apoplexy  convinced  hi^^  uncle  of  a 
truth,  which  he  had  long  Ijeen  unwilling 
to  confess  to  himself.      He  could  no 

* 

longer  deny,  that  it  would  be  more 
suitable  at  his  time  of  life  to  turn  hk 


thoughts  towxrds  the  grave,  than  the 
bridal  bed ;  but  still  though' he  was  him^ 
self  no  longer  the  hero  of  th^m,  his 
marrying-lilans  preserved  their  long- 
establi^ed  dominion  over  his  hncf^ 
ilcnry  was  hb  undoubted  heirs  hk 
attention  to  Count  Egbeift  during  his 
SUntsshad  made  a  deep  and  very  favoar-^ 
able  impression  upoa  the  old  man's 
mind  i  he  suddaily  became  a  feivourite, 
to  secure  whose  hsq)piness  in  life  waft 
now  Count  Egbert's  chief  and  almost 

■ 

only  object  {,  and  in  the  old  man's 
opinion^  happiness  in  life  was  to  be 
obtained  by  no  other  posi^le  means^ 
than  by  marrbge.  jtfenry  was  nearly 
of  the  same  opinion  with  him.  Un<- 
Kickilyy  the  only  point,  oq  which  they 
differed,  was  the  only  material  point  in 
the  wl;ko\i&  ?&ca%     ^"Oc^  «^^;:5^fA^  \!cs:^  ^ 
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marriage  ought  to  take  place  ^  but  eacE 
proposed  a  different  person,  and  neither 
,  ^ould  giv6  up  the  object  of  his  choice.. 
Henry  insisted'^  upon  his  engagement 
to  Ida,  and  ^^axed^  that  w^uitt  she 
existed,  hcmour  as  'wed  as  love  forbade- 
.  Ids  <^ring  his  hand  to  another :  while 
dCunt  Egbert  protested  with  equal  Vt^ 
Jbem^ce,  that  he  tievef  would  CDnsent 
to  the  Union  of  his  heir  with  a  girl^ 
whom  the  last  ^iU  of  her  nearest  xelak 
tion  had  deprived  of  her  inheritance 
and  devoted  to  disgrace,  l^^bifdar  of 
his  selection  presented,  herself  in  %  fyt 
more  flattering  light ;  ^twas  Elizabeth, 
the  young  and  admired  heiress  of  Tor^ 
renburg,  whose  hand  would  confe 
wealth  and  power  on  her  husband,  and 
whose  heart  had  formerly  been  warmly 
disponed  in  Henry's  favOMT.  M  te. 
ftstened  to  this  evtlo^yjiXKiXX^^ViYSs^^ 
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an  involuntary  sigh  escaped  from  the  ne* 
phew's  bosom.  Ah  !  he  felt  but  too 
sensibly  the  whole  value  of  Elizabeth, 
and  was  fiilly  conscious^  how  dear  she 
would  ]iave  been  to  him,  had  not  Ida 
possest  prior  and  more  forcible  claims 
on  his  affections.  Now  all  thoughts  of 
Elizabeth  were  quite  unavailing:  his 
heart  by  right  was  another's,  and  was 
no  longer  worthy  of  Elizabeth's  accept- 
ance. This  he  declared  to  his  uncle, 
and  exprest  his  resolution  of  keeping 
his  togageAients   to  Ida  in  terms  so 

strong,  that  the  old  Count  lost  hi« 
patience  completely.  In  the  heat  of 
pasbion,  he  ordered  Henry  to  quit  the 
Castle  that  instant,  nor  ever  presume  to 
come  again  into  his  presence. 

He  was  obeyed  ;    but  the   command 
was  ftcarcc\Y  ^v^^^'^-*  ^^'i^^'^^  '>^  ^^''^  "w*- 
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banishment  would  leave  his.  nephew  at 

I       •        • 

liberty  to  contract  the  union,  which  it 
was  so  niuch  his  wish  to  prevent.  The 
old  man  was  little  acquainted  with  Ida's 
character  and  turn  of  mind :  he  knew 
not,  that  delicate  as  were  her  notions 
on  the  subject  of  honour,  the  warmest 
entreaties  of  her  beloved  Henry  would 
by  no  means  be  sufficient  to  persuade 
her  to  become  Countess  of  Montfort. 

Count  Egbert's  guards  followed 
Henry,  overtook  him,  and  brought  him 
back  to  his  paternal  Castle,  where  he 
was  ordered  into  close  confinement. 
How  little  did  the  Writer .  of  these  lines 
ever  imagine,  that  he  should  live  to  see 

•        ■ 

menaces  and  chauis  employed,  in  ordel: ' 
to  compel  a  youth  to  give  'his*^hand  to 
Elizabeth  of  March  ! 

Henry  exclsdxhed  loudly  igainst  sucK 
Injustice  I     He  demanded^  tYia*.  \3cw^  o^v- 
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tiion  of  Kis  proposed  bride  should  he 
taken  in  this  a&ir.  He  declared  himself 
convinced,  that  he  could  not  posribly 
appeal  to  a  more  just  tribunal,  and  that 
after  what  had  past,  a  prQposal  of  marri- 
age would  be  rejected  with  no  less  firmr 
ness  by  Elizabeth,  than  by  lunifel£  The 
old  Count  denied  this  last  assertion  most 
positively.  He  maintained  (and  not 
without  fiome  show  of  plausibility)  that 
in  spite  of  his  past  offences  F.lizahrth 
was  still  weak  enough  to  cherish  a  secret 
attachment  to  the  man,  by  whom  she 
had  been  so  unworthily  forsaken :  nay, 
h^  even  went  so  &r  as  to  profess  his 
firm  belief,  that  the  severity,  with  which 
she  had  treated  the  Damsels  of  Werden- 
burg,  had  its  origin  in  this  attachment ; 
and  that  nothing  but  female  spite  and 
jealousy  a^gxix^t  ^.  ^^»:x:^%€^  made 
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lier  so  obstinately  shut  her  eyes  and 
ears  against  the  justice  of  those  claims, 
v/bidx  in  the  opinion  of  many  persons 
{thoroughly  capable  to  decide  upon  such 
matters)  were  held  to  be  most  just^and 
founded  on  an  unquestionaUe  basis.    . 

Such  indeed   was  now  the  geiiera^ 
opinion.    Time^  and  the  exertions  ctf 
their  guardians  had  cleared  up  many 
suspicious  drcumttances  reacting  the 
Sisters ;  and  the  popular  cry  was  fast 
turning  to  the  side  of  Count  Frederick's 
Gneal  heirs.      Their  uncle's  testament 
underwent  much  censure,  and  created  a 
kind  of  prejudice  and  ill  will  against  Her^ 
who   had  benefited  by  it  so  largely. 
Elizabeth  hersdf  was  in  some  measure 
the  cause  of  this  loss  of  public  estima« 
tion,  which  in  truth  every  day  dimi- 
nished*.   She  had  aocustomed  thft  vi^xVL 


288 

for  80  long  to  sec  her  act  with  uniform 
generosity,    and  to  consider  her  as  a. 
person  totally  exempt  from  the  ordinary 
imperfections  of  her  sex,  that  as  soon  as 
her  husband's  will    was  made  pubHc, 
every  6n&  prepared  themselves  for  some 
decided  act  of  heroic  self-denial  in  £ivour 
of  the  disinherited '  Sisters ;  and  which 
perhaps  they  would  not  have  expected 
from  any  other  than  Elizabeth,  because 
they  would  not  have  believed  any  other 
capable  of  such  an  act*    However,  it  i) 
certain,  that  from  Her  they  did  expect 
it ;    it  is  also  certain,  that  their  expec- 
tations were  disappointed ;  and  unwill- 
ing  to  allow,  that  they  had  themselves 
required  too  much,  they  were  extremely 
displeased  with Her,  whom  they  accused 
of  not  having  done  enough.      Besides 
this,  £\\^a\^OciWv^RXi\^^  ^si&Vs^^  ^  ^eat 
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ttror,  in  deafing  with  her  inherited 
possessions,  as  if  they  had  been  her 
Ofwn  purchased  and  personal  property. 
Formed  by  nature  to  he  ho  less  rash 
tian  generous,  she  gave  away  whole 
districts,  castles,  and  towns  with  as  little' 
concern,  as  i£  they  had  been  of  no  more 
value  than  the  ro^es,  which  encircled 
her  head  or  bloomed  upon  her  bosom. 

This  inconsiderate  liberality  produced 
the-  greatest  discontent  among  those 
subjects,  whom  she  bestowed  away* 
with  so  little  ceremony,  ^he  is  already 
informed  of  the  uproar  and  con&sion, 
whidi  ensued  ;  'but  she  iS  by  no  means  . 
aware  of  the  ektreme  danger,  in 
which  she  was  -it- «ne  time  involved. 
The  discontented  *  vassals  denied  -her 
right  to  make  them  bver  to  another, 
and  declared  themselves  to  be  VxsRtQBc«j. 

^  VOL.  IV.  o  ^^ 


l^]»:4ei4^rs;  they^t^edin^  a  seccefe 
0Qii;«sgaadm^  witJb^  the.  odgUiouimg 
3«rxU9rst:  ,they  dispatehe4  mesBeagiOT 
tp  th^  vaU^,.  whene  the  l^^ters  ittdi 
tsk^n.  i:ejbge,.and,  aswried  them  oi  theiF. 
fix:m  resQluUoa  to  s^ppo]:tt  tWrrigiHa^ 
(uon^tsoitU  was  already- d^arted';,  they 
foiuuL  Ida  aloae  in  her  huipUe  cottage 
wd  mad^  the  purpcH^  of  tb^  cQaiing 
known  to.  hen  Tears  of  joy  trickled 
dowa  her  cheeks  as  she  listened^  and 
hor  fm  W0IX13  were  prayers  of  gptir 
tu4#  tO' Heaven. 

•— *♦  My  w;oi?hy  fmiend^,*'  ^d  she  at 
longth^  ^^  your  woifd^  have  g^ven  me 
the  only  cenifort,.  which.  I  now  could 
lopk  for  on,  this  side  the  gr^ave!  The 
Ida^  whom  a  whole  good  and  honest 
popple.  detOasv^  ^x^  xicM&t  ww^t^igav 
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QpQOi  never' be  dcat  tvaitradgy  that  ua^pfiii;^ 
cipled  wanton,  that  ungrateful*  m^SUi 
wHkdi  I  have  b6gii<tieiunedvsa)pubUdy 
Md  iso  uliju^l^.  Yout  application  has 
^v«i>ihe  tetfckmy  hononr,  h^-recond£sd 
me  with  myself :  this-  is;  alll  could  widi 
£t>p$  no\<r  leaVa  ma',  my  fH<Md8,  and 
bear  wit^Il  you  my  warmest  thuriksi  Be 
f^Mifol  to  your  liegei-lady ;  t^Edayenr  and 
ipyunde^s  wiHi  have  destiited  her  ftnr 
your  {>rotre€tress,  and  you^  will  find 
her  a-  nofbte-  enfe.  I  laio^'  w«ll  her 
ma?its-,  and  adktiii^  them^;  I  ertvy  hfef 
not  Her  g6ed  fortune ;  but  be  ai^ured, 
that!  even  did  my  happiness  depend  ofl 
my  egtabUshing'thoi^  rightsi  which  you 
state  mfe  to  posses,  the  M^  whom  your 
deputation  hjte  tHttS'si^ally  honoured^  * 
at*  least  desei*veS  that  honour  too  well^ 
to  seek  any  Benefit  hoN*e;vex:^^\s^ 

o  2  Oax\> 
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obiiidestine;  and  therefore  by  unworthy 


means.'': 


The  deputies  listened  to  her*  widi- 
astonishment ;  they  requested  her  to 
reflect  coolly  upon  their  proposals,  and 
left;  her  with  a  promise  to  return. 
'  .  And  they  did  return,  furnished  widi 
new  and  much  more  forcible  arg^ments^ 
^— -and  yet  those  arguments  were  em- 
ployed in  vdin.  They  had  discovered 
Ida's  former  affection  for  Henry  :  they 
applied  to  Count  Egbert,  and  laid  their 
plans  before  liim.  As  they  appeared  to . 
reconcile  all  differences  between  hb 
nephew  and  himself,  he  readily  pro- 
mised his  assistance :  and  the  deputi^ 
now  delivered  a  letter  to  Ida,  in  which 
(Count  Egbert  assured  her  of  Henry's 
pnabated  attachment :  he  magnified  the 
fortitude,  vj\\>\va\v\0^\i&Ti^^^  Wire- 
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usted  all  attemptsp  to  shake  bis  -fidelity; 
and  he  conjured  her  to  ^cc^t  t;^titteaf 
CEountedsof  Montfort,  sMeA  withotrt^he 
possession  of  Her  ih^indivtherk^^ipviait:.  110 
happiness  in  life iprlfisnrjr^  <  \i*>Mii'L  :: 
0  lTh(i  poor  Idat'W0^ylisr8h«i'readi4his 
letters  e^ery:  iioe.sieenie^  ^ajfiarjrc^ln 
hBTJ  vcbryii  H^urtio  ^SlM  wisrCOMduMs^ 
tkttt^  in  :!htt[: -present'  htimblaistattb  she 
could  -ne^3er . -becoinb )  her  ^lovd^'a^  bride^ 
and  -.  that  the  <dd rCknmt's  .i^nsent  ^ was 
enijrely)  .grovnded  ioai.'the:  prospect  of 
her  jsucceeding  to  ^  Count  jFre^erick^ar 
inheritance^^-^-Yet  sl^e  still  shuddered  at 
the ;  thought!^  of  obtaining^  t^iaocomn 
pfishmenti  of  her ;  fdndest  wisbek  bp 
meana^.wliich  ^f  felt>:to>be*ixii^MDfth^ 
of  her  4  iheitillrqpQfitivd^irf^(ed>thie; 
proposalsibf  ihe  eiMbassy^  and  ^fedknUh 

o  3  .    to5X 
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fort  vaaatlitde  dbposod  as  bsts^to 
•sMt  any  pfao^  wlMiie  ot^ect  was  to 
injure  flisaMb.  The  depity»  JtiUl 
prcst  Jier  to.  .comply^ ;  4hey  livcmld  iaka 
no  refusal }  aoditt  lengtk  iio  tree  fcemdf 
i3^Qin:>thtir  impgrtuBity  bhe  kft  'the 
vallry  privatelyt  wd  tMli:  r/i&ige  yvitliiii 
»  OmmaU  ^  iMitte  of^^MJbith^tlit  cttir 
oeftle<L£rem:^ert  (me  cxpeptlier nttr 
9od  dio  iisbot  aof  CHQtster<2iirvakL 

.  filitdiflih'js  knoiiddclgie'  of  these  tnm^ 
aotiosfitras  cofla£ned  to'tiMmai!e4)yl> 
v^ablf  ^ipebreooL  >*  Slue  luieir,  diat  lU 
«^>caiiiMQeit^  by  ie<»ct  ^eoaimoi,  «mI 
j^tt6Bidillf  qfiioMiMi  friezidi']^  isulrlitdo 
4id  shel  iwpect^  tfait  i&eat^  £aniouiatik| 
j^fdgBi^  her;  condiiot  ware  diose  'very 
pitoofas^  tgpirft/ii&Ofi'.eihe  !ha4  nots^ 
liriiid  jb  bar;  kmt  kfae  niDst  inineteFate 
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in* 


"isiMiottt  Teal  (ribitds^  wiDm^  'M«n  1^ 
risk  ber  dispteamte,  Tatftfer  ^ban  ^^rifittr 
hef  to  k^ur  iifider  sPodK  grttta^errtt^;^ 
the  Abb^  of  Giiril^M^xftc»'eMAe»v^^ 

Siitets  befoi^e  heir  '^A^  t>iK  ^bi  vaOin^ 
Ifo-cfne  uneh»r^tMid1)Mter  th^  ££M»€ich 
Ate  secitt  of  kifposii^  %ileti«b  <%  J^idst^ 
lArom  8h«  tu^iptettfed  ^f  tta  timtidfi  «^ 
fUff  amy  IfMch  it  ^Bi;«»  l)]^^l^«ielttft 

fccf  a«)w9e  ill  ^hfe  K:off^^f«:  -«*  2«ikh, 
aid^diare  iltA^^*  giM  for  ^thfe  }«» 
of  CMtnt  fttdef ids  'tc^ih^ 

widhi  kef  discOMenit^cl  Viifiijlijds  ts^AQefra 
both  aigrecab1etoheirstetf;*arta!p)^^ 
the  ejrfe  t>f  thu  WWld  t  •  iAeb.tlte1)aJrgiih," 

.■'■■■■'   ■  '  o4>  ^^ 
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she  thought  it  as  well  to  confine  this 
VDifUye  for  her  seclusion  to  her  own 
]>o$om)  of  freeing  her  from  the  weari- 
some remonstrances  of  the  Abbot,  and 
ftffxa  the  truths,  which  he  was  so  obsti- 
liately  bei>t  upon  placing  before  her  eyes. 
Its  .true,  she  was  still  exposed  to  receiv- 
ing letters  from  him  }  but  those  it  was 
in  her  power  not  to  answer  ;  or  indeed 
iu)t  even  to  read,  if  the  first  lines  gave 
lier  reason  to  believe,  that  the  remainder 
would  afford  her  but  little  satis&ction. 

But  Elizabeth  was  too  good,  too 
noble,  to  be  entirely  deserted  by  truth 
and  virtue,  Ijyowever  sedulously  she 
strove  to  ^un  them.  They  pursued 
lier  to  the  Convent,  and  their  imploring 
voices  often  spoke  to  her  in  the  stillness 
of  her  solitary  celL  I  know  from  good 
authority ,  l\v3X  \xk^.wj  -ii  «fift^^  ^g«A  ^a& 


fallen  i}poaftb#l*«u:t,  wWcfeslii^^gy^^ 
,eiid,eavo^re4:m.<*<>^.mcbra|nbk8 :,  ^ 

sboi^d  I  ^cg^.4  in  my  atteii^pt  %q  ^uce 
iter.  ,unc(»ftdip«slyfiM:<>;|>PiW»^'^flw- 

iiiftd^Ctfee  title;  Qf,  ^*oTbo  Sistire.^^hc*^ 

*««  -top:  svdl^^mce  ijfiiji&tifls p4:W^9r 
have  robbed  tbem^£  t^eirffepet  one) 
J:sh^.  look  uppn^g  ^ict9ry^a^*a|i^dy: 

, '...-^d Xet hy.snc^  ^:,yi^tpryr. ;«*«*. wi^ 
.be. gainst,  ^[^w  witin^  J%abeth?8 
powec  to  benetfit.  these  .p^^e^^ed^gifls? 
ponstantia, .  who  (iuikxu)wa>tcn  her  f of;i» 

|:h2S  wQrl^  ^^^^^^r^fft^^  parj^iii^ioar^^  t^e  the 
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dAd  fsiir  from  tle^ulrfi^  6^m  Eli^abetU 
'iSfiythbtg  friot^  than  ttintua!  forgWene©, 
MiK^^fii  'wilHng  to  compcMate  for  the  iiv 

'to  her  Wiii^t  Wic^tkUr^^  by  the  ^kcofioe 
We^'^  thing }  eWA  of  that,  whidi  die 
itotlis  ^SkfeA  !    *  V^s^^'Elifeabedi ;   she 

aflfettkJntf  <tf  her  Henry  J 

The  p^pewa!  made  by  the  deputies  (rf 
Elizabeth's  rebellious  vassals  was  laid 
before  Henry  by  his  uncle.  The  plan, 
whose  cHbject  wis  the  ruin  of  the  unsus- 
pecting  Countess  of  Tbrrenburg,  wis  so 
well  hid;  and  the*  preparations  were  in 

*  •  • 

inich  forwardness,  that  it  seemed  almost 
impossibfe  for  the  design  to  fefl.  Henry 
gwe  tt  *  firighed  compliance  to  the  old 
Couiit'B  ptopixah^  and  was  i^i^arded 
witkllis\Vb(it\^»     "ttifcfcj^uie^  which 


tie  tfiade  of  k,  was  to  faislen  to  Kichard^ 
&f  Ulmenbor^y  to  whom  ESiicafaeth  btd 
tet]:tisted  the  govemment  tf :  Httr  do-- 
Inains  during  her  seduston  in  th6  €Qh» 
vent      To  him  did  youn^  Mofttfert 
discover    the    consjAr^    agaiost  the 
Hdresd  of  Totrenborgi  and  thef  agtetfd 
Upon  measures  for  defeating  it;    The 
ftoble  Richard  had  loved  M^beth  iil 
'the  earliest  sprit^  of  his  fife,  al!idhtel  \so 
reason  to   despsdt,.  till  dhe-  l]tooming 
Henry  2^>peared  and    wOn  .the   |ni2e>: 
almost   before  he    himself  de^red' it- 
Richard  now  fim  knew  the  t^  cha^ 
rttCter  of  his  so  long-hiated  rWal :   tod- 
to  know  it,  and  adtnire  iti  Were  but  the: 
same.     The  tondphraty  wa^  defeated  r 
the  new  friends  separated  j   afcd,iiBBrj; 
hastened  to  the  Lake  of  Than. 
--"  Ida  P'  he  esclaimed^  ^*  I  ate  thine, 

06  "is:^^^ 
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and  for  evcrl^  I  have  broken  through 
every  obstacle,  which  divided  us ;  I  have 
severed  every  chain^  which  detained  me 
from  your  arms.  I  renounce  the  name 
of  Montfort,  which  has  inflicted  upon 
me  nothing  but  misfortune :  *  never  shall 
the  man,  who  so  unjusdy  lords  it  over 
my  possessions,  hear  of  his  persecuted 
nephew  move.  You,  Ida,  must  renounce 
tlie  title  of  Werdenberg,  which  has  been 
the' cause  to  you  of  so  much  sorrow, 
and  resume  that  beloved  name,  which 
you  bore,  when  we  first  met.  This 
cottage,  this  garden,  and  this  little  flock 
are  enough  to  content  all  the  wishes  of 
two  loving  hearts  ;  and  Erwin  Melthal 
and  Rosanna  Tell  will  pass  together  such 
clayi;,  as  even,  the  happiest  might  look 
upon  with  envy/*— 
Ida  felt  ia  her  bosom  a  painful  con- 
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fliA  .between  love  and  duty.  She  had 
renounced  wealth  and  splendour  for 
herself  without  a  pang ;  but  ought  she 
to  renounce  th^m  for  Henry  ?  Oi^ht 
3he  to  suffer  him  to  quit  for  her  a  sta- 
tion*^ on  which  he  was.  calcitlated  to 
ceo&r  siurh  lustre?  Such  were  her 
dpifbt^ ;  yet  u^doubtedly  love  would  »t 
length  have  triuni|>hed,  had  not.a  r^pcurt 
reached  her,)  tb^  EUtabetl^^s  Mtuation 
was  becom?  mgre  *  dii^ult,  than  ever« 
Her  vassal?  had.  given  up  in  despair.^U 
hopes  of  persuading  the  Sisters  to  fiQi\- 
Vest  the  Count  of  Torrenburg's  will. 
Tjbey  foupd^tlia}:  £liza(}eth  was  destine^: 
to  f  emain  their  sovereign  :  yet  •  they> 
protested  (with  sudi,  violence  as.  gave 
reason  to  apprehend  the  most  danger- 
ops  cQnjsequen(;es  from  a  ref^sal^^^f . 

^     on 
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on  one  condition  only  would  they  rdluti 
peaceably  to  their  ob%<fience.  That  con- 
dition was^  that  if  £lie:abeth  was  to  be 
Ki9  their  liege-lady,  Henry  of  Montfott 
•flfaould  become  their  leige^-lord :  and  they 
forore,  that  she  netro*  should  enter  the 
Castle  of  Torrenburg  except  as  Henry'ft 
wife,  unless  she  chose  to-  see.  her  way 
strewn  with  bleeding  cot^es. 

tjetters  from  Richard  of  Ulmenhorst 
confirmed  this  report ;  and  the  generous 
Ida's  resolution  was  taken  without  ai 
moment's  delay. 

— <*  Go, my  beloved!'*  she  exclaimed' 
and  embraced  him  for  the  last  time, 
"  You  were  jiot  born  to  waste  your 
days  in  the  obscurity  of  these  shades* 
Power  and  splendour  form  the  proper 
sphere  for  you  to  move  in^  and  those  it 

is 
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U  nCft  ih  diepoolrlda*sp0*r«:to  bestdw! 
Go.then,  Henrfj  protect  Elizabeth j 
cogent  her  ^)e6>|p3e ;  tnake  your  wife, 
iviftlEe  yote- VAsiafe,  make  yottrsslfhaippyl 
your  praises  will  reach  me  even  in  this 

secluded    valley Then  /  shall 

*  be  happy  too  !** — 

Henry  obeyed  her :  to  refuse  was  in 
truth  impossible !  With  every  hour 
and  from  every  quarter  fresh  entreaties 
arrived,  all  assuring  him,  that  if  he 
meant  to  rescue  the  Countess  of  Tor- 
renburg  from  the  fury  of  her  rebellious 
subjects,  not  a  moment  must  be  lost. — 
He  determined  to  sacrifice  every  other 
consideration,  to  that  of  Elizabeth*s 
welfare :  he  is  arrived  at  Zuricjx :  he 
has  renounced  hi^  claims  to  Ida's  afifec* 
tions  \    Ida  has  renounced  her  rights  to 

her 
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her  uncle's  inheritance-:  and  tOrpiQiTOW 
will  see  Henry  of  Montfbrt  kneeling  at 
the  feet  of  Elizabeth,  and  will  hear  him 
oflG^r  her  his  hand  for  the  second  time. 
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JElizabhij  Countess  of  Torrinbtirg^  to  Conr 
.    rad^  Abbot  of  Qloister-Curwdld. 

. .  .  • ,  1  4j  /. .    '•■.'..*    J  ..*  .,         ■    ../  ■   ;.  :  .i  .V':.;  . ..  , 

-Conrad  !    Conrad  I    how  was  it,pos-i 
sible  for  me  to  mistake  for  a  moment 

.'     :'  •    ■  ■       •  •     •''       '   ft: 

the;  characters  of  your  pen,  for  those  of 
any  other  ?     Of  that  jpen,.  which  like  its 

'      •'  •  .   .  ..  ^  ill    ,      1.  ^   vj      '    '.     .    * 

piaster's  pers\u§ive  toneue,  knows  how 
.  to 
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to  blend  truth,  raillery,  and  praise  toge. 
ther  so  artfully,  that  the  heart  feels  itself 
irresistibly  .subdued,  irmistibly  com- 
pelled to  follow,  whither-soever  it  Is 
your  pleasure  to  conduct  it ! 

I  was  aware  of  your  power :  it  u'as 
therefore  thut  I  fled  £r0fn  y<MUt  {uresence, 
that  I  shunned  yow  conytrstion,  that  I 
declined  your  correspondence.  I  knew 
weUj  that  your  eloquence  could  give  a 
£iir  appearance  even  tp  the  worst  cause ; 
and  at  that  time  Ida^  caus^  was  be- 
lieved by  me  t^  ^-fm^  of  the  worst,, 
otherwise  I  would  not  have  fled  from 
its  discussion* 

But  now  how  are  my  senthnems 
changed!  Helen,  sainted  Helen  1  now 
then  the  time  is  arrived  for  my  imitating 
thy  glorious  example :   Ida  is  a  second 


failbdrga-:  S9Mbwth:9iialllaea>seoea^ 
i^n  7  .  -  • .  •  .i  • » i ,  i^  -■■  ■  * 
1^^  Hden'«  corse  dMi  tidit  ^  «rp0n 
ivead :  ■  i  wiW,  xat  liate  dicse^  whom 
f  kas  Uest ;  I  wSL  mitjrob  bet  bdofrsi 
liB  of  tlieir  dnlittijtance. .  ^  Look  down 

k^  theofiectioajaf  ttiy  heiurt,  tteinl^ 
jMtt  qf ^  iif  If fe,  tlvd  ,h»d  of  ifenryl; 
aiLfEai^  yim^doidbt,  vviietbebl  ffriHiWtoie 
>  her  that  which  I  prize  so  littfe^  zio$r 

P  Iwite. . ...  .^hfl*  t  titfftk .  i . ;  •  .fe 

tke  pi^seiW:  momeht,  I  <:anonlyfeelJ — 
iTet  «>e  I  dose  my  letter,  leam  thcrs 
nmcii.    CoMtettitia  fe  wtli  me  ^  ye*er. 
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day  I  dasped  her  :td.  my;  heart.  Alas!  ^ 
for  the  gentle,  innocent,  sufierbg  girl !  • 
Never  did; my:  bosom  harbour  ^ost 
:ier' one  spark  of  ill-will :  her  intercourse 
Iwoold'  have  been  like  balsam  to  the 
'Woiindb  o£  my.  hearty  ^ein  'while'I  hated 
ilda. JKS  th^  jifitffidlojr  of.'fhoae  "woimcb. 

:it  ^8as.GCiiflm>i^xi|iiilyi.goo4iU>b^ 
.^UQ«:;ii\lMibit:  ^  MmM  idw^sg  with 

:her  fcr  •  ^scf  ^  Joiig^f  lan4  Jret  keep  hk  in 
JgQonifte)  that  such  a  blessing  w^  so 

In  truth,  you  have  xi'ot dealt  well  with 
^le  throughout.  {7  n^it^er  yourself  Gon- 
•ntt},  nor  your  confidante  the  Abbess  of 
Zurich.  The  most  secret,  recesses  of 
my  soul  were  known  to  you,  while  I 
believed  them  to  be  closed  'against  all 
the  woild  \_  ^u,  kpew  mu^^  of  w^wh  I 
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ayutulborga*:  S9fadbwth:9iialllaea>seocxi^ 

Hoi  Hden's  corse  dtiaU  ti(it  iaH  open 
^)f iiead  :  i  wiH  sort  KatellicK^  whom 
jibi  has  Uest.;  I  mfl  ncEtirob  fast  tackyrad 
«MS'6f  tlieirimlitti^tance. .  .  Ixxdc  down 
M  me^/fiair  saiint }     .Bcivoid:  Isatcrsfixte 

m  ■ 

foncss  qf  n7Ufe,'thd;faMd^fiienrjfri; 
omdiEai^  ymi'doidbt,  mketbetA  yrSUnBtoie 
to  her  that  which  I  prize  so  littfe^  alSeN^ 
AandlfolB  elf  «OFifid  ^edhth  f 

H^^^caMely  Imow,  ^t  f  say . . . : V.wli^ 

'thie  fn^sent  cnometat,  I  -can  <mly  feel  i~ 
•iFet  €TC  1  dose  iny  letter,  learn:  thcrs 
^licii.    CoMtehtia  is  vA'Ai  me  j  ye^er- 


<    I 
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inuoriptl^lKiAttbaMiig-itt.  • . .  *>.  I  ftatr 
itt  unta  death ! — I  flew  tOibsr  sick  bwdv 
and  wicb  the  eitthufbsnti  of  nv^  stim^ 
tfons.  forced}  her*  beads:  fwm  cK^taSMh 
pbtiiig^  the  fiekls.  of  MMsednesB^  to* 
which  she'ifi  alircady*  soi  mms  dvac  A<f 
need!  bur  tb^  dose  huf  oy e^^  in- oikiep  W 
behold  the<  re&eotlM<  of  nMx  ^dfries  I 
Shesmiledial^what  PsaidPVo  heryaiid>i9liidb 
musO  haire  appear<>dt  tO'her  s<y  nifling^  so 
uirworthy  o£a;  thought,  when  ooinpaFed> 
>kiith:  those  images^  by  which  hfer  mind 
hud  ]tt80  bc^en  occupidd>^-4tkr  words 
ihftcribed-  dientselves  upon-  myhear-t  itf 
oharacttrs  of  flkme :  you:  will  soon  be 
informed  of  their  effects. 

Osmtaxaia.  WS8  suminoned^-^the  Ab- 
bess joined,  our  hand? ;.  we  sank,  upon 
each  other^9  bosom.'    I9o«  ext>Uination 

was 
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was,  oeKtes^y;.^  r^x  we.  99pka  a.  word } 

stood  ourselves. 

— ^^  Now  then,"  said  the  invalid  in 
1  soft  faltering  voice,  which  seemed  a 
middle  tone  between  a  mortal's  and  a 

f 

spirit's :  "  now  then  nothing  is  wanting 
.•.•••  but  the  presence  of  Ida  !*' — 

— «  Of  Ida,*'  I  repeated,  **  and  of 
her  Henry!" —      ^. 

And  Henry  came;  came  the  next  morn* 
ing,as  you  h^  assured  me  that  he  would, 
and  for  that  purpose  which  you  men- 
tioned he  has  vindicated  my  cause  like  an 
hero,  and  has  fully  established  my  autho* 
rity  and  my  rights  :  he  has  knelt  at  my 
feet;  he  has  offered  me  his  hand.  He  has 
named  love  as  the  reward  of  his  services, 
and  has  obtained  the  boon :    how  could 

I  refuse 
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I  refuse  the  reward  of  love  to  the  most 

r 

pure,  the  most  tender,  the  most  unfor- 
tunate of  lovers  ? 


/  ■ 


SIS 


Gorittantiaj    Countess  of  Werdcfiburgj  to 

Abbot  Conrad. 


Elizabeth's  letter  must  already 
have  apprized  you,  my  kind  protector, 
of  the  favourable  change,  which  has 
taken  place  in  the  situation  of  your 
wards.  Count  Henry  has  been  here, 
and  is  again  departed.  He  came  by 
Ida's  command  to  offer  his  hand  to 
Elizabeth :  he  is  returned  at  Elizabeth's 
desire  to  salute  her  rival  as  joint-heiress 
with  myself  of  the  rich  domains  of 
Torrenburg, 

— "  I  do  no  more  than  my  duty," 
said  Elizabeth,  when  Henry  endeavoured 

VOL.  IV.  P  'v::::^ 
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to  express  Kb  gratitude.  ^  Your  heart 
belongs  to  Ida,  and  never  ought  to  he 
another's,  therefore  never  can  be  mine. 
As  to  Cknint  Frederick's  inheritance, 
demand  of  this  venerable  man,  whose 
daim  to  it  is  the  niost  just ;  that  of 
Elizabeth,  or  of  the  Damsels  of  Wer 
denberg," — 

As  she  spoke,  the  door  opened,  and  a 
silver-haired  stranger  entered  the  apart- 
ment. It  was  the  Sage  of  Zurich,  the 
well-known  Albert  Reding,  to  whom 
Elizabeth  had  referred  her  disputed 
claims,  previous  to  your  unveiling  the 
truth  of  our  history,  and  removing  her 
prejudices  against  us.  Yes,  Conrad, 
yes !  even  had  she  still  continued  to 
abhor  us,  so  sure  as  I  have  life,  Eliza- 
beth would  still  have  acted  by  us  with 
justice  \ 
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The  Venerable  Albert  confirmed  Eli- 
zabeth's  declaration ;  he  even  consented 
to  accompany  the  enraptured  Montfbrt 
to  Ida's  valley,  and  ma^e  known  to  her 
thi^  sudden  change  in  her  situation. 
They  would  fain  have  persuaded  me  to 
join  their  party  :  but  I  could  not  endure 
•  the  thoughts  of  quitting  my  generous 
friend,  at  a  moment,  when  she  so  greatly 
needs  support  after  this  difficult  self- 
victory,  and  under  the  deep  affliction 
which  she  feels  at  the  approaching  dis- 
solution of  our  worthy  Abbess.— 
Farewell,  dear  i&ther,  and  bdieve,  that 
the  memory  of  your  kindness  shall.five 
in  my  heart  for  ever ! 


P2 


^1-6 


Abboi  Cmrad  to  Sigisbertj  Bishop  of  Coirs. 


Count  Henry  of  Mohtfbrt  and  his 
bride  are  established  in  the  Castle  of 
Torrenburg.  Theilr  arrival  threw  the 
populace  into  an'  ecstasy  of  joy,  and  all 
tncUnatioh  to  uproar  and  revolt  seems 
to  be  completely  annihilated.  Neither 
is  Elizabeth  any  longer  an  object  of 
aversion  to  her  former  subjects ;  you 
ard    alreadv   informed    of  '  the    laud- 

0 

able  manner,  in  which  she. past  the 
month  immediately  succeeding  the  death 
of  the  Abbess  of  Zurich,  and  which  she 
entirely  dedicated  to  providing  for  the 
future  benefit  of  those,  over  whom  she 

was  so  aOOti  \.0  X^XVOVXtyKA  'i^^J\\^aiiK^n^ 
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and  who  (while  under  her  bomman^) 
had  been  80-  little  sensible  of  the  vahi^ 
of  such  a  mistress* 

— "  The  few  minutes/*  said  she; 
when  she  addrest  them '  for '  the  last  *^ , 
time ;  •**  the  few  minutes,  during  which 
I  can  still  consider  you  as'  my  subjects, 
shall  be  employed  in  convincing  you, 
that  you  mistook  -  my  chaFpk:ter ;  and 
that  your  welfare-neithar^is  now^  nor 
ever  was,  indifferent  to  the  heart*  of  . 
Elizabeth.  I  am  preparing  to  resign 
itay  authority  into  the  hands-  of  th^ 
Danlseb  of  Werdenbcrg  \  .  biit  that 
authority  sh^  be  the  t>nly  one  worth 
having,  authority  over  a  free  people!^ ^-^ 

What  she  pronused,  she  has  per- 
formed most  amply.  Everything  in 
these  regions  breathes  freedom  and 
haj^iness ;  she  has  establisKed  tW  ^x^^nr 

p  3  V^^ 
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Iqjpet  of  tUs  people  on  grounds  so  firait 
that  even  were  the  antient  Tyrants  of 
Carhheim  and  Sargans  to  resume  their 
ityoscd  authorityi  they  would  be  com- 
pelled to  leave  their  subjects  in  posses- 
sion of  their  uixviolated  freedom, 

Henry  and  Ida  would  fain  have  ezp 
prest  to  her  their  gratitude  in  person  ( 
but  she  has  declined  receiving  them  for 
the  present,  under  colour  of  too  great 
afiliciion  fo;  the  late  loss  of  her  friend^ 
the  Abbess.    liow  say  you,  my  Lord 

f 

Blsl^op  ? — I  fear,  the  heart  uf  our  Eliza^ 
beth  is  by  no  means  healed,  since  she 
cannot  prevail  on  herself  to  endure  the 
sight  of  her  rivaTs  happiness,  even 
although  that  happiness  is  a  work  of 
her  own  creation. 

Well !  well !— time  I  hope,  will  do 
much*!  aud (^\x\Ji»^\Vk^v^ \£q^f^ ^^^ 
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b^eving  too  ardently  wiut;I  .^vis^  tl\c ,: 
attentions  of  Richard  of.  XJlmenJips^) : 
will  do  more.    This  excellent  yciung; 
man  is  fuU  of  hope,  that  he  may  jj^  ;^ 
be  able  to  establish  his  former  claims  on 
the  heart  of  Elizabeth  ;  Ida  and  Henry  . 
encourage  him  in  his  sanguine  expecta^ 
tions  ;  and  no  efforts  of  mine,  that  can  , 
advance  his  wishes,  siiall  be  wanting, ) 
you  may  be  sure.     However,  nothinj^ 
can  be  attempted,  till  St.  Hekna's  Fes- 
tival arrives  ;  rn  that  day  Elizabeth  has 
promised    to    receive   all  her    friends 
(Henry  and  Ida  «,t«,ep«dXand  every 
one  looks  fonvard  with    the  utmost 
impatience  to  this  appointed  day. 

Of  course  Constantia  did  not  fail  to 

^be  present  at  the  wedding  of  her  beloved 

sister.     Methinks,  her  passion  for  the 

Cloister  is  sensibly  cfiminished  sinc<^  Iv&t^ 
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re-establishment  in  her  legitimate  claims. 
With  my  whole  heart  shall  I  say— * 
'*  Amen  !'*— to  her  resolution  to  lay 
aside  the  veil :  she  is  so  well  calculated 
to  form  the  bleswi^  of  an  earthly 
bridegroom,  that  it  would  be  a  sin  to 
bury  her  within  the  walls  of  a  Convent. 
She  already  numbers  many  powerful 
noblemen  in  the.  list  of  her  admirers ; 
but  no  one  hangs  upon  her  smiles  with 
more  perfect  adoration,  than  Count 
Oswald,  Elizabeth's  brother.  He  has 
confided  his  passion  to  me,  and  I  am 
best  able  to  judge  the  nature  of  his 
sentiments.  No  contracted  views  of 
interest  (as  many  unjustly  suppose,  and 
as  perhaps  Constantia  herself  suspects) 
induce  him  to  kneel  at  the  feet  of  the 
rich  Heiress  of  Sargans :  no  one  can 
imagine  s\^c\i  ii  xstf^^vsi^^  ^Vl^^  k  ac* 
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quainted  with  the  real  character  of  the 
proud  but  noble  Oswald,  the  lustre  of 
which  is  bright  and  glorious  as  the 
light  of  the  sun ;  though  like  that  lumi- 
nary it  is  now  and  then  obscured  by  a 
few  dark  spots,  moveable  and  insigni- 
ficant. No;  he  seeks  the  hand  of 
Constantia  from  no  other  cause  than 
the  consciousness  of  her  perfections; 
except  that  he  repents  of  his  former 
injustice  towards  the  Sisters,  and  is 
anxious  to  express  his  present  respect 
in  the  most  marked  and  striking 
manner. 

iTcnow  not,  what  hopes  he  is  autho- 
rized  to  nourish.  The  quiet  retired 
Cbnstantia  gfares  encouragement  to  none 
of  her  admirers,  and  observes  an  ob- 
stinate silence  respecting  her  intentions 
even  to  me:  however.  Count  Oswald 


z  powerful  mtecest  in  Ber 
opimoa  firom  his  being  tbe  Ixrotber  of 
EEzabeth.^— I  eqiect  that  tlie  fesdval  (tf 
8l  Heksa  w3l  decide  nraclu 
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Cbtulusion — tiiritten  by  Abbot  Cdnradl 


That  the  readers  of  the  fore-going 
manuscripts  may  not  be  left  with  their 
Cttriodty  entirely  ungratified,  I  will 
endeavbur  to  fill  up  the  chasm,  whicb 
otherwise  would  appear  in  the  Memoirs 
of  Elizabeth.  Let  me  obtaia  their 
pardon,  if  I  relate  as  briefly  v^  possible 
the  circumstances  of  a  scene,  which 
{:froduced  upon  my  heart  an  impf  essioa 
very  painful  at  the  time,  and  never  ta 
be  obliterated. 

St.  Helena's  festival  arrived.^  All 
those,  whom  Elizabeth  had  invitee^ 
&sled  not  to  attend  at  the  appointed 
place  and  hour ;  among  them  were  the 
Heiresses  of  Torrenburg^  Count  Henry 

p6  <^C 
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of  Montfbrt,  Count  Oswald  of  March 
(Elizabeth's  brother)  Richard  of  Ulmen* 
horsty  the  Bishop  of  Coira,  and  my- 
self. 

It  is  the  pious  and  laudable  custom 
of  our  days  (a  custom,  whidi  I  hc^ 
will  be  preserved  even  to  the  latest 
posterity)  that  all  our  most  distinguish* 
ed  festivities  should  commence  by 
offering  an  homage  of  adoration  to 
the  Supreme :  it  was  therefore  natural^ 
that  immediately  on  our  arrival  we 
should  be  conducted  to  the  church 
belonging  to  the  Convent  of  Zurich. 
Yet  we  could  not  help  feeling  some 
surprize,  that  Elizabeth  as  our  hostess 
did  not  welcome  us  at  the  church-door, 
and  phce  herself  at  the  head  of  oup 
procession,  while  it  moved  through  the 
cloisters  towards  the  chapel ;  that  being. 
a  the 
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the  establisiied  costom  ou  such  bcca* 
sions.  However 9  we  had' scarcely  thne 
to  make  anyTeflections,  before  we  found 
ourselves  within  the  chapel. 

It  wais  most  gorgeously  adorned^  as  if 
set  ^ut  for  some  great  solenuuty.  The 
walls  were  decorated  wkh  vnreaths  of 
•flowers ;  the  reliques  were  exposed,- die 
pictiu'es  were  uncovered :  .  the  whole 
weakh  of  the  CSonvent- was.  displayed^ 
and  blazed  on  every  side  ;  iimumerable 
ta^rs  in  chandeliers  of :  gold,  *  inters* 
mingled  with  silver  lan^^dispdled  the 
gloom,  of  the  long  aisles ;  and  douds 
of  incense  rolled  along  the  fretted  roof^ 
which  echoed  back,  the  melodious 
soufflds;  of  lutes  and  voices,  as  they 
swelled,  ia  iuU  .chorus  from  the  ai:^ 
jokuili  choir>  At  that  moment  our 
'  kiMmJkdge  of  chuicch-cwtoms  natu^y 
....  made 
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nuufe  the  BLshop  and  myself  concave 
a  suspicion  df  the  purpose^for  which 
we  had  been  conducted  thither :'  per* 
haps  too,  the  same  thought  suggested 
itself  to  Ckmstantia,  for  on  a  sudden  her 
tears  began  to  flow.  The  situation  of 
Richard  of  Ulmenhorst  was  most  ^ 
tressing :  he  ceased  not  to  enquire,  why 

> 

Elizabeth  did  not  appear- ^  and  it  was 
with  difficulty,  that  Montfort,  Ida,  and 
Count  Oswald  (who  preserved  their 
presence  of  mind  i  etter  than  the  rest) 
could  persuade  him  to  observe  that 
silence,  which  was  necessary  in  so  holy 
a  place. 

Unhappy  Richard  t  for  many  weeks 
past  had  his  friends  conspired  to  buoy 
him  up  with  hopes,  which  this  single 
moment  was  destined  to  destMj^.  for 
«ver :  for  now  the  curtain,  wUck  con* 
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cealed  from  us  the  chapel's  sanctuaryv 
was  withdrawn,  and  aU  our  worst 
fears  were  confirmed.  Elizabeth,  adorn* 
cd  with  aB  the  pomp  and  s{dendour  of 
weal^,  and  still  more  with  all  the 
charms,  whidi  nature  had  bestowed 

« 

upon  her  superior  to  her  whole  sex, 
knelt  before  the  altar,  and  ofifered  -ilfl^ 
at  the  footstool  of  the  Atmi^^l^r^ 
throne  the  greatest  sacrifice,  which  ji 
mortal  can  ever  make  ^  the  sacrifice  of 
youth,  love,  beauty,  liberty,  and  life ! 

What  impression  this  unexpected, 
this  unwished'for  scene  made  uprai  the 
;&8sembly  at  large,  it  is  neither  in  my 
pow»  to  describe,  nor  (I  believe)  in 
the  power  of  any  one  of  thosie,  who 
were  personally  interested  about  Eliza- 
beth. Each  individual  fel%  so  much 
upon  his  own  account,  that  he  was: 
^..1       '  rendered 
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rendered  incapable  of  attending  to  the 
sensations  produced  upon  others.  It 
was  not  till  the  awfiil  ceremony  of  pro- 
nouncing the  great  and  total  renundft* 
tion  was  on  tlie  point  of  taking  place^ 
that  I  turned  my  eyes  upon  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  unhappy  Richard :  it  was 
pale  as  that  of  a  corse ;  and  yet  with 
every  moment  it  seemed  to  grow.  stiH 
paler,  till  his  eyes  closed^  and  he  sank 
into  my  arms  without  sentiment. 

— "  My  soul,"  said  Elizabeth  in  a 
firm  voice,  ''  1  bequeath  to  him,  who 
gave  it!  my  body  I  bequeath  to  the 
grave  5  my-  wealth  to  the  church  ;  the 
domains  of  Torrenburg  to  its  legitimate 
possessors;  the  recollection  of  Henry 
of  Montfort  to  his  beloved  Ida ;  Richard 
of  Ulnienlu)rst. . . .  Richard,  my  friend 
€f  youUiy  and  the  truest  of  all  lovers 

%  %  ^ .  ''BAdiard, 


829 

....  Richard,  whom  I  ought  never  to 
have    quitted    for    the  ^sake    of    any 
Montfort. ...  Ah !  to    what  consoling 
Angel  shall  I  consign  the  noble  Richard, 
that  she  may  heal  the  wounds  inflicted 
by  my  caprice  on  his  honest  si^exing 
heart  ?«~Constantia  !     friend    of   my 
bosom,  be  thou  that  Angel !  thou  art 
hr  more  worthy  of  his  love  than  the 
inconstant  Elizabethi  who  in  resigning 
bim^  redgns  every  prospect,  of  earthly 
happiness ;  who  in  sacrificing  him^  o&rs^ 
up  to  Heaven  the  greatest  sacrifice,  of 
which  her  nature  is  capable.-~Be  he 
thine,  dear  injured  Constantia }  accept 
from  me  his  hand,  hi?  heart!  my  in-, 
justice  to  Ida  I  have  repaired  by  the 
resignation     of  lienry;    but    I    still 
owed  thee  a  mighty  sacrifice,  to  efface 
the   memory  of  many  a  bitter  hour 
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occasioned  by  my  obstinacy,  my  perse- 
cution, my  self-will. — ^Now  then  I  have 
done  with  the  world  for  everlr— 
Beloved-ones !  I  bless  you ! — ^Pray  for 
me,  and  farewell  I" — 

The  Bishop  (though  greatly  aiSected 
by  this  whole  unexpected  scene)  thought 
it  right  to  wait  till  the  conclusion  of 
the  ceremony :  But  anxiety  for  Richard, 
whose  indispo^tion  had  occasioned  the 
bye-standers  to  remove  him  into  the 
.open  air,  furnished  me  with  an  excuse 
for  leaving  the  chapel,  which  I  seized 
with  easemess.  To  say  the  truth,  I 
was  far  from  satisfied  with  Elizabeth's 
'  determination.  I  shall  no  doubt  be 
severely  censured  by  my  more  devout 
successors;  yet  I  needs  must  confess', 
that  in  spite  of  my  ov^m  vows  (which  I 
pronounced  vnfiki  x?Eifc  mns^x.  \«a5L-€elt 
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joji  and  never  have  feic .  the  sli^test 
wish  to  retract)  yet  still  I  say,  in  spite  of 
my  own  vows,  I  never  have  seen  with^^ 
out  a  pang  society  deprived  of  a  valuable 
member,  and  thcKse  talents  buried  within 
the  soEtude  of  the  Cloister,  which  might 
have  made  its  owner  a  blessing  to  the 
world  at  large. 

When  the  first  shock  was  past, 
Richard  rteovered  .his  rescdution,  and 
endeavoured  to  conceal  the  agony  of 
his  feoUngs  imder  the  veil  of  seriousness 
and  silence.  A  splencfid  ^itertainm^it 
was  spread  before  us,  at  wluch  none  of 

« 

the  holy  Sisters  appeared ;  consequently^ 
we  were  at  liberty  to  communicate  our 
sentiments  on  what  had  just  past  with*- 
out  restraint.  *Twas  the  most  melan- 
choly feast,  at  which  I  ever  assisted  j  a 
feast,  which  I  shall  never  forget,  as  lotv<^ 
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as  I  possess  existence ;  it  seemed  to  me 
Elizabeth's  funeral-feast !  we  soon  rose 
from  the  table,  on  which  the  viands 
remained  untouched,  and  we  prepared 
for  our  departure  j  for  we  thou^t 
it  vain  to  expect  admission  to  the  newly« 
profest  Nun,  and  indeed  in  our  present 
temper  of  mind  that  admission  was 
scarcely  to  be  wished-~the  Bishqp,  how- 
ever, delivered  it  as  his  opinion,  that 
propriety  required  us  at  least  to  give 
Elizabeth  the  option  of  seeing  us.  Ac» 
cordingly,  a  message  informed  her  of 
our  approaching  departure ;  her  answer 
was,  that  she  must  decline  all  visits, 
except  those  of  Constantia  and  of 
Richard  of  Ulmenhorst, 

They  obeyed  her  orders*    Elizabeth 
received  them  with  joy  and  tenderness* 

She 
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She  doubt:ed  not  the  success  of  her 
proposal,  and  addrest  Ck)nstantia  as  the 
heiress  of  Richard's  heart :  but. she  was 
speedily  undeceived.    Richard  declared, 
in  terms  so. express  as  left  no  doubt  of 
his  -decision,  that  since  Elizabeth  was 
lost,  to  the  world,  no  refuge  was  left 
for  him  but  the   Qoister ;   while  on 
the  other  hand^  Constantia  confest,  that 
her  heart  -was  .no '  Jonger  in  her  own 
power.    After  a  long  and  unavailing 
discussion,    Elizabeth     dismist     them, 
whethei'  satisfied  or  displeased  by  the 
firmness   of  her  two  dearesit  friends, 
it  may  be  difficult  to  say:  but  unless 
I  am  totally  ignorant  of  the  female 
mind,  she  could,  not  help  being  flattered 
by  Richard's  refusal  to  admit  any  rival 
to  her  }n:  his ,.  heart,  but  God  j   and 
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probably  she  was  secretly  not  much 
incensed  agsunst  Constantia  £or  having 
bestowed  her  affections  else-where. 

Count  Oswald,  who  had  been  tyy  no 

means  pleased  by  his  sister's  endeavours 

to  unite  Richard  and  Ck)nstantia,  now 

felt  his  hopes  revive :  he  flattered  him* 

self,  that  he  was  the  unknovni  object 

of  Constantia's    choice ;   but    in    this 

belief  he  was  mistaken.    There  was  a 

young  knight,  who  had  offered  her  hb 

heart  and  hand  at  a  time,  when  she 

had  nothing  but  a  heart  and  hand  to  offer 

in  return.    Conradin,  an  iU-portioned 

brother  of  the  Landgrave  of  Thuringia, 

would  have  loved  her,  had  she  been  no 

other  than  Mary  Tell;  Conradin  had 

been  faithful  to  Constantia  of  Werden- 

berg  under  all  the  scorn  and  obloquy, 

under  wbidi  ^<t  "ax  ow^  >c\\»fc\&^Nix^^ 
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and  Conradin  was  now  the  man,  for 
whom  the  wealthy  Heiress  of  Sargans 
^  rejected  every  other.  He  deserved  the 
inestunable  treasure  of  a  wife  like 
Constantia  j  and  she  was  well  worthy 
to  be  the  mistress  of  a  hearty  whose 
tenderness  and  generosity  could  only  be 
excelled  by  her  own. 

It  was  long,  before  Elizabeth  ac« 
quired  sufficient  firmness  to  receive 
the  personal  thanks  of  Ida  and  Henry 
for  that  felidty,  of  which  she  was  her- 
self  tlie  authoress  J  but  on  the  day 
when  she  was  consecrated  as  Domina 
of  Zurich,  this  long-delayed  interview 
took  place.  The  impression,  which  it 
made  upon  fier  mind,  will  be  best  ex-> 
plained  by  the  following  letter. 


1 
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"^  Elizabeth  to  Covstantia. 

ssassssss 

At  length  then  this  dreaded  interview 
is  over :  I  have  seen  Ida  and  her  happy 
husbandt'-rWrong  tne  not,  Constantia, 
by  suspecting,  that  resentment  or  pique 
has  made  me  delay  this  meeting  for 
so  long;  oh!  no!  it  was  the  consci- 
ousness of  my  own  weak  heart  ! — 
Even  Helen  of  Homburg  could  not  at 
once  resolve  to  witness  the  happiness 
of  Eginhart  and  Amalberga ;  and  alas  ! 
I  am  no  faultless  Saint  like  Helen  I — 
the  Cloister  is  the  palace  of  enthusiasm, 
is  the  native  land  of  visions ;  its  inha- 
bitants are  only  happy  in   proportion, 
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i  had  formed  fof  myself  a  little'  circle 

V 

of  ideal  companions,  whom  at  my  plei- 
siire  I  could^  summon  to  dispel  my 
soHtude.  My  venerable  fiiend,  by  the 
side  of  whosfe  death-bed  I  formed  the 
resdution  of  dedicating  my  life  to  the 
service  of  Heaveni  was  among  the 
dearest  of  those  apparitions.  Tlie  hand 
of  mortality  had  torn  her  from  me  j 
Enthusiasm  restored  her  to  my  arms. 
I  saw  her,  'as  if  she  had  been  still 
alive. ...  I  nfpoke  to  her,  and  laid  open 
the  mos^  secret  folds  of  my  heart. .  ^% 
I  almost  fancied,  that  at  times  I  heard 
her  reply  in  words  of  comfi>rt.  •  •  * : 
Alas !  the  fatal  sight  of  Ida  and  he^ 
Henry  has  dispelled  all  these  visions, 
which  were  to  me  the  source  of  so  much 
happiness  !  it  seemed  like  a  flash  of 
lightning,  which  penetrates  through  our 
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dosed  eye-lids,  and  wakes  U8  suddenly 
from  some  delightful  dream. — ^Now 
nothing  flits  before  me  in  my  solitude, 
^t  those  scenes  of  my  melancholy  life, 
in  which  Ida  and  Montfort  bore  so 
great  a  shares— Leave  me,  oh!  leave 
me,  ye  cruel  thoughts,  which  force  mc 
back  to  a  world  of  sorrow ;  and  thgu, 
mild-spirit  of  my  sainted  friend,  return, 
and  by  thy  presence  aid  me  to  prepare 
for  that  state  of  bliss,  which  'jou  already 
enjoy,  and  to  which  I  feel  that  /  am 
hastening. 

The  will  of  Heaven  be  done  \  but  the 
moment  of  dissolution  will  be  sweet 
and  welcome  1 


THE   END. 


Printed  by  I>.'»%S«Vre?l  »'^T«\^v^^'«v.>'^i^Mi^ 


